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PREFACE. 



Homer is nnivenaOy allowed to have had the 
greatest ioTeDtion of any writer whatever. Hie 
praise of judgment Virgil has justly contested 
with him, and others may have their pretensions 
as to particular excellencies; but his invention 
remains yet unrivalled. Nor is it a wonder if he 
has ever been acknowledged the greatest of poets^ 
who most excelled in that which is the very foun- 
dation of poetry. It is the invention that in dif> 
ferent degrees distinguishes all great geniuses : the 
.utmost stretch of human study, learning, and in- 
dustry, which masters every thing besides, can 
never attain to this. It furnishes art with all her 
materials, and without itj judgment itself can at 
best but * steal wisely :' for art is only like a, pru- 
dent steward that lives on managing the riches of 
nature. Whatever praises may be given to works 
of judgment, there is not even a single beauty in 
them to which the invention must not contribute : 
as in the most regular gardens, art can only re- 
duce the beauties of nature to more regularity, 
and soch a figure, which the common eye may 
better take in, and is, therefore, more entertained 
with. And perhaps tiie reason why common cri- 
tics are inclined to prefer a judicioaB and metho* 
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dical geniufl to a great and fimitfiil one, is, be- 
cause they find it easier for themselves to porsae 
their observations tfaroogfa an luiifbrm and bounded 
walk of arty than to comprehend the vast and 
various extent of nature. 

Our author*B work is a wild paradise, where if 
we cannot see all the beauties so distinctly as in 
an ordered i^arden, it is only because the number 
of them is infinitely greater. It is like a copious 
nursery, whic)i containS/tfae seeds and first produc- 
tions o€ every kind, out of which tiiose who fol- 
lowed him have but selected some particular 
plants, each according to his iancy, to cultivate 
and beautify. If some things are too luxuriant, it 
is owing to the richness of the soil ; and if others 
are not arrived to perfection or maturity, it is 
only because they are overrun and oppressed by 
those of a stronger nature. 

It is to the strength of this amazmg invention 
"We are to attritmte that mi?qualled fire and rap- 
ture which is w forcible in Homer, that no man 
of a true poetical spirit is master of himself while 
he reads him. What he writes is of the most ani- 
mated nature imaginable ; every thing moves, 
every thing Kves, and is put in action. If a coun- 
cil be called, or a battle fought, you are not 
coldly informed of what was said or done as from 
a third person ; the reader is hurried out of him- 
self by the force of the poef s imagination, and 
turns in one place to a hearer, in another to a spec- 
tator. The course of his verses resembles that of 
the army he describes, 
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^They poor along like a fire tliat sweeps tiie 
wtiole earth before it' It is, however, remark- 
able, that his fiiDcy, which is every where vigor- 
008, is not discovered immediately at the begin- 
ning of his poem in its fullest splendour : it grows 
in the progress both upon himself and others^ 
and becomes on fire, tike a chariot-wheel, by its 
own rapidily. Exact disposition, just thought, 
correct elocution, polished numbers, may l^ve 
been found in a thousand; but this poetical fire, 
this ^ vivida vis animi,' in a very few. Even in 
works where all those are imperfect or neglected, 
tins can overpower criticism, and make us admire 
even while we disapprove. Nay, where this ap- 
pears, though attended with absurdities, it bright- 
ens idl the rubbish about it, till we see nothing 
but its own splendour. This fire is discerned in 
Viigil, but discerned as through a glass, reflected 
fi-om Homer, more shining than fierce, but every 
where equal and constant : in Lncan and Statins 
it bursts out in sudden, short, and interrupted 
flashes : in Milton it glows hke a fiunace kept up 
to an uncommon ardour by the force of art : in 
Shakspeare it strikes before we are aware, like an 
accidental fire firom heaven: but in Homer, and 
in him only, it bums every where clearly, and 
every where irresistibly. 

. I shall 'here endeavour to show how this vast in- 
vention exerts itself in a manner siq>erior to that 
of any poet through ail the main constituent parts 
of his work; as it is the great and peculiar cha- 
racteristic viiuch distinguishes him from all other 

authors, 
tliisfrtrong and mlingfiusnlty was like a power- 
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fal star, ipdiich, in the violence of its course,' 
drew aU things within its vortex. It seemed not 
enough to have taken in the whole circle of arts, 
and the whole compass of nature, to supply his 
maxims and reflections ; all the inward passions 
and affections of mankind, to furnish his charac- 
ters ; and all the outward forms and images of 
things for his descriptions : but wanting yet an 
ampler sphere to expatiate in, he opened a new' 
and boundless walk for his imagination, and 
created a world for himself in the invention of 
table. That which Ari?totle calls the * soul of 
poetry,' was first breathed into it by Homer. I 
shall begin with considering him in this part, as 
it is naturally the first ; and I speak of it both as 
it means the design of a poem, and as it is takee 
for fiction. 

F^ble may be divided into the probable, the 
allegorical, and the marvellous. The probable 
fiible is the recital of such actions as, though they 
did not happen, yet might, in the common course 
of nature; or of such as, though they did, be- 
come fiibles by the additional episodes and man- 
ner of telling them. Of this sort is the main 
story of an epic poem, * the return of Ulysses, 
the settlement of the Trojans in Italy,' or the like. 
That of the Iliad is the * anger of Achilles,' the 
most short and single subject that ever was cho- 
sen by any poet. Yet this he has supplied with 
a vaster variety of incidents and events, and 
crowded with a greater number of cduncils, 
speeches, battles, and episodes of all kinds, than 
are to be found even in those poems whose sdiemes 
are of the utmost latitude and irregularity. The 
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action is hurried on with the most vdiement spK 
rit, and its whole duration employs not so much 
as ^ity days. Virgil, for want of so warm a 
genius, aided himself hy taking in a more exten* 
sive sut^ect, as well as a greater length of time, 
and contracting the design of both Homer's poem 
into one, which is yet but a fourth part as large as 
his. The other epic poems have used the same 
practice, but generally carried it so fiur as to su- 
perinduce a multiplicity of &bles, destroy the 
unity of action, and lose their readers in an un- 
reasonable length of time. Nor is it only in the 
main diesign that they have been unable to add 
to his invention, but they have followed him in 
every ^isode amd part ot story. If he has 4^ven 
a regular catalogue of an army, they all draw up 
their forces in the same order. If he has Ameral 
games for Fatrocfais, Virgil has the same for An- 
diises ; and Statins (rather than omit them) de- 
stroys the unity of Ids action for those of Arche- 
moms. If Ulysses visit the shades, the ^neas of 
Vii^l and Scipio of Silius are sent after him. If 
he be detained from his return by the gUurements 
of Calypso, so is .Sneas by Dido, and Rioaldo by 
Armida. If AdiiUes be absent from the army 
on the score of a qaarrel through half the poem, 
Rinaldo must absent himself just as long on the 
like account. If he gives his hero a suit of ce- 
lestial annour, Virgil and Tasso make the same 
present to theirs. Virgil has not only observed 
this close imitation of Homer, but, where he had 
not led the way, supplied the want from other 
Gfieek authors. Thus the story of Sinon, and the 
taking of Troy, was copied (says Macrobius) al- 
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most word for word from Pisuider,' as the loves 
of Dido and .ffineas are laken from those of Medem 
and Jason in ApoUonius , and seve^ others in the 
same manner. 

To proceed to the allegorical fable. — If we re- 
flect upon those innumerable knowledges, those 
secrets of nature and physical philosophy, which 
Homer is genendly supposed to have wrapped up 
in his allegories, what a new and ample scene of 
wonder may this considerati<m affonl us? How 
fertile will that imagination appear, whidi was 
able to clothe all the properties of elements, the 
qualifications t>t the mind, the virtues and vices, 
in forms and persons ; and to introduce theei kit* 
actions agreeable to the nature of tlie thingirtbey 
shadowed ? This is a field in which no succeed- 
ing poets could dispute with Homer ; and what- 
ever commendations have been allowed them on 
this head, are by no means for their invention in 
having enlarged his circle, but for their judgment 
in having contracted it. Fw when the mode of 
learning changed in foUovnng ages, and science 
was delivered in a plainer manner, it then be- 
came as reasonable in the more modem poets to 
lay it aside, as it viras in Homer to make use of 
it. And perhaps it was no unlu^py circumstEmce 
for Virgil, that there was not in his time that de- 
mand upon him of so great an invention as might 
be capable of furnishing all those allegorical parts 
of a poem. 

The marvellous iable includes whatever is su- 
pernatural, and especially the madunes of the 
gods. If Homer was not the first who intro- 
duoed the deities .(as Herodotus imaguies) into 
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tlie religtmi of Greece, iw aeemi the fint iHm 
broogbt tiiem into a system of machinery for poe- 
try, and sndi a one as makes its greatest import- 
ance and dignity : for we find those aatibon who 
faaye been offended at the literal notion of the 
gods, constantly lading their accusation against 
Homer as the chief support of it. Bat what* 
e?er cause there mii^t be to blame his machines 
in a philosophical or reiigious view, they are so 
perfect in the poetic, that mankind have been 
ever since contented to follow them : none have 
been able to enlarge the sphere of poetry beyond 
the limits he has set : every attempt of this na- 
ture has proved unsuccessfiil ; and after all the 
various changes of times and religions, hu gods 
continue to Ibis day the gods of poetry. 

Wctcome now to the characters of his persons ; 
and here we shall find no author has ever drawn so 
many, with so visible and surprising a variety, or 
given us such lively and affecting impressions of 
them. Every one has sometining so singularly his 
own, that no painter could have distinguished 
them more by their features, than the poet has 
by tbeir mamwrs. Nothing can be more esoict 
than the distinctions he has observed in the dif- 
ferent degrees of virtues and vices. The single 
quality of courage is wonderiiiUy diversified in 
tiie several characters of the Iliad. ThatofAduiles 
Is fiirious and intractable ;, that of Diomede for- 
ward, yet listening to advice, and sulject to com- 
mand; that of AJBOL is heavy, and setf-confiding ; 
of Hector, active and vigilant : the courage of 
Agamemnon is inspirited by love of empire and 
ambition; that of Menelans mixed with, softness 
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and tenderness for his people : we find in Idome- 
neus a plain direct soldier ; in Sarpedon a gal- 
lant and generous one. Nor is this jndicions and 
astonishing diversity to he found only in the 
principal quality which constitutes tiie main of 
each character, but even in the under-parts of it, 
to idiich he takes care to give a tincture of that 
principal one. For example: the main charac- 
ters of Ulysses and Nestor consist in wisdom ; 
and they are distinct in this, that the wisdom of 
one is artificial and various, of the other natural, 
open, and regular. But they have, besides, cha- 
racters of courage ; and this qualiW also takes a 
difierent turn in each from the dirorence of his 
prudence ; for one in the war depends still upon 
caution, the other upon experience. It would be 
endless to produce instances of these kinds. The 
characters of Virgil are fiur firom striking us in 
tills open manner ; they lie in a great degree hid-r 
den and undistinguisted ; and where they are 
marked most evidently, affect us not in proportion 
to tiMMMt of Homer. His characters of valour are 
mudi alike ; even that of Tumus seems no way 
peculiar, but as it is in a superior degree ; and 
we see nothing that difierences the courage of 
Mnestfaeus firom that of Sergesthus, Cloanthus, or 
the rest. In like manner it may be remarked of 
Statius's heroes, that an air of impetuosity runs 
through them all; the same horrid and savage 
courage appears in his Capanens, Tydeus, Hip»> 
pomedon. Sea They have a parity of character, 
which makes them seem brothers of one fimiily«. 
I believe when -the reader is led into this track 
«f reflection, if be will pursue it through the epic 
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and tragic writers, he will be convinced ' how in- 
finitely superior in this point the invention of 
Homer was to that of all oUtnen. 

The speeches are to be considered as tliey flow' 
from tiie characters ; being perfect or defective as 
they agree or disagree with the manners of those 
who ntter them. As there is more variety of 
daraeters in the Iliad, so there is of speedies,- 
tfaan in any other poem. ' Every thing in it has 
manners/ (as Aristotle expresses it); that is, every' 
tiling is acted or spoken. It is hardly credible, in 
a work of snch length, how small a number of 
lines are employed in narration. In Vii^l the 
dnunatic part is less in proportion to the narra- 
tive ; and the speeches often consist of general 
deflections or thoughts, which might be equally 
just in any person's month upon the same occa- 
sion. As many of his persons have no apparent 
characters, so many of his speeches escape being 
applied and judged by the rule of propriety. 
We oftener think of the author himself when we 
read Virgil, than when we are engaged in Homer; 
all which are the effects of a colder invention, 
that interests us less in the action described: 
Homer makes us hearers, and Virgil leaves us 
readers. 

n^ in the next place, vre take a view of the 
sentiments, the same presiding faculty is eminent 
in the sublimity and spirit of his thoughts. Lon- 
ginns has given his opinion, that it was in this 
part Homer principally excelled. What were 
alone sufficient to prove the grandeur and excel- 
lence of his sentiments in general^ is, tliat they 
have 80 remarkable a parity with those of the 



Id PREFACE. 

scripture. Dnport, in his Gnomologia Homerica, 
has collected innumerable instances of this sort. 
And it is with justice an excellent modem 
writer allows, that if Virgil has not so many 
thou^its that are low and vulgar, he has not so 
many that are sublime and noble ; and tiliat the 
Roman author seldom rises into very astonishing 
sentiments where he is not fire4 by the Iliad. 

If we observe his descriptions, images, and 
similes, we shall find the invention still predomi- 
nant To what else can we ascribe that vast 
comprehension of images of eveiy sort, where we 
see each circumstance of art, and individual of 
nature, summoned together by the extent and fe- 
<?undity of his imagination ; to which all things, in 
thdr various views, presented themselves in an in- 
stant, and had their impressions taken off to per- 
fection at a heat? Nay, he not only gives us. the 
foil prospects of things, but several unexpected 
peculiarities and side-views, unobserved by. any 
painter but Homer. Nothing is so surprising as 
the descriptions of his battles ; i^ich take up no 
less than half the Uiad, and are supplied with so 
vast a variety of incidents, that no one bears a 
likeness to another ; snch different kinds of deaths, 
that no two heroes are wounded in the same man- 
ner ; and such a profusion of noble ideas, that 
every battle rises above the last in greatness, hor- 
ror, and contusion. It is certain there is not near 
that number of images and descriptions in any 
epic poet ; though every one has assisted himselif 
with a great quantity out of him : and it is evident 
of Virgil especially, that he has scarce any com- 
parisons which are not drawn from his master. 
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If we deaceand from hence to the expnuUm^ 
we see the bright imaginatioii of Homer ihuuiig 
oat in the most entivened fiNrms of it. We ac* 
knowledge him the lather of poetical diction ; the 
first who taught that * hmgoage of the gods' to 
men. His expression is like the colouring of 
some great masters, ^dnch discovers itself to bo 
laid on • boldly, and executed with rapidity. It 
is indeed the strongest and most glowing imih 
ginable, and touched with the greatest spirit. 
Aristotle had reason to say, he was the only ptet 
who had found out * living words :* there are in 
him more daring figures and metaphors than in 
any good author whatever. An arrow is * irapa^ 
tient ' to iie on the wing, a weapon ' thirsts' to 
drink die blood of an enemy, and the like ; yet 
his expression is never too big for the sense, bat 
justly great in proportion to it. It is the senti* 
ment that swells and fills out the diction, which 
rises with it, and forms itself about it ; and in the 
same degree that a thought is wanner, an expres- 
sion will be brighter ; as that is more strong, this 
will become more perspicuous : like ghus in the 
furnace, which grows to a greater magnitude, and 
refines to a greater clearness, only as the breath 
within is more powerful, and the heat more in- 
tense. 

To throw his language more out of prose, 
Homer seems to have afiected the compound epi- 
thets. This was a sort of composition peculiarly 
proper to poetry ; not only as it heightened the 
diction, but as it assisted and filled the numbers 
with grater sound and pomp, and likewise con- 
duced in some inea3nre to thicken the images* 
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On this last considentioa I caimot but attribute 
these also to Hie fruitfuhiess of his inventioD; 
since (as he has managed them) they are a sort of 
sapemumeraiy pictures of the persons or things 
to which they are joined. ' We see the motion of 
Hector's plumes in the epithet Kopi;da»oXo(> the 
landscape of Mount Neritus in that ofEivoat^Woff 
and so of others ;. which particular images could 
not have been insisted upon so long as to express 
jthem.in a description (though but of a single 
line) witiiont diverting the reader too much from 
the principal action or figure. As a metaphor is 
a short simile, one of these epithets is a short 
description. 

. Lastly, if we consider his versification, we shall 
be sensible what a share of praise is due to his in- 
vention in that also. He ws|s not satisfied with 
his language as he found it settled in any one part 
pf Greece, but searched through its different dia* 
lectswith this particular view, to beautify and 
perfect his numbers : he considered these as they 
had a greater mixture of vowels or consonants, 
and accordingly employed them as the verse re- 
quired either a greater smoothness or strength, 
What he most affected was the Ionic ; which has 
a peculiar sweetness from its never using contrac- 
tions, and from its custom of resolving the diptli- 
thongs into two syllables ; so as to make the words 
open themselves with a more spreading and so- 
norous fluency. With this he mingled the Attic 
contractions, the broader Doric, and the feebler 
MoliCy which often rejects its aspirate, or takes 
off its accent ; and .completed this variety by al- 
tering some letters \^ijth the licence of poetry* 
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Thus his measures, instead of being letters to his 
sense, were always in readiness to nm along with 
the warmth of his raptnre, and even to give a 
ftnlfaer representation of his notions, in the cor- 
resppondence of their sounds to wfanit they sig* 
nified. Ont of all these he has derived that har- 
mony wlHch makes as confciBS he had not only the 
richest head, bnt the finest ear in the world. This 
is so great a tmlh, that whoever will but consult 
the tune of his verses, even without understand- 
ing them, (with the same sort of diligence as we 
daily see practised in the case of Italian operas) 
will find more sweetness, variety, and nugesty of 
sound, than in any other language of poetry. The 
beanty of his numbers is allowed by the critics 
to be copied but faintly by Virgil himself, though 
they are so just to ascribe it to the nature of the 
Latin tongue : indeed tiie Greek has some advan- 
tages both from the natural sound of its words, 
and the torn and cadence of its verse, which agree 
with the genius of no other language. Virgil 
was very sensible of this, and used the utmost 
diligence in working up a more intractable lan- 
guage to whatsoever graces it was capable of; and 
in particular never failed to bring the sound of 
his line to a beautiful agreement with its sense. 
If tiie Grecian poet has not been so frequently 
celebrated on this account as the Roman, the 
only reason is, that fewer critics have understood 
one language than the other. Dionysius of Hali- 
camassus Ins pointed out many of our authoi's 
beauties in this kind,- in his treatise of the Com- 
position of Words ; and others will be taken no- 
lice of in the course of my notes. It suffices at 
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fnresent to o1>senre of his numben, that they flow 
with M> inach eafle^aB to make one imagine Homer 
had no other care than to transcribe as fiist as the 
Muses dictated ; and at the same time with so 
much force and inspiriting vigour, that they 
awaken and raise os like the sound of a trumpet. 
Hiey roll along as a plentiful river, always ia 
motion, and always full ; while we are borne away 
by a tide of verse, the most nq[>id, and yet the 
most smooth imaginable. 

Thus on whatever side we contemplate Homer, 
what principally strikes os is his invention. It is 
that whidi forms the character of each part of his 
work ; and accordingly we find it to liave made 
his fabie m(»« extensive and copious than any 
other, his manners more liyely and strongly mark- 
ed, his speeches more afiecting and transported^ 
his sentiments more warm and sublime, his images 
and descriptions more full and animated, his ex- 
pression more raised and daring, and his numbers 
more rapid and various. I hope, in what has been 
said of Virgil, vrith regard to any of these heads, 
I have no way derogated from bis character. No- 
thing is more absurd or endless, than the common 
method of compering eminent writers by an op- 
position of particular passages in them, and form- 
ing a judgment from thence of their merit upon 
the whole. We ought to have a certain know- 
ledge of the principal character and distinguish- 
ing excellence of each : it is in tibat we are to 
consider Inm, and in proportion to his degree in 
that we are to admire him. No author or man 
ever excelled all the world in more than one fa- 
culty ', and as Homer has done this in inventioQ^ 
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Vtl^t liat in jadgnietit ' Not tliat we are to tliiiik 
Homer wanted jadgment, because Virgil had it 
in a more emimnt degree ; or that Virgil wanted 
isventifni, becanse Homer posseaied a Itfger share 
of it : each of these great authors liad more of 
both than peihaps any man besides, and are onljr 
said to have less in comparison wi<h one another. 
Homer was the greater genios, Virgil the better 
artist. In one we most admire the man, in the 
other the work. Homer hurries and transports 
OS with a cdmmanding impetuosity ; Virgil leads 
US with an attractive majesty : Homer scatters 
with a generous provision ; Virgil bestows with a 
carefol magnificence : Horner^ like the Nile, pours 
out his riches witii a boundless overflow ; Viigil, 
like a riv» in its banks, with a gentle and con- 
stmt stream. When we behold their battles, me- 
tiiinks the two poets resemble the heroes thev ce» 
lebrate. Homer, boundless and irresistible as 
Achilles, bears all before him, and shines more 
and more a^'tiie tniunn: iudreases : Virgil, calmly 
daring like .ffineas, appears undisturbed .in the 
aiidst of tiie action ; disposes all about him, and 
cdnqners with tranqnilli^. And when we look 
npon their machines. Homer seems like his own 
Jupiter in his tenrors, shaking Olympus, scatter- 
ing the lightnings, and firing the heavens; Virgil, 
like the same power in his benevolence, coun- 
seUing with the gods, laying plans for empires, 
and regnlarly ordering his whole creation. 
' Bnt, after all, it is with great parts, as wltii 
grcHt vii^tues, they naturally border on some im- 
perfection; and it is 'often hard to ' distinguish 
eiactly where tbe virtue ends, or the fault be- 
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gins. Aa pndBae% uu^ mvaetmm mk to. sivh- 
picioD^ 80 inay a ^eat jQdjgme&t decline to cold- 
ness ; and as magnanimity may run np to^prolv- 
sion or extravagance, so may. a great ijareailon^to 
redundancy or wildness. If we look, n|Mm Hopnier 
in this view, we shall perceive tbe diief olideo^ 
tions against him to proceed from so nolde a canae. 
as the excess of this &culty. 

Among, these we may reckon some of his. mar- 
vellous fictions, upon which so much criticism haa 
been spent, as surpassing all the bounds, ai pro- 
bability. Perhaps it may be with great and su- 
perior souls, as with gigantic bodies, which, exett> 
ing themselves with unusual strength^ exceed what 
is commonly thought the due pupporjdon of parta, 
to become miracle in the whole ; aqd, like, tiie 
old heroes of that make, couvnit soniething near 
extravagance, amidst a series of g^oriops and ini- 
mitable performmices. Thus Hoiner Iw fajs 
* speaking horses ;' and Virgil his ' myrtles dia- 
• tilUng blood f where tbe hitter has not so mncb aa. 
contrived the easy interyenti9n of a deity to stve 
Che probability. 

It is owing to the same vast invention, that bia 
similes have been thought too exubeiapt and AiU 
of circumstances. Tlw force of this faculty ia. 
seen in nothing more, than in its inability to con- 
fine itself to t&Eit single circumstance upon which 
the comparison b grounded : it runs out into em- 
bellishments of additional images, which, boWr 
ever, are so managed as not to overpow^ tbe 
main one. His similes are like picbirev whm 
the principal figure has not only its. proportion 
i;ivea agreeable t^ the origin^ bat v^fHnto^ aet ctfj 
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with oecarional ornaments and protpeetB. The 
nme will neocnuit for his manner of heaping a 
mnaber of eomparisonB together in one breath, 
wtMOk hifrftncy tnggested to him at oneeeo many 
varions and eoROBpondent imaget. Tlie reader 
will easily exloid tiiis observation to more oljec- 
tions of the same kind. 

If tliere are others which seem ratherto charge 
Inm with a delect or narrowness of gentos, tinn 
an excess of it, those seeming defeets will be 
foond npon examination to proceed wliolly irom 
the nature of the times he lived in. Snch are his 
grosser representations of the gods, and fbe vi- 
dons and imperfect mannen of hiA heroes ; bat I 
mast here speak a word of the latter, as it is a 
point genmliy carried into extremes, both by 
the oensorers and defenders cf Homer. It most 
be a strange partiality to antiquity, to think with 
lifadnm Dader, ^ timt ' tliose times and manners 
are so much the more excellent, as they are more 
contrary to onrs.' Who can be so prgndiced in 
their fiiYom' as to magnify the feHcity of those 
ages, wlien a spirit of revenge and cmiBlty, joined 
with the practioe of rapine and robbery, reigned 
through tim world; when no mercy was shown 
bat fi»r the sake of loere ; when the greatest princes 
were pot to the sword, and their vrives and dangh- 
ten made slaves and concubines ? On the other 
side, I wonld not be so delicate as those modem 
clitics, who are dioeked at the servile offices and 
mean employments in which we sometimes see* 
die heroes of Homer engaged. There is a plea^ 

> Preftice t« hsr Hooier. 
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sure in taking a view of that umplicity, in oppo-* 
sition to .the luxury- of succeeding ages : in be- 
holding moQarchs without their guards; princes 
tending their flocks.; and princesses drawing wa- 
ter from tlie springs. When we read Homer, ;we 
ought to reflect that we are reading the most 'an- 
cient author in the heathen world; and those who 
consider him in this light will double their plea- 
sure in the perusal of him. Let them think- they 
are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that are now no more ; that they are stepping al- 
most three thousand years back into the remotest 
antiquity, and entertaining themselves - with a 
clear and surprising vision of things no where 
else to be found, the only true mirror of that an- 
cient world. By this means alone their greatest 
obstacles will vimish; and what usually creates 
their dislike, will become a satisfliction. 

This consideration may further serve to answer 
for the constant use of tiie same epithets to his 
gods and heroes ; such as the ' far-darting Pho^ns/. 
tiie < blue-eyed Pallas,' the ' swift-footed AchiUes,' 
&c. which some have censured as impertinent, 
and tediously repeated. Those of the gods dep«id- 
ed upon the powers and oflices then believed to 
belong to them^ and had contracted a weight and 
veneration from the rites and solemn devotions- 
in which they were used : they were a sort of at- 
tributes with which it was a matter of rdigion 
to salute them on all occasions, and which it was. 
an irreverence to omit. As for the epithets of 
great men, Mons. Boilean is of opinion, that tliey 
were in the nature of surnames, and repeated as 
such ; for the Greeks having no names derived 
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from their fiitfaers, were obliged to add tome 
other distiiictioii ii each perBon ; eitlier naming 
hb paientB expresdy, or his pfaioe of birth, pro* 
fewion, or the hlce : as Alexander tlie son of Phi* 
lip, Hemdotns.of HaUcamassas, Diogenes the 
C^nic, &C. Homer, therefore, complying with 
the costom of his comitry, used such distinctive 
additions as better agreed ¥ri1ii poetiy. And in* 
deed we have somethiiig parallel to these in mo« 
dem times, such as the names of Harold Hare- 
foot, Edmond Ironside, Edward Long-shanks, Ed- 
ward tiie Black Prince^ &c. If yet this be thought 
to aocomut better for the propriety than for tihe 
rqietition, I shall add a forther ooiyectore. He- 
siod, dividing the wotld into its diflbrent ages, 
has placed^ fourth age between the braien and 
the iron one, of ' heroes distinct froili other men ^ 
a divine race, who fought at lliebes and TVoy, are 
Gsdled demi-gfidB, and live by the care of Jupiter 
in the islands of tiie blessed \* Now among the 
divine honours whidi were paid them, they might 
have this also in common with the gods, not to 
be mentioned without the solemnily of an ^i- 
thet, and such as might be acceptable to them by 
celebrating their families, actions, or qualities. 

What other cavils have been raised against 
Homer, are sncb as hardly deserve a reply, but 
will yet be taken notice of as they occur in the 
coarse of the work. Many have bean occasioned 
by an injudicious endeavour to exalt Virgil; 
which is much the same, as if one should thmk to 
raise the superstructure by undermining the foun- 

• Hesf«d» lib. i. ▼. 155, &«. 
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dation : one would imagine, by the wbole coqim 
of their parallels, that these critics never so orach 
as heard of Homer's having written first ; a consi- 
deration which whoever compares these two poets 
onght to have always in his eye. Some accuse 
him for the same things which they overlook or 
praise, in the other ; as when they prefer the fiible 
and moral of the .£neis to those of the Itiad| for 
the same reasons which might set tlie Odyssey 
above the .Sneis ; as that the hero is a vriser man^ 
and the action of the one more beneficial to liis 
country than that of the other : or dse they biame 
him for not doing what he never designed ; as be- 
caiwe AchiUes is not as good and perfect a prkiee 
as ^eas, when the very mond of his poem re* 
4|uired a contrary character : it is thus that Rapin 
judges in his comparison of Homer and Virgil. 
Otters select tiiose particular passages of Homer 
whidi are not so laboured as some that Virgil 
drew out of them : this is the whole management 
of Scaligerin his Poetics. Others quarrel with 
what they take for low and mean expressionsy 
sometimes through a fiilse delicacy and refine* 
ment, often^ firom an ignorance of the graces of 
the original ; and then triun^ in the awkward- 
ness of their own translations : this is the conduct 
of Perrault in his Parallels. Lastly, there are 
others, who, pretending to a fiurer proceeding, 
distinguish between the personal merit of Homer, 
and that of his work ; but when they come to 
assign the causes of the great reputation of the 
niad, they found it upon the ignorance, of his 
times, and the prejudice of those that followed : 
and in pursuance of this principle, they make 
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Aose aecideiit8(8iidi as the conteiitioii of Hie ci- 
ttesy &c.) to be tiie canaes of hh ftme, which mere 
In reeli^ the oonseqiieiices of his merit. The 
same ini^t as well be said of Virgil, or any great 
•Bthory whose general cfaaiBcter will ii^QUlifoly 
raise many Gaswil additions to their rep n t a t i on. 
This is ihe meffliod of Mons. de hi Motte : who 
yet confenes npon Ihe w^le^that in whiltever 
age l9oiiier had Hved, be most hare been the 
gresitest f>oet of his nation, and that he may be 
said in this sense to be the master even of those 
who surpassed him. 

In an tiMse otjectfons we see nothing that 
eontnuficts his title to the honour of the chief in- 
^eatfon ; aiid as hn^ as this (whidi is indeed the 
dkaractnistie of poetry itself) remains nneqnalled 
by his followers, he still continnes superior to 
them. A cooler judgment may commit fewer 
fiults, mid be more approved in the eyes of one 
sort of critics : but that warmth of fancy will 
cany the loudest and most universal applanses 
which holds the heart of a reader under tiie strong- 
est enchantment Homer not only i^pears the 
inventor of poetry, but excels all the inven^rs 
of otiier arts in this, that he has swallowed up 
the honour of those who succeeded him. What 
he has done admitted no increase, it only left 
Mom for contraction or regulation. He showed 
hn the stretch of fioicy at once ; and if he has 
ftHed in some of his flights, it was but because 
he attempted every thing. A worlL of this kind 
seems like a mi^ty tree which rises f^om the 
most vigonms seed, is improved with industry, 
HmuriUM, and p^rodaces the finest fruit ; nature 



^nd art conapire to raise it ; pleamupe and pnM 

join to make it valuable : and they who find the 
jnstefit iaultSy have only said, that a few brancbet 
(which run luxuriant through a ricfanesB of naUune) 
might be lopped into form to give it a m<Nre re« 
gular appearance. 

Having now spoken of the beauticB and de- 
fects o^ the original^ it remains to. treat of the 
translation^ with the same view to the chief cha* 
racteristic. As fiur as that b seen in the main 
parts of the poem, such as the iable, manners, 
and sentiments, no translator, can pr^udice it 
but by wilful omissions or contnu^ticms. . As it 
also breaks out in every particular image, de- 
scription, and simile, whoever lessens or too much 
softens those, takes off from this chief chaiacter. 
It is the first grand duty of an interpreter to give 
his author entire and unmaimed -, and for the 
rest, the diction and versification only are his pro- 
per province ; since these must be his own, but 
the others he is to take as he finds them. 

It should then be considered what methods 
may afford some equivalent in our language for the 
graces of these in the Greek. It is certain no 
literal translation canbejusttoan excellent ori- 
ginal in a superior languid : but it is a great 
mistake to imagine (as many have done) that a 
rash paraphrase can make amends for this ger 
peral defect ; which is no less in danger to lose 
the spirit of an ancient, by deviating into the 
modem manners of expression. If there be some- 
times a darkness, there is often a light in anti^ 
quity, which nothing better preserves than a ver-* 
tion Inmost literal, I know ho liberties one oogh:! 



PMETACB. i$ 

ttt triLCy Imt liHMe iriddi vn neccMary fin* tnau> 
fipamg tl» spirit of the original, and.siipportiiig 
Uie poetical style of the traoslalion : and I wiU 
venture to my, there liave not been more men 
nnsled to f<Mrnier rimes by a senrOe doll adherence 
to the letter, than have been defaided in oon by 
a chimerical insolent, hope of nusmg and improy- 
ing thor anthor. It is not to be doabted that the 
fire . of the poem, is what a translator should 
princtpally .regard, as it is most likely to expire in 
his managing : bowever, it is his safest "wvy to 
be content with preserving this to his utmost in 
the whole, without endeavouring to be more than 
he finds hiB author is, in any particular place. It 
is a great secret in writing, to know when to be 
plain, and when poetical and figurative ; and it is 
what Homer will teach us, if we will but follow 
modestly in his footsteps. Where his diction is 
bold and lofky, let us .raise ours as hi|^ as we 
can ; but where his, is. plain and humble, we ought 
not to. be deterred from imitating him by the 
fear of incurring the censure of a mere English 
<7itic. Notiiing that belongs to Homer seems 
to have been more commonly mistaken tiian the 
just pitch of bis style: some of his translators 
having swelled into festian, in a proud confidence 
of the sublime ; others sunk into flatness, in a 
cold* and timorous notion of simplicity. Methinks 
I see these different followers of Homer, some 
sweating and straining after him by violent leaps 
and bounds, (the certain signs of fiilse mettie) 
others slowly and servilely creeping in his train, 
while the poet himself is all the time proceed- 
bg ^th an unafiected and equal nujesty before. 
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tfaem. Howetn-y of the two extreiites dne could 
sooner pndom^maasy 4hui frigidity : no tnthor n 
to be euTied for such commendntions as he may 
gain by that character of style which his ftiends 
must agree together to call simplicity, and the rest 
of tiie worid will call dnUness. There is a grace- 
fol and dignified sfanpHcity, as well as a bold and 
sordid one ; which difier as much iMn <each ofther 
as the air of a plain man from that of k sloven : 
it is one thing to be tridLod np, and another not 
to be dressed at all. Simplicity is the mean be^ 
tween ostentatioD and nisticity* 

This pore and noble simpUeity is no where iil 
SQch perfection as in the Scriptore and onr an* 
thor. One may affirm, with all respect to the in- 
sphred writmgs, that tlie divine Spirit made use of 
no other words bat what were intdKgible and 
common to men at that time, and in that part 
of the worid ; and, as Homer Is the author near- 
est to those, his style must of course bear a greader 
resemblance to the sacred books thm that of any 
other writer. This consideimtion (together with 
what has been observed of the parity of some of 
his thou^rts) may methinks induce a translator on 
tlie one hand to give into several of those general 
phrases and manners of expression, which have 
attained a veneration even in our knguage from 
being used in the Old Testament; as, on tfaa 
other, to avoid those which liave been appro* 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner con- 
signed to mystery and r^igion. 

For a fhrther preservation of this air of sim- 
plicity, a particular care should be taken to ex- 
press with all pfanmess those moral sentence* 



and pnwreribiidapeMiiet yfAAA m ■o b b m c jo w ia 
this ^oet. Tl^y have ■omctt i ag vennabtey andy 
as I may say^ Ofacolar, io that anadbraed gravity 
aad aliertaegB with ifvhicfa they are delivered : a 
giace whidi wmdd be atteiiy kwt fay endeavMir- 
ing to give them what we call a more mgenioBi 
(tet 10, a mflneaiodeni)tdni ia the paiaphrase. 

PeriiaiM the mixtate of tome GiteciMmaiid old 
words after the maaner of MUtoa, if done wkhoat 
too amcfa alBRBCtatioo, aught not have an ill eAect 
in a vernoa of this particnlar work, wfaieh most 
ofaay other seems to reqaire a venerable antii{oe 
cast. Bat certainly the nse of modem terms of 
war and govenaaent, snch as * platoon, caaqpaign, 
janto,' or the like (into which some of his transla- 
tors hacfe MenX cannot be aUowabie ; those only 
excited withoat which it is im|NMsible to treat 
the subjects in any Kving langnage. 

There are two pecidiarities in Homer's diction, 
winch are a sort of marks or nx^es by which 
every common eye distingaislies him at ^rst sight; 
tiMwe who are not his greatest admkers look npon 
them as defects, and those who are seem pleoied 
vrith tbem as besaties. I speak of his compoand 
epithets, and of his repetitions. Many of the for* 
mer cannot be done iitendly into En^liA wiHioat 
destroying tlie parity of oar langaage. I believe 
SQch shoold be retained as slick easily of them- 
selves into an Bnglish compoand, withoat vio- 
lence to the ear or to the received rales of compo- 
sition, as weU as those wlncfa have received a sanc- 
tion from the authority of our best poets, and are 
become Ifamiliar ttroi^ their use of them ; such 
as * the ckmd-competting Jove,' dec. As for the 
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rest, whenever any can be as AiUy and si g ni i ica n Uy 
expressed in a sin^ word as in a comporaidec^ 
one, the course to be taken is obvions. 

Some that cannot be so tnrned as to preserve 
their Mi image 4>y one or two words, may bav» 
justice done tliem by circomlocntion ; as the epi-* 
thet uvoa-itpuXKc^ to a* mountain, would appear 
little or ricUculoos translated literally Meaf-shak'- 
ing/ but affords a raigestic idea in the periphrasis : 
' the lofty mountain shakes his waving woods.* 
Others timt admit of different significations, may 
receive an advantage by a judicious variation ac- 
cording to the occasions on which they are> in^ 
troduced. For example, the epithet of Apollo, 
tKfiSoXo^, or ^ far-shooting,' is capable of two ex* 
plications ; one Uteral in respect of the darts and 
bow, the ensigns of that god; the otter allego- 
rical with regard to the rays of the sun ; there- 
^re, in such phices where Apollo is represented 
as a god in person, I would use the former inter- 
pretation, and where the effects of the sun are de^ 
scribed, I would make choice of the latter. Upon 
the whole, it will be necessary to avoid that per- 
petual repetition of the same epithets which we 
find in Homer, and which, thou^ it might he^ 
accommodated (as has been already shown) to the 
ear of those times, is by no means so to ours : 
but one may wait for opportunities of pladng 
them, where they derive an additional beauty from 
the occasions on which they are employed ; and in 
doing this properly, a translator may at once show 
his &aicy and his judgment. 

As for Homer's repetitions, we may divide them 
into three sorts; of whole namrfionsand speeches. 
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•f MBgjIe MOteaoMy aad of one vene or hemis- 
tidi. I hope it is not imposaible to fanve inch n 
cegard to Ihetey as neither to lose so known n 
miurk of the author on the one hand, nor to o^ 
fend the reader too ranch on tiie other. The r»* 
petition is not nnsracelid m tfaolie speeches where 
Ihe dignity of tiie speaker tenders it a sort of in^ 
8<deiice to alter his words ; as in the messages Arom 
gods to men, or from higher powers to inferiors 
in concerns of state, or where the .ceremonial of 
religion seems to require it, in Hie solemn forms of 
prayers, oaths, or the fike. In other cases, I be^ 
lieye the best-mle is, to be goided by the near- 
ness, or distance, at which the repetitions are 
placed in the origtoal: when they follow toe 
cloee, one may vary the expression, bat it is a 
qnestion whether a professed translator be autho- 
rised to omit any ; if they be tedioos, the author 
is to answer for it. 

. It only tremains to spe/k of the yersification. 
Homer (as has been said) is popetnally appljring- 
the sound to the sense, and varying it on every 
new subject. This is indeed one of the most ex- 
quisite beauties of poetry, and attainable by very 
fow : I know only of Homer eminent for it in the 
Greek, and Virf^ in Latin. I am sensible it is 
what may sometimes happen by chance, when a 
writer is wann, and foUy possessed of his image : 
however, it may be reasonably believed they de- 
signed this, in whose verse it so manifestly appears 
is a superior degree to all others. Few readers • 
have the ear to ^judges of it ; but thoM who have 
will see I have endeavoured at this:beanty. 
Upon the wh<rfe, I must confess myself utterly 
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iacipable of donii^ jwtlce to Bam», I attempt 
bim in no other hope bat tfaat'i^iiich one may en* 
lertain without much vanity, of giving a more to- 
leiahle cq>y of him than any entire tmslatlon in 
vefM has yet done. We have only thoie of Chap- 
man, Hobbes, and Ogiiby. Chapman has taken 
the advant^^ of an irameasnrablft length of verte^ 
BOtnithflanding which, there is scarce any para- 
phrase more loose and rambling than Us. He 
has fteqoent interpolations of foor or six lines; 
Ind I remember one intfae tinrleeBth book of the 
Odyssey, ver. 312, where he haS: spun twenty 
verses out of two. He is often mistaken in so 
bold a manner, that one might think he deviated 
on purpose^ if he did not in other places of his 
notes insist so nnch upon verbal trifles. He ap- 
pears to have had a strong afiectation of extract- 
ing new meanings out of his author ; insomoch as 
to promise, in his rhyming preface, a poem of the 
myateries he had revealed in Homer: and per- 
haps he endeavoured to strain the obvious sense 
to this end. His expression is involved in fiistiaB ; 
a fiudt for which he was remarkable in his ori- 
ginal vmtings, as in the tragedy of Bossy d*Am- 
boise, ^. In a word, the nature of the man 
may.aoGonnt for his whole performance ; fyt he 
appears from his prefiwe aJMl rensarks to have 
l^een of an arrogant turn, and an enthusiast ia 
poetry. His own boast, of having finished half the 
Uiad in less tinn fifteen weeks, shows with what 
negligence his version was perfonned. But that 
wUch is to be allowed him, and which very much 
contributed to cover his ^Idects, ii a daring fierj^ 
spirit that4inimatei his translation; which.is some- 



tiypg fike ivbat one nugbt imgiDe Honer IwnMlf 
would haye writ before he arrived at yean of di^ 
cretioa. 

Hobbes has given w a comet explanation of 
tlwe sense in general; bot for particnlan and cir* 
comfttances he continnally 1<^ tiieni, and often 
omits the most beantiiiU. As for its bemg esteem* 
eda close translation, I donbt not nnny have been 
led into that error 1^ die shortness of it, wfaicfa 
proceeds not ftom his following the original line 
by line, but from the contractions above-men- 
tioned. He Bometinies omits whole similes and 
sentences ; and is now and dien goilty of mistakes^ 
into vdncb no writer of his learning eovld have 
fiiUeny bnt throng carelessness. His poetry, as 
well as Ogilby^, is too mean lor criticism. 

It is a great loss to the poetical world that Mr^ 
Diyden did not live to translate the Iliad. He 
has left us only die first book, and a small part of 
the siiEth ; in which if he has in some pfauxs not 
tmly integrated the sense, or preserved the anti- 
qnltieSy it.ongfat to be ezcosed on accoont of the 
hmte he was obliged to write in. He seems to 
have had too much regard to Chapman, whose 
words he sometimes copies, and has onhiqipily fol- 
lowed him in passages where he wanders from the 
ordinal. However, had he transteted the whole 
woric, I woold no more have attempted Homer 
after him than VUgil : his version of vriiom (not> 
withstanding some hnman errors) is the most 
noUe and spirited translation I know in any lan- 
goage. Bat the fote of great geniases is Hke tint 
of great ministen, tiioi^;li they are confessedly 
the fot in the eonm|onwealth.of letters, they mnst'' 
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be envied' and cafonniated only lor being at the 
head of it 

That which in my opinion ong^t to be tlie endea- 
vour of any one who traoilates Homer, is above all 
things to keep aUve that spirit and fire which 
midies tdi chief diaracter : in particidar phicesy 
where the sense can bear any donbt, to follow the 
strongest and most poetical, as most agreeing' with 
that character ; to copyhim in all the variations of 
Us style, and the different modulations of his nnm- 
bera^ to preserve, in the more active or descrip- 
tive parts, a warmth and elevation ; in the more 
9edate or narrative, a plainness and solemnity ; in 
the speeches, a fhlness and penpicnity ; in the sen- 
tences, a shortness and gravity : not to neglect 
even the little figures and turns on the words, nor 
sometimes the very cast of the periods ; neither 
to omit nor confound any rites or customs of an- 
tiquity : periiaps too he ought to include the whole 
in a shorter compass than has hitherto 'been done 
by any tvansbitor who has tolerably preserved 
either the sense or poetry. What I would further 
recommend to him is, to study his author' rather 
from his own te}^ than from any cominentariesy 
how learned soever, or whatever figure they may 
make in the estimation of the world ; to consider 
him attentively in comparison vrith Virgil above 
all the andentB, and with Milton above all the mo-* 
denis. Next these, the Archbishop of Cambray^ 
Telemachns may give him the truest idea of the' 
spirit and turn of our author ; and Bosses ad« 
rairable treatise of the Epic poem the justest no- 
tion of Ms design and 'conduct But afbnr all, with 
whatever judgment and study a man may pro- 
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such a wor)^ he nwt hope to plene hit m few ; 
those only vHio have at oaoea tMte of ]ioetrf, and 
eompetent leainiiig. For to mtiefy Mich as want 
eitfaeryis not io the natnre-of tins ondertaUnf ; smoe 
a mere modem wit can like nothing that is net 
modeni^ and a p e d ant notfang timt is not Greek. 

What I haye done is sohmitted to the poblie ;• 
from whose opinions I am^ prepared to learn ; 
though I fear no jndges so littleas oor best poets, 
who are most sensible of the weight of this task. 
As for .the wont, whatever they shall please to 
siQT, they mngr giye me some coneem as they are 
anlappy mea^ but none as they are malignant 
writers. I was guided in this transktion by judg- 
ments veiy different from theirs, and by persona 
fer whom they can have no kindness, if an old ob- 
servation be trae, tiiat the strongest antipathy in 
the world is that of fools to men of wit. Mr. Ad- 
dison was the first whose advice determined me 
to undertake this task ; who vnis pleased to write 
to me upon that occasion in such terms as I can- 
not repeat vrithont vanity. I vras obliged to Sir 
Richard Steele for a very early recommendation of 
my undertaking to the public. Dr. Swift pro- 
moted my interest vrith that warmth with, which 
he always serves his friend. The humanity and 
frankness of Sir Samuel Garth are what I never knew 
wanting on any occasion. I nunt also acknow- 
ledge, with infinite pleasure, the many firiendly 
offices, as well as sincere diticBBms, of Mr. Con« 
gfeve, vffao had led me the way in translating soma 
parts of Homer. I must add the names of Mr«i 
Rowe and Dr. FaraeUy though I shaM take a (m^ 
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Hier opportmiity of doing juttioe to the list, whose 
f oodnaature (to give it a great panegyric) is no 
lest extensive than his learning. The fiivonr of 
these gentlemen is not entirely andeserved by one 
who bean them so tnie an affection. Bat what 
can I say of the hononr so many of the great 
have done me ; while the first names of the age 
appear as my snbscribersy and the most distin- 
gaished patrons and ornaments of learning as my 
chief encooiBgers ? Among these it is a particnfair 
pleasore to me to find, waX my highest obliga- 
tions are to such who tuivedone most honour to 
the name of poet : that his grace the Duke of 
Buckingham was not displeaMd I should under- 
take the author to whom he has given (in Ins ex^ 
cellent Essay) so complete a praise : 

' Read Homer once, and yoo can read no more; 
For all books eke appear so mean, so poor, 
Verse will seem prose : but still persist to read. 
And Homer will be all the books yoo need.* 

That the Earl of Hah&z was one of tiie first to 
&vour me ; of whom it is hard to say whether the 
advancement of the polite arts is more owing to 
his generosity or his example. That such a geniiia 
as my Lord Bolingbroke, not more distinguished 
in the great scenes of business, than in all tbe use* 
ful and entertuning parts of learmng, has not re- 
fused to be the critic of these sheets, and the pa- 
tron of their writer.' And that the noble author 
of the tragedy of/ Heroic Love/ has continued 
his partiality to me, firom my writing pastorals, td 
iuy attempting the Iliad. I cannot deny myself 
the pride of confeesioi^ that I have had the ad«> 
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'fiilige not only of their advice for tlie eondoet 
in general, bot their correctioo of leYerri pnrticii- 
hun of tins translation. 

I could say a great deal of the plearare of be* 
ing distingnisbed by the Earl of Carnuron ; bvt it 
is almost absurd to particalarice any <me generoof 
action in a person whose ivhole life is a coo- 
tinned series of them. Mr. Stuihope^ the present 
secretary of state, will pardon my desire of hav- 
ing it known tint he was pleased to promote this 
affiiir. The particnbu' zeal of Mr. Harconrt (the 
son of the late Lord Chancellor) gave me a proof 
how nmch I am honoured in a shne of his fHend- 
ship. I must attribnte to the same motive that 
of several others of my friends ; to whom all ac- 
knowledgments are r^idered unnecessary by the 
privileges of a familiar correspondence ; iad I 
am satisfied I can no way better oblige men of 
tiieir torn, than by my silence. 

In short, I have found more patrons than ever 
Homer wanted. He would have thought himself 
happy to have met the same favour at Athens that 
has been shovni me by its learned rival, the Uni- 
versity of Oxford. And I can hardly envy him 
those pompons honours he received after death, 
when I rei^t on the enjoyment of so many agree- 
able obligations, and easy friendships, vrfaich make 
the sati^Ktion of life. This distinction is the 
more to be acknovrledged, as it is shown to one 
whose pen has never gratified the prejudices of 
particular parties, or the vanities of particolar men. 
Whateyer the success may prove, I shall never re- 
pent of an undertaking in whidi I have espe- 
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rienced tiie candour and fiieodship dso ruuij 
petsonft of merit-; and in iviiieh I hope to pass 
some of those years of yoatli that are generally 
lost in a circle of fiilUes, after a manner neither 
wholly uHiieAii to others, nor disagreeable .to 
myself. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

TRB CONTBNTIOK OP ACHILLES ANDAGAM BM KON. 

IN the wtr of Troy, the Greeks having ncked some of the 
ndsbbonrliig townst *nd taken ftrom thence two beantlftil 
captives, Chryseil and Brbeis, allotted the first to Agamem- 
non, and the last to Achilles. Chryses, the fhther of Chry* 
ee'is, and priest of Apollo, comes to the Grecian camp to 
ratis(>m her ; with which the action of the poem opens, in 
the tenth year of the siege. The priest being refliscd, and In- 
solently dis m is s ed by Agamemnon, intreats for vengeanco 
from his god; wtio inflicts a pestilence on the Greeks. 
Achilles calls a conndl, and enooorages Chalcas to d^are 
ihe caose of it ; who attributes it to the reftnal of Chrysei's. 
The king, being obliged to send hack bis captive, enters into 
a Airlons contest with Achilles, which Nestor paeUtes ; liow- 
ever, as he had tiM abaolote command of the army, he seiaen 
on Briseis in revenge. Achilles in discontent witlidraws hio^ 
self and hb forces from the rest of the Greelcs ; and com- 
plaining to Thetis, she snpplicates Jopiter to render them sen- 
idMe of the wrong done to her son, by giving victory to tim 
Trojans. Jepller granting her salt incenses Jono t between 
whom the debate nun high* till Ibqr v rseondted by thn 
address of Vnlcan. 

Hm time of two-and-twenty days Is taken op in thia 
liook ; nine daring tlie plagne, one in tlie council and qaar- 
nA of the princes, and twelve for Joptoer^ stay with thn 
Ethiopians, at whose return IbcCis prefers her petition. Thn 
scene lies in the Grecian camp, then changes to Chiym, and 
lastly to (Mympo. 
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Achilles' wrath, to Gfeece the direfal spring 
Of woes tmnumhei^ci, heavenly goddeas, sing ! 
That wrath which hnri'd to Pfaito's gloomy reign 
The sonis of mighty chieft untimely sUun ; 
Whose limbs unbuiied on the naked shore, 
Deyomring ^ogs and hnngiy vultures tore : 
Since great Achilles and Atrides strore, [Jove ! 
Such was the sovereign doom, and such the will of 

I>echuey O Muse i in what ill4ated hour 
Sprang the fierce strife, from what offended pow'r ? 
Iiatona*s son a dire contagion spread, 
And heaped the camp with mountains of the dead , . 
The king of men his reverend priest defied, 
And for the king's offence the people died. 
- For Ghiyses ioagfat with costly gifts to gain 
His captive daughter Irora the victor's chain. 
Suppliant the venerable fiither stands ; 
Apollo*s awful ensigns grace his hands ; 
By these he begs ; and, lowly bending down, 
Extend the sceptre and the laurel crown* 
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He sued to all, but chief miplor*d for grace 

Tlie brotiwr-kings, of Atrem' royal race, [crown'd, 

' Ye kings and warriors! may your vows be 
And Troy's proad walls lie level witii the ground. 
May Jove restore yon, when year toils are o^er. 
Safe to the pleasures of yonr native shore. 
But, oh! relieve a n^retched parentis pain. 
And give ChryseVs to these arms again ; 
If mercy lail, yet let my presents move. 
And dread avenging Phoebos, son of Jove.' 

The Greeks in shNWts their joint assent declare, 
The priest to reverence, and release the &ir. 
Not so Atrides : he,, with kingly pride, 
Repols'd the sacred sire, and Sins replied : 

^ Hence on tbj life, and fly these hostile plains, 
Nor ask, presnmptuoos, what the king detains : 
Hence, with thy kinrel crown, and ^Iden rod 3 
Nor trust too fiur those ensigns of thy god. 
Mine is thy daughter, priest, and shall remain ; 
And prayers,and tears, and bribes,shall plead in vain ; 
Tin time shall rifle every youthful grace, 
And age dismiss her from my cold embrace. 
In daily labours of the loom employed, 
Qr doom'd to deck the bed she once enjo/d. 
Hence then ; to Argos shall the maid retire, 
Far fi*om her native soil and weeping sire.* 

The trembling priest along the shore returned, 
And in the anguish of a flither mourned. 
Disconsolate, not daring to complain. 
Silent he wander'd by the soundkig main : 
TiU, safe at distance, to his god he prays. 
The god who darts around the worid his rays. 

* O Smintfaeosl spnmg flrom fair Iiatona*s line, 
Thon gnardiaB power of Cilia the divine^ 
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Thoa source' of li|^( whom Teaedos adoree^ 
And wfaoBe hiightp rtacace giids thy Cfaryatftaliorea ; 
If e'er with wreaths I hong thy sacred lane, 
Or ied the flames with iat of oxen slain ; 
God of the sttver bow! thy shafts employ. 
Avenge thy servant, and tiie Greeks destroy.' 
Tbos Chryses pray'd^— the fiivoaring power at* 
tendSy 
And from Olympos* lofty tops descends. 
Bent was bis bow, the (kectan hearts to wonnd ; 
Fierce as he mov'd, his silver shafts resoond. 
Breathing revenge, a sadden nigjht he spread. 
And gloomy darkness roll'd about his head 
Hie fleet in view, he twang'd Ins deadly bow, 
And hissing fly the feathered &tes below. 
On moles and d<>gs the' infection first began ; 
And last, the vengeftil arrows fix*d in man. 
For nine long nights, throngh all the dusky air 
The pyres, tfaick-flamiDg, shot a dismal glare. 
Bat ere the tenth revolving day was ran, 
Inspir'd by Jono, Thetis' godlike son 
Gonven'd to council all the Grecian train ; 
For much the goddess moum'd her heroes slain* 
The' assembly seated, rising o'er the rest, 
Achilles thos the king of men addressed : 
* Why leave we not the fatal Trojan shore. 
And measure back-the seas we crossTd before ? 
The plaguedestroyii^ whom thesword wouldspare, 
Tis time to save the few remains of war. 
Bat let some prophet, or some sacred sage. 
Explore the cause of great Apollo's rage ; 
Or learn the wastefol vengeance to remove 
By mystic dreams, for druuns descend from Jove. 
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If broken towb this tieavy cnrse have laid, 
Let altars smoke, and hecatombs be paid. 
So Heaven, aton'd, shall dying Greece restore, 
And Phcebus dart his burning shafts no more.' 

He said, and sat : when Chaicas thus replied ; 
Chalcas the wise, the Orecian priest and guide, 
That sacred seer, whose comprehensive view 
The past, the present, and the future knew : 
Uprising slow, the venerable sage 
Thus spoke the prudence and the fears of age. 

* Belov'dof Jove, Achilles! would'st thou know 
Why angry Phoebus bends his fiital bow ? 
First give thy flnth, and plight a princess word 
Of sure protection, by thy power and sword : 
For I must speak what wisdom would conceal, 
And truths, invidions to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the task, when subjects, grown too wise, 
Instruct a monarch where his error lies ; 
For though we deem the short-liv'd fury past, 
'TIS sure the mighty will revenge at last.' 

To whom Pelides : — ' From tiiy inmost soul 
Speak what thou know'st, and speak without con- 

tronl. 
£*en by that god I swear, who rules the day, 
To whom thy hands the vows of Greece convey, 
And whose bless'd oracles thy lips declare ; . 
Long as Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek, of all the numerous band, 
Against his priest shall lift an impious hand ; 
Not e'en the chief by whom our hosts are led, 
The kmg of kings, shall touch that sacred head.* 

Elncourag'd thus, the blameless man replies : 
* Nor vows unpaid, nor slighted sacrifice. 
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Bat he, onr chief, provoVd the raging pe^t, 
Ap«Uo*8 vengeance for his iigor'd priest. 
Nor will the godli awakened fnry cease, 
But plagues shall spread, and imieral fires increase, 
Tai the great king, without a ransom paid, 
To her own CSuysa send the black-eyed nraid. 
Perlu4>s, with added sacrifice and prayer, 
The priest may pardon, and the god may spare.* 
The prophet spoke: when with a gloomy irown 
The monarch started from his shining throne ; 
Black choler fill'd his breast that boii'd with ire^ 
And from his eye-balls flash'd the living fire : — 
' Aognr accnrst ! denouncing mischief still. 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill ! 
Still must that tongue some wounding message bring, 
And still thy priestly pride provoke thy king? 
For this are Phcebus* oracles explored, 
To teach the Greeks to murmur at their lord ? 
For this with fidsefaoods is my honour stain*d. 
Is Heaven ofiended, and a priest proian'd ; 
Because my prize, my beauteous maid, I hold, 
And heavenly charms prefer to profiei'd gold ? , 
A maid, unmatched in manners as in fiice, 
SkilPd in each art, and crowned with every grace ; 
Not half so dear were Clytsmnestra's charms, 
When first her blooming beauties bless'd my arms. 
Yet if the gods demand her, let her sail ; 
Our cares are only for the public weal : 
Let me be deem'd the hateful cause of all. 
And suffer, rather than my people ftll. 
Tlie prize, the beauteous prize, I will resign, 
So dearly valued, and so justly mine. 
But since for common good I yield the fiur, 
My private loss let gnteftil Greece repair ; 



44 THB ILIAD. B09k 1. 

Nor nnrevparded let yoar prince complain^ 
That he alone has fought and bled in vain.* 

* Insatiate kii^, (Achilles thus replies) 
Fond of the power, but fonder of the priie 1 [yield, 
Wonld*st thou the Greeks tiieir lawful prey should 
The due reward of many a well-fought field ? 
The spoils of cities raz'd and warriors slain. 
We share with justice, as witli toil we gain : 
But to resume whate'er thy avarice craves, 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by slaves. 
Yet if our chief for plunder only fight, 
The spoils of Ilion shall thy loss requite. 
Whene'er, by Jove's decree, our conqueringpowen 
Shall humble to the dust her lofty towers.' 

Then thus the king: ' Shall I my prize resign 
With tame content, and thou possess'd of thine ? 
Great as thou art, and like a god in fight. 
Think not to rob me of a soldier's right. 
At thy demand shall I restore the maid ? 
First, let the just equivalent be paid ; 
Such as a king might ask ; and let it be 
A treasure worthy her, and worthy me. 
Or grant me this, or with a monarch's claim 
This hand shall seize some other captive dame. 
The mighty ^LJax shall his prize resign ; 
Ulysses' spoils, or e'en thy own, be mine. 
The man who suffers, loudly may complain ; 
And rage he may, but he shall rage in vain. 
But this when time requires — It now remains 
We launch a bark to plough the vratry plains. 
And wait the sacrifice to Chrysa's shores. 
With chosen pilots, and with labouring oars. 
Soon Shan the ^dr the sable ship ascend, 
And some dqmted prince the charge attend ; 
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Tina CrelB*8 king, or Ajax abalt fallil, 
Or wise Ulysses see perfomi'd our wUl ; 
Or, if our royad pleasure shall ordain, 
A<:hiUe8' self conduct her o'er the main ; 
Let fierce AdnlleSy dreadful in his rage, 
llie god propitiate, and the pest assuage.' 

At this, Pelides, frowning stern, replied : 
' O tyrant, arm'd with insolence aiid pride ! 
Inglorious slave to interest, eyer join*d 
With fraud, unworthy of a royal mind ! 
What generous Greek, obedient to thy word, 
Shall fonn an ambush, or shall lii% the sword ? 
What cause have I to war at thy decree? 
The distant Trojans never tnjoi'd me : 
To Plithia*s reidms no hostile troops Ihey led': 
Safe in her vales my warlike couners ftd ; 
Far hence remov'd, tiie hoorse-resounding main, 
And walls of rocks, secure my native rttgn, 
Whose fruitful soil luxuriant harvests grace, 
Rich in her fhnts, and in her martial race. 
Hither we saii'd, a yoluntaiy throng. 
To' avenge a private, not a public wrong : 
What else to Troy th* assembled.nations draws, 
But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother's cause ? 
Is this the pay our blood and toils deserve ; 
Disgraced and injur'd by the man we serve ? 
And dar'st thou tiireat to snatch my prize away, 
Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day ? 
A prize as small, O tyrant ! matched with thine, 
As thy own actions if compared to mine. 
Thine in each conquest is the wealthy prey, 
Thou^ mine the sweat and danger of the day. 
Some trivial present to my ships I bear ; 
Or barren praises pay. the wounds of wkr, • 
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Bnt know, proud monarchy I'm thy slave no more ; 
My fleet shall waft me to Thessalia's shore : 
Leift by Achilles on the Trojan phnn, 
What spoils, what conquests shall Atrides gain P* 

To this the king : * Fly, mighty warriorf fly; 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not cfaiefe in such a cause to fight ; 
And Jove himself shall guard a mMiarch's right. 
Of all the kings, (the gods' distinguish'd rare) 
To power superior none such hatred bear : 
Strife and debate thy restless soul employ, 
And wars and horrors are thy savage joy. [8tow*d ; 
If thou hast strength,'twas Heaven that strength be- 
For know, vain man ! thy valour is from God. 
Haste, launch thy vessels, fly with speed away ; 
Rule tiiy own realms with arbitrary sway ; 
I heed &iee not, but priae at equal rate 
Thy short-liVd friendship, and tiiy groundless hate. 
Go, threat thy earth-bom Myrmidons:— -but here 
Tvi mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 
Know, if the god the beauteous dame demand. 
My bark shall waft her to her native land ; 
But then prepare, imperious prince ! prepare. 
Fierce as thou ait, to yield thy captive lair : 
E'en in thy tent I'll seize the blooming prize^ 
Thy lov'd Briseis with the radiant eyes. [hour 
Hence shalt thou prove ray might, and cane the 
Thou stood'st a rival of imperial pow'r -, 
And hence, to all our host it shall be known 
That kings, are subject to the gods alone.' 

Achilles heard, vrith grief and rage opprtss'd, 
HiB heart swell'd high, imd laboured in his breast ; 
Distracting thoughts by tuns his bosom roFd ; 
Now fiir'd by wrath, and naw by reason cool'd : 
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lliat prompti Im hand to draw tiie deadly sword. 
Force tiuoof^ t]ie<3feekBy and pieroe tbetr haughty 
Hus whispers soft, his vengeance to ooDtrooly Qord; 
And cahn the rising tempest of his sooL 
Jost as in angoish of sospeme he stay'd. 
While UfniMheath'd appeared tbegUtteringUade, 
Minerva swift descended from above, 
Sent by the sister and the wife of Jove ; 
(For both the princes cboni'd her equal care) 
Behind she stood, and by the golden hair 
AchiUes seiz'd ; to him akme confest ; 
A sable clond conoeaPd her ftom the rest 
He sees, and sodden to the goddeas cries. 
Known by the flames that sparkle from her eyes : 

' Descends Bfinerva, in her guardian care, 
A heavenly witness of the wrongs I bear 
From Atreus' son?— Then let those eyes that view 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too.' 

* Forbear 1 (the progeny of Jove replies) 
To calm thy fory I forsake the skies : 
Let great Achilles, to the gods resigned. 
To reason yield the empire o*er his mind. 
By awfiil Juno this command is given ; 
The king and yon are both the care of Heaven. 
The force of keen reproaches let him feel ; 
But sheathe, obedient, thy reveqging steely 
For I pronounce (and trust a heavenly power) 
Thy iiyur'd honour has its flited hour. 
When the proud monarch shall thy arms implore. 
And bribe Ihy friendship vrith a boundlem store. 
Then let revenge no longer bear the sway ; 
Command thy passions, and the gods obc^.' 

To her Pelides ^-« With regardfrd ear 
<Tisjost,OgQddms! I thy dictates hear. 
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Hard as it is, my vengeance I iii|i{»ress s 
Those who revere the gods, the gods will bless/ 
He said, obsovant of the blue-eyed maid ; 
Then in the aheatfa retnrn'd the shining Made. 
The goddess swift to high Olympos Aies, 
And joins the sacred senate of the skies. 

Nor yet the rage his boiling breast fonook,^ 
Which thus redonbling on Atrides broke : 
' O monst^ I mix'd of insolence and fear, 
Thou dog in forehead, but in heart a deer 1 
"When wert thou known in ambus&'d fights to dare^ 
Or nobly face the horrid front of war ? 
*11s ours, the chance of fighting fields to tiy ; 
Thine to look on, and bid the valiant die : 
So much 'tis safer through the camp to go, 
And rob a subject, tban despoil a foe. 
Scourge of thy people, violent and base f 
Sent in Jove's anger on a slavish race ; 
Who, lost to sense of generous freedom past. 
Are tam'd to wrongs j — or this had been thy last» 
Now by this sacred sceptre, hear me swear, 
Which never more shall leaves or blossoms bear^ 
Which severed from the trunk (as I firom thee) 
On the bare mountains left its parent tree ; 
This sceptre, form*d by tempered steel to prove 
An ensign of the delegates of Jove, 
From whpm the power of laws and justice springs : 
(Tremendous oath ! inviolate to kings) 
By this I swear : — when bleeding Greece agun 
Shall call Achilles, she shall call in. vain, [spread 
When, flnsb'd with slaughter, Hector comes to 
The purpled shore with mountains of the dead, 
Then shaltthoumoumthe'aflTonttfaymadnessgavey 
Forced to deplore, when impotent to fave : 
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Xbis «ct hw «Hide tbe bfwwt Orack t% fee.' 
. Hegpoke^MidfaiMiMbnfydagriBrttiie g f W M i 
His acBptn •tari'd wMi goUao ftadB woond: 
Then sten% lUeiit Mt With Hkt disdni 
The laging king retwtf 4 !■■ fi«wni ngiin. 

To MbB their {mbmoii wMi the wonls of age^ 
Slow from his seat afote the Py ttm iege^ 
£x{Nsiieiic'd Nestor, in p e twM s i en skUM ; 
Words, sweet as honey, from hn Ups disttlFd : 
Two geoentioiis now had passed away, 
Wise by his ndesy and happy hy his sway ; 
Two ages o*er his nathre reidm he reign'd, 
And now the' example of tlie third remaia'da 
All ▼iew'd with awe the ▼enerable man ; 
Who thns with mild benerolenee begm ^^ 

* What shame, what woe is this to^Chcaace! whiit 
joy 
To Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Troy t 
Tbat achrerse gods commit to stem debate 
Tlie best, the bravest, of the Ovedan state. 
Yoong as ye are, this yonthfid heat restnhi, 
Nor think your Nestor's years and wisdom rmu 
A godlike race of heroes once I knew, 
Sack as no more these aged eyes shall view ! 
lives there a chief to match Pirithoos' ftme^ 
Dfyas the bold, or Ceneos' deathless name ; 
Theseos, endned with more than mortal migh^ 
Or Polyphemus, like tlie gods in fight ? 
Witii these of old, to toils of battle bred^ 
In early youth my hardy days I led; 
Fii^d with the tliint which virtnons envy bmeds^ 
And smit with love of honomndde dMdi. 
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StroDgeBtVtf neiiy ^ley pien^ tlie iiioiiiit«HilMMur, 
Ranjifd tlie wild deserts red with monsters' gore, 
And from tfaeir laUs the Amggy Centanrs tore 
Yet tlieie witii soft persoasiYe arts I sway'd ; 
Whea Nestor spoke^ they listened and obej'd. 
If in my yoatfa, e'en tiwse esteem'd me wise ; 
Do youy young warriors, hear my age advise. 
Atridesy seise not on the beanteoos stave ; 
That prise the Greeks by conmion soffiage gaTe< 
Nor Ihoiiy Achillesy treat our prince with pride ; 
Let kings be just, and sovereign power preside. 
Thee, the first honours of the war adorn, 
like gods in strength, and of a goddess bom ; 
Him, awful nagesty ^calts above 
The powers of eardi, and sceptred sons of Jovcw 
Let both unite with weU«consenting mind, 
So shall authority with strength be join'd. 
Leave me, O king ! to calm Achilles' rage ; 
Rule thou thyself, as more advanced in age« 
Forbid it, gods ! Achilles should be lost, 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our host.' 

TUs said, he ceas'd. ThekingofmenrepliaB; 
* Thy years are awful, and thy words are wise* 
But that imperious, that unconquer'd soul. 
No laws can limit, no respect control* 
Befo^re his pride must his superiors fidl ; 
His word the law, and he the lord of all? 
Him must our hosts, our chiefs, ourself obey ? 
What king can bear a rival in hi9 sway P 
Grant that the gods his matchless force have given ; 
Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven?'-^ 

Here on the monarch's speech Achilles broke, 
iVnd fiirioas, thns, and interrupting spoke : 
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< Tynat, I well deterv'd % fgi^Bamg tktm^ 
To live ttxy slavey-jmd stiU to serve in vakiy. 
Should I mbmit to each wajott decree :— 
Command thy vaseals, but command not me. 
Seise on BriseiSy whom the Gredans doom*d 
My priie of war, yet tamely see resom'd ; 
And seixe secore ; no more Acinlles draws 
Hb conqnering sword in any woman's cause. 
The gods command me to forgive the past : 
Bat let this first invasion he the last: 
For know, thy blood, when next tfaon dai^t invade. 
Shall stream in vengeance on my reeking blade.' 

At this they ceas'd ; the stem debate ezpir'd : 
Hie chiefi in sullen nuyesty retird. 

Achilles with Patroclns took his way 
Where near his teoti his hollow vessels lay.. 
Meantime Atrides faumch'd with nnmenras oars* 
A well-rigg'd ship for Chrysa*s sacred shores : 
Hijj^ on the deck was fiiir Qurysets placed. 
And sage Ulysses with the conduct graced : 
Safe in her sides the hecatomb they stow'd, 
Then swiftly sailing, cot the liquid road. 

The host to expiate, next the kin^ prepares. 
With pace lustrations, and with soltMui prayers. 
Washed by the briny wave,, the pious train 
Are cJeani^d ; and cast th^ ablutions in the 
Along the shore whole hecatombs were laid. 
And balls and goats to Phnbvs' altars paid ; 
The sable fumes in curling spires arise, 
And waft their grateful odours to tl«e skies* 

The army thus in sacred rites engag'd, 
Atrides still with deep resentment rag*d. 
To wait his will two sacred heralds stood,, 
Taltfaybinkaad Eurybates the good.. 
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* Haste to tfie fieree Achiltes^ tent (he tns»\ 
Thence bear Briaets as oor royal prize : 
Sabmit he must ; or if they witl not part, 
Ourself in anns shall tear her from his heart/ 

The' onwiUnq; heralds act their lonVs com m and s ; 
Pensive they walk along the barren sands : 
Arrived, the hero in his tent tiiey find. 
With gioomy aspect, on his arm reel^'d. 
At a^al Stance long[ they silent stand, 
Loth to adTKBce, or speak their hard command ; 
Decent confhsion 1 linsthe fodiike man 
Perceiv'd, and thus with accent mikl began : 

* With leaTc and hononr enter our abodes, 
Ye sacred ministerB of men and gods ! 
I know yottr message ; by constraint yon came^ 
Not you, bnt your imperions lord I blame. 
PatrochiB, haste, tiie lair Briseis bring ; 
Conduct my cafi^ive to the haughty king. 
But witness, heralds, and proclaim my vow. 
Witness to gods above, and men below f 
Bnt first, and londest, to yonr prince dedare, 
That lawless tyrant whose commands you bear ; 
UnmoVd as deatii AciiSles shall remain, 
ThonghprostrateGreeceshonidbleedat every vein : 
The raging chief in ftantlc passion lost. 
Blind to himseif, and useless to his host, 
UnskiUM to Judge the future by the past. 
In blood and slaogkter shall repent at last.' 

Patroclns now the^ unwilling beauty brought ; 
She, in soft sorrows, and in pensive though^ 
Passed silent, as the heralds held her hand, 
And oft looked back, slow-moving 0^ the strand. 
Not so Ins loss the fierce Achilles bore ; 
But sad, retiring to the «ounding shore. 
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O'er tlw wttd matpa of tiM deep In kugy 
That kuidred deep^ firom wtaMelwnotliM'qiniiig : 
There, hatfaVi in tean of anger and diidainy 
Thns lood faunented to the stonny aMon : 

^ O parent goddess t since in earif Moon 
Thy son anst laU, by too severe a doom ; 
Sore, to so short a laee of f^oiy hem. 
Great Jove in jostioe iduHdd tfaii span adon : 
Hononr and fiuneat least the thanderer ow*d ; 
And ill he pays the promise of a god. 
If yon pimid monarch thas thy son defies^ 
Obscnrea my f^riea^ and resanMS my prise.' 

Fsr finom the deep rece ss es of the nwiny 
Wbere aged Ocean holds his ^latcry reigny 
The goddess-nsatfaer hesvd. The ^anves divide ; 
And hkea mvt die rote above the tide ; 
Bdield him BBovnung on the naked shonesy 
And thns tiie 8orfloaP»of his sool explores. 
* Why grieves my aon^ Uy angvish let me share ; 
Reveal the canse, and tmst a parents csre;' 

He deeply sighing said ; ^ To tell my woc^ 
Is but to mentian vdnt too vreU yen know. 
From Theb^, sacred to Apollo's namcy 
(Action^ nadm) onr aonfaering army caraci 
With treasnre hsaded and trinaqpfamt spoils, 
"Whoso joit division downed the soldief^ totk i 
Bat bright GhPfsei'S) heavoily priie! was led^ 
By vole aolectad, to the generaFs bed* 
The pikot of HMebns so^jbt by giAs Co gam 
His beanteoas daughtoa feom the victinr's chain ; 
The fleetbe reaefard, aM^ lowly bending doan, 

iield forth tte sesptre and the laarel crowB) 
Intmalmgnll; bat chief iaiplov^d for ipraoe 
ThglMmihsalrm|sagAtwiii'waf*tnw<t 
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The geutnm Greeks tbeir joint content declare, * 
Tbe priest to reverence, and release 4iie ftir ; 
Not so Atrides : he, with wonted pride, 
Hie sire insolted, and his gifts dended : 
Hie' insolted sire (his god*s peculiar care) 
To Phtthns pray'd, and Phoebos heard tbe prayer :' 
A dreadftd plagiie ensoes ; the^ avenging darts 
Incessant fly, and pierce Ihe Grecian hearts. 
A prophet tlieii, inspired by Heaven, arose. 
And points the crime, and thence derives the woes : 
Myself the first the' assembled chteft incline 
To* avert the vengeance of die power divine ; 
Then rising in his wnth, the monarch storm'd; 
Incens'd he threaten'd, and his threats perform'd : 
The ftir Chrysei's to her sure was sent^ 
Widi ofier'd gifts to make the god relent ; 
But now he seised Briseis' heavenly charms, 
And of my valour's price defisnds my aims, 
Defirands the votes of all the Gredan train ; 
And service, fidtfa, and justice, plead in vain. 
But, goddess! thou thy suppliuit son attend. 
To high Olympus* shiidiig court ascend, 
tJrge all the ties to former service ow'd. 
And sue for vengeance to the thundering god. 
Oft hast thou triumph'd m the glofioos boast, 
Hmt thou stoodtet forth of aU the' ethereal host, 
When bold rebel]i<m shook the realms above. 
The* undaunted guard of eloudrCompelliiig Jove; 
When the bright partner of his awfol reign, 
The warlike maid, and monarch of the main, 
The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven. 



Then, calfd by thee, the monster Titn came, 
(Whom gods Briareos, men JEgeon name) 
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Throogfa w<mderiiig sides eDoimoiis striked akmi^ ; 
Not be tiuit shakes tlie sordid earth so strong i 
With giant-pride at Jov^ high throne he stands. 
And brandiBhVl round him all his hundred hands : 
The* i^Hrigfated gods confessed their awftil lord/ 
They dropt tiie fetters, trembled, and adoi'd. 
Hus, goddess, this to bb remembrance call, 
Embrace his knees, at his tribonal tail ; 
Coi\inre him fiu* to drive the Orecian train, 
To hnrl them headlong to their fleet and main. 
To heap the shores with copious death, and bring 
Tlie Greeks to know the curse of such a king : 
Let Agamenmon lift his haughty head 
O'er aU his wide dominion of the dead. 
And mourn in blood that e'er he durst disgrace 
The boldest warrior of tbit Grecian race.' 

* Unhappy son ! (fair Thetis thus replies, 
While tears celestial trickle from her eyes) 
Why have I borne thee with a moflier*s tluoes, 
To &tes averse, and nurs'd for future woes ? 
So short a space the light of Heaven to view f 
So short a space! and filPd with sorrow too I 
O might a parent's careful wish prevail. 
Far, fer from Ilion should thy vessels sail, 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger shrnii 
Which now, alas ! too nearly threats my son* 
Yet (what I can) to move thy suit 111 go 
To great Olympus crown'd with fleecy snow. 
Meantime, secure within thy ships, from far 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war.- 
The sire of gods and all the* ethereal traiii, 
On tiie vrarm UmitB of the flirthest main. 
Now mix with mortals, nor disdain to giraca 
The fea8ts«f JEtUoptars blameless race *, 



TwtlFe d^^ the p«w«i» mdolie the goaal lite^ 
Retuiuiig ¥ritfa the twelfth revelviog Ui^t* 
Theo will I nevnt tiie brano dome, and meye 
fThe hi^b tiibunl of iimnortal Jove.' 

The goddenftqpohe: the roUiDg waves iiacio«e ; 
"Then down the steep die pluimf d Irom whence aha 
And left him Benrowing on the londy ooasty [rofe^ 
In wild resentment tor the fiiir he lost. 

In Chrysa'k port now sage Ulysses rode ; 
Beneath the de<^ the destined victims stow^ : 
Ihe sails they iiiii*d, they lash the mast aside. 
And dropt their anchors^ and the pinnaee tied* 
Next on the shoie their hecatomb they land ; 
Chryseis last descending on the stnmd. 
Her^ thus letamiDg from the ftirrow'd niai% 
Ulysses led to Fhttbos* saered ftae ; 
Where at his soleoon altar^ as tiie maid 
He gave to Chryses, Ons the hero said : 

* Hail^ reveroMl pnest { to Phxebos' awfol dMoe 
A suppliant I from great Atrides come : 
Unransom'd^ hfere receive the spotless finr ; 
Accept the hecatomb the Greeks prepare ; 

And may thy. god who scatters darts aronnd, 
• Aton*d by sacrifice, desist to wound.' 

At tliis, the sire embrae'd the maid again, 
So sadly lost^ so lately sought in vain. 
Then near tiie aUar stf* the darting king, 
Disposed in rimk their hecatomb they bring -, 
With water purify their hands, and take 
Hie sacred oaring of the salted cake ; 
While thus with arms devoatiy ra]s^d in air, 
And solemi^ voice, the priest directs his prayer : 

* €kod €€ the silver bow, thy ear inoliae, 
Whose power emarolaa QUa the dinne ; 



Whose sacred eye tfay Tenedoi mregrt^ 
And gilds fiur Obrysa with distiiigiiiah'd r^ys I 
If, fir'd to vengeance at thy piiest^s reqnest, 
Thy dhrefiil darts uflict the raging pest ; 
Once more attend ! avert the wastdiil woe^ 
And smile propitioos, and unbend thy bow.' 

80 CSiryses pray'd. Apollo heard his prayer : 
And now the CbeekA their hecatomb prepare i 
Between theur horns the salted barley threw, / 
Andy with their heads to Heaven, the viotims slew : 
The limbe they sever from the* inclosing hide; 
The thi|^ sdected to the geds^ divide : 
On tfaew, in doable cawls involv'd with art, 
Tlie choicest morsels lay from every part. 
The priest hnnself before his altar stands, 
And bnms the ofoing ^th his holy hands, 
Poors tiie black wine, and sees the flames aspire 1 
The youth with instruments surroond the fire : 
Tlie thighs thus sacrific'd, and entrails dressed, 
Th^ assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest : 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare. 
Each takes his seat, and each receives his share. 
When now the rage of hunger was repressed. 
With pare libations they conclude the feast; 
The youths with wine the eopions goblets crowned, 
And, pleas*d, dispense the flowing bowls around ; 
With hymns divine the joyous bfmquet ends, 
The pseans lengtiien'd till the sun descends : 
The Greeks, restor'd, the grateful notes proloqg ; 
Apollo listens, and apfuroves the song. 

Twas ai|^t ; the chiefs beside their vessel lie, 
Till rosy mom had purpled o'er the sky : 
Then launch, and hoist the mast: indulgent gales^ 
Supplied l^ Fhfld^yfiU the swc 
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The miUL-wliite canvass beHying as they blow, 
Hie parted ocean foams and roan below : 
Above the bounding billows swift they flew, 
Till now tlie Grecian camp appeared in view. 
Far on the beach they haal their bark to fauid, 
(The orooked keel divides the yellow sand) 
Then part, where stretcVd along the winding bay 
Tlie sUps and tents in mingled prospect lay. 

Bnt raging still, amidst his navy sat 
The stem Achilles, stedlast m his hate ; 
Nor mix'd in combat, nor in council join'd ; 
But wasting cares lay heavy on his mind : 
In Us black thoughts revenge and slaughter roll. 
And scenes of blood rise dreadful in his soul. 

Twelve days were past, and now the dawning light 
The gods had summon'd to the* Ol3rmpian height : 
Jove, first ascending from the watery bowers, 
Leads the long order of etiiereal powers. 
When, like the morning-mist in ^urly day, 
Rose from the flood the danj^ter of the sea ; 
And to the seats divine her fli^t addressed. 
Ithefe, far apart, and high above the rest, 
The thnnderer sat ; where old Olympus shrooda 
Hishundredheads in Heaven, and props the clouds. 
Suppliant the goddess stood: one hand she plac*d 
BoMBath his b«ird, and one his knees embiac'd. 
* If e'er, O father of the gods I (she said) 
My words could please thee, or my actions aid. 
Some maiks of honour on my son bestow, 
And pay in glory what in life you owe. 
Fame is at least by heavenly promise doe 
To life so fihort, and novr cHshonout'd too. 
Avenge this vrrong, oh ever just and vnse ! 
Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans rise ; 
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Tni the proiid king and all th^ Achaian race 

Sball heap witii hononn him they now disg;nee«' 
Thus Thetis spoke ; bat Jove in silence held 

The sacred counsels of his breast conceafd. 

Not so repulsed, the goddess closer pressed, 

Still grasp*d his knees, and nn^d the dear request. 

^ O sire of gods and men ! thy suppliant hear ; 

Refiise, or grant ; for what has Jove to fear ? 

Or oh ! declare, of all the powers above, 

Is wretched Thetis least the care of Jove ?* 
She said ; and, sighing, thus the god replies^' 

Who rolls tiie thunder o*er the vaulted skies : 

^ What hast thou ask'd? ah, why should Jove en- 
In foreign contests and domestic rage, [S^ig^ 

The gods' complaints, and- Juno's fierce alarms, 
While I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms ? 
Gro, lest the haughty partner of my sway 
With jealous eyes thy close access survey ; 
But part in peace, secure tiiy prayer is sped : 
Witness the sacred honours of our head, 
The nod that ratifies the will divine. 
The iaithfiil, fix'd, irrevocable sign ; 
This seals thy suit, and this fulfils thy vows — * 
He spoke, and awful bends his sable brows. 
Shakes his ambrosial curls, and gives the nod, 
The stamp of fate, and sanction of the god : 
Hi^ Heaven with trembling the dread signal took, 
And all Olympus to the centre shook. 

Swift to the seas profound the goddess flies, 
Jove to his starry mansion in the skies. \ 

The sUning synod of the' immortals wait 
The coming god, and from their thrones of state 
Arising silent, wrapt in holy fear. 
Before the nugesty of Heaven appear. 
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Trembling tiiey ttend, ivliile Jove aMmnes the 
All, Imt the god's imperious queen alone : [tfaroney 
Lftte Imd she ▼iew'd the silver-footed dame. 
And all her passions kindled into flame. 
* Soy, artfiil manager of Heaven (she cries). 
Who now partakes the secrets of the skies? 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, 
In vain the partner of imperial state. 
What iavoorite goddess llien those cares divides, 
Which Jove in pmdence from his consort hides P 

To this the thnnderer : * Seek not thon to find 
The sacred counsels of almighty mind : 
Involv'd in darkness lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fiite 1m piero'd by thee. 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the first alttlt know ; 
The first of gods above, and men below ; 
But thou, nor they,8haU search the thoughts that roll 
Deep in tiie close recesses of my soul.' 

Full on the sire the goddess of the skies 
Roll'd the large orbs of her nugestic eyes. 
And thus retum*d : — < Austere Satumins, say. 
From whence tiiis wrath, or who controls thy sway f 
Thy boundless wiU, for me, remains in force. 
And all thy counsels take Uie destin'd course. 
But 'tis for Greece I fear: for late was seen, 
In close consult, the silver-footed cpieen* 
Jove to his Thetis nothing could deny, 
Nor was the signal vain that shook the sky. 
What fttal fiivour has the goddess won. 
To grace her fierce, inexorable son i 
Perhaps in Grecian Mood to drench the plain. 
And glut his vengeance with my people slain.' 

Then tiius the god :< Oh restless fiite of pride. 
That strives to leani what Heaven resolves to hide ; 



Vain 18 the aeardi, presomptnoas and abhot'di 
Anriom to liiee, and odious to thy lord. 
Ijet this Boffice : the* immutable decree 
No force' can shake : wfaat is, that ought to be. 
Gtoddess, submit ; nor dare our will witiistandp 
Bat dread the power of tiiis ayenging hand: 
The* united strength of all tiie gods above 
In yain resists the* omnipotence of Jove. 

The thnnderer spoke, nor durst the queen reply ; 
A reverend horror silenc'd all the sky. 
The feast disturVd, with sorrow Vulcan saw 
His mother menaced, and the gods in awe ; 
Peace at his heart, and pleasure his design, 
Thus interpos'd the architect divine : 
' The wretched quarrels of the mortal state 
Are fur unworthy, gods t of your debate : 
Let men their days in senseless strife employ, 
We, in eternal peace and constant joy. 
Thou, goddess-mother, with our sire comply, 
Nor break the sacred union of the sky -, 
Lest, rous'd to rage, he shake the bless'd abodes, 
Launch the red l^tning, and dethrone the gods. 
If yon submit, the thunderer stands appeas'd ; 
The gracious power is willing to be pleas*d. 

Thus Vulcan spoke ; and, rising with a bound. 
The double bowl with sparkling nectar crown'd, 
Which held to Juno in a cheerful way, 
* Goddess (he cried), be patient and obey. 
Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but gneve, unable to defend. 
What god so daring in your aid to move. 
Or bft his hand against the force of Jove ? 
Once in your cause I felt his matchless might, 
iinrl'dfaeadh>ngdownwardfromtfae'etberealhei|)iti 
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To6t tXL the dby in rapid drdes roond ; 

Nor till the son descended tooch'd the ground; 

Breathless I fell, in giddy motion lost; 

The Sinthittis rais'd me on the Lemnian coast' 

He said, and to her hands the goblet heav'd. 
Which, with a smile, the wtdte-ann'd queen received* 
Tlien, to the rest he filPd -, and in his tuniy 
Each to his lips applied the nectar*d urn. 
Vulcan ¥rith awkward grace his office plies. 
And unextinguished laughter shakes the skies. 

Thus the bless*d gods the genial day prolong^ 
In feasfi ambrosial, and celestial song. 
Apollo tun'd the lyre ; the Muses roimd 
With voice alternate aid the silver sound. 
Meantime the radiant sun, to mortal sight 
Descending swift^ roll'd down the rapid lif^t. 
Then to their starry domes the gods depart^ 
The shining monuments of Vulcan's art : 
Jove on his couch reclin'd his awful head. 
And Juno slumber'd on the goldjsn bed.. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE TRIAL OF THB ARMY, AND CATALOGUE OT 
^THE FORCES. 

JUPITER, In pnraunce of the reqneit of Thedt, sends a dc 
oeltftil vision to Agmnemnon, persasding him to lesd the 
army to buttle, in order to raalce the Gredcs sensible of their 
want of Achilles. The general, who is delndcd with the 
hopes of taking Troy without Us aisiatance, bot fears the 
army was dlseonraged by his absence, and the late piagne, 
as well as by the length of time, contrives to make trial of 
their disposiikM by a stratagem. He first commnnicatcs his 
derign to Ae princes in cooncil, that he woold propose a 
retorn to the soldiers, and that they should pot a stop to 
them if the proposal was embraced. Thai he assembles the 
, whole host, and upon moving fbr a retam to Greece, they 
onaniraonsly agree to it, and mn to prepare the ships. They 
are detained by the nunagement of Uljrsses, who chsstises 
the insolence of Therrites. The assembly is recalled, se* 
veral spceclies made on the occasion, and at length the ad- 
vice of Nesior followed, which was to make a gnieral mns> 
ter of the troops, and to divide them into Aeir several na- 
tions, befoee they pn^oeedcd to battle. This gives ocearfoa 
to the poet to enomcrate all the forces of the Grcdcs and 
Trojans, and in a large catalogMe. 

The time employed in this book consists not entirely of 
one day. The scene lies in the Grecian camp, and npon the 
sea-diore ; toward the end it removes to Troy. 
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Now pleasing sleep had seaTd each mortal eye^ 
Stretcu'd in the tents the Grecian leaders lie : 
The* immortals slmnber'd on their thrones aboye ; 
All, but the ever-wakeliil eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis* son he bends his care. 
And plwige the Greeks in all the woes of war ; 
Then bids an empty phantom rise to sight, 
And thoB commands the viuon of the night. 

* Fly hence, deluding dream ! and light as air, 
To Agamemnon*s ample tent repair. 
Bid him in arms draw forth the* embattled train, 
Lead all his Grecians to the dusty plaiA* 
Declare, e'en now 'tis given him. to destroy 
The loAy towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the gods with fiite contend, 
At Jnno*s suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 
And nodding lUon waits the' impending fall.' 

Swift as the word the vain illusion fled. 
Descends,, and hovers o'er Atrides' head ; 
Clot)i'd4n the figure of the Pylian sage, 
Kenown'd for wisdom> and revefd for age ; 

VOL. I. K 
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Around his temples spreads his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king. 

' Canst thouy with all a monarch's cares oppress'd, 
O AtreoB* son I canst thou indulge thy rest f 
HI fits a chief who mighty nations guides. 
Directs in council, and in war presides. 
To whom its safety a whole people owes, 
To waste long niglits in indolent repose. 
Monarch, awi^e ! tis Jove's command I bear. 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 
In just array draw ibrth thef embattled train, 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dusty plain ; 
E'en now, O king ! *ti8 g^ven tiliee to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the gods with fttte contend. 
At Juno's suit the heavenly (actions cind. 
Destruction bangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits the* impending &IL 
Awake, but waking this advice approve, 
And trust the vision that descends from Jove.' 

Thp phantom said ; then vanisli'd from his sight. 
Resolves to air, and mixes with the niglit. 
A thousand schemes the monarch's mind employ ; 
Elate in thought, he sadn nntaken Troy : 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind ; 
Nor saw what Jove and sH;ret fate design'd, 
What mighty toils to either host remain, 
What scenes of grief, and numbers of the slain t 
Eager he rises, and in fhncy hears 
The voice celestial murmuring in Ids ears. 
First on his limbs a slender vest he drew. 
Around him next the regal mantle threw, 
The' embroider'd sandals on Us feet were tied $ ' 
The starry falchion glittered at his side i 



And lasty his aitb the WHty sceptn b»dt| 
UjMtBm'd^ iaunortal, and &» gin of gods. 

Now roay mora aievids the court of Jove, 
lifts q[^lier ligi^ awl opens day above. 
The king di8|M|tcfa'd his heralds with commands 
To range the fsamp and summon all the bands :. 
The gathering hosts the monarch's word obey i 
While tq the fleet Ajtrides bends his way. 
In his black ship the Pylian prince he found ; 
There calls a senate fif the peers around : 
The' assembly plaic'd, the king of men expressed 
The counsels labouring in his artful breast 

' Friends and confederates ! with attentive ear 
Heoeive my words, and credit what you hear. 
Late as I slumbefd in tlie shades of night, 
A dream divine ^pear'd before my sight; 
Whose visionary form like Nestor came, 
Tlie same in habi^ and in mein the same* 
The heavenly phantom hover'd o'er my head, 
' And, dost thou sleep, Atreus' son } (he said) 
III fits a chief who niigfaty nations guides, 
Directs in council, and in war presides ; 
To whom its safety a whole people owes. 
To waste long nights in indolent repose. 
Monarch, awake I 'tis Jove's command I bear, 
Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care. 
In just array draw forth the' embattled train. 
And lead the Grecians to the dusty plain ; 
E'en now, O king ! 'tis given thee to destroy 
The loAy towers of wide^xtended Troy, 
For now no more the gods with 6ite contend, 
At Juno's suit tlie heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall, ^ 
And nodduig Ilioa waits the' impending fell. 
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This hear ohseirant, and tiie gods obey!' 
The vision spoke, and pass'd in air away. 
Now, valiant chiefs! since Heavea itself alanns^ 
Unite, and roose the sons of Greece to arms. 
Bat first, vritii cantion, try what yet they dare. 
Worn wift mne years of nnsnccessfhl vrar. 
To move the troops to measore back the nHun^ 
Be mine ; and yours the province to detain/ 

Hie spoke, and sat : when Nestor, rising, said,. 
(N^tor, vrhom ^los' sanck realms obey'd; 
* Princes of Greece, your raitfafiil ears incline. 
Nor donbt the vision of the powers divine ; 
Sent by great Joyc to him who rules the host^ 
Forbid it,, Heaven ! this wamiBg shmild be lost ! 
Then let us haste^ obey tiie god^ alarms. 
And join to rouse the sons of Ckreece to arms,' 

Thus spoke the sage : the kings vriftout delay 
Dissolve the council, and their dbief obey : 
The sceptred rulers lead ; the fbllovHing host, 
Pour'd forth by thousands, darkens all the coast. 
As from some rocky dett the shepherd sees 
Chistering in lieaps on heaps the driviiig bees. 
Rolling and blackening, swarms succeed^g swarms. 
With deeper murmurs and more hoarse ahuins ; 
Dusky they spread, a close-embodied crowd, 
And o^r the vale descends the living ch>nd. 
So, from the tents and ships, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o'ershades the plain : 
Along tiie region runs a deafening sound ; 
Beneath their footsteps groans the trembling ground. 
Fame flies before, the messenger of Jove, 
And shining soars, and claps h^r vrings above. 
Nine sacred heialds now, proclaiming loud 
The moaarch's wlU, suspend the listening crowd. 
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Soon as the tfarangs in order nmg'd appeer, 
And iahiter mommrs died upon the ear, 
The king of kingi his awfiil figore rais'd : 
High in his hand the golden sceptre blai*d ; 
The golden sceptre, of celestial frame, 
By Vokan fonn'd, from Jove to Hermes came : 
To Pelops he the* immortal gift resignTd -, 
Hie* immortal gift great Pelops left behind, 
In Atrens' hand, wUch not with Atreus ends, 
To rich Thyestes next the prise descends ; 
And now the mariii of Agamemnon's reign. 
Subjects all Aigos, and controuls the main» 

On tins bright sceptre now the king reclin'd, 
And artful thus pronounc'd the speech designed : 
* Ye sons of Mars ! partake your leader's care, 
Heroes of Greece, and brothers of the war ! 
Of partial Jove with justice I complain. 
And heavenly oracles believ*d in vain. 
A safe return was promised to our toils, 
Renown'd, triumphant, and enrich'd with spoils. 
Now shameful fliglit alone can save the host. 
Our blood, our treasure, and our glory lost. 
So Jove decrees, resistless lord of all ! 
At whose command whole empires rise or tall^ 
He shakes the feeble props of human trust. 
And towns and armies humbles to the dust. 
What shame to Greece a fruitless war to wage. 
Oh, lasting shame in every future age ! 
Once great in arms, the common scorn we grow, 
Repnli*d and baflled by a feeble foe. 
So small their number, that if wars were ceas*dy 
And Greece triumphant held a general feast, 
AU,nmk'd by tens, whole decades when they dina 
Must .want a Trojan sbive to pour the wine. 
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But oter ibrcet hare our hopes o'erthrowo, 
And Troy pretails by armies not her own. 
Now nine long years of mighty Joye are ran 

. Since first the labours of this war begnn : 
Our cordage torn, decay'd onr vessels lie, 

* And scarce ensure the wretched power to fly. 
Haste then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! 
Our weeping wives, our tender children caH : 
Love, duty, safety, summon us away, 
Tis natore^s voice, and natnre we obey. 
Our shattered barks may yet transport us o*er, 
Safe and inglorious, to our native shore. 
Fly, Grecians, %, your sails and oars employ, 
And dream no more of heaven-defended Troy.' 
Ifis deep design unknown, Ihe hosts approve 
Atrides' speech. The mighty numbers move. 
So roll the bidows to the' Tcarian shore, 
From east and south when winds begin to roar, 
Burst their dark manrions in the clouds, and sweep 
The whitening snrftce of the ruffled deep. 
And as on com when western gusts descend, * 
Before Ihe blast the lofty harvests bend : ^ 

Thus o'er the field the moving host appears, 
With nodding plumes and groves of waving spears. 
The gathering murmur spreads, their trampling feet 
Beat the loose sands, and thicken to the fleet, 
With long-resounding cries they urge the train 
To fit the sliips, and launch into the main. 

/ Ihey toil, they sweat, thick clouds of 'dust arise,' 
The doubling clamours echo to the skies. 
E'en then the Greeks had left tbt hostile plain. 
And fhte decreed the fall of Troy in vain ; - 
But Jove's imperial queen their flight survey^, 
And sighing thus bespoke tihe bhie-«y'd 
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< ShaU then tte Gf«eiaiH fly ! Oh dira digftee ! 
And leave mpopMh'd this perfidious race i 
Shall Troy, shall Priam, and the* adoUerons spouse; 
In peace enjoy tbe fraits of broken tows ? 
And bravest cfaieft, in Helenas qnanrel sfaan, 
Lie nnrevenifd on yon detested plain ? 
No : let my Greeks, nnmov*d by vain alaraas. 
Once more refalgent sUoe in branes anns. 
Haste, goddess, bmte ! the flying Jiott detMB, 
Nor let one sail be hoisted On tl^ main.' 

Pallas obeys, and from Olympus' height 
Swift to tiie ships pree^Ntates her flight ; 
Ulyasee, first in public caies, she found, 
For prudent cbansel like the gods ienown*d : 
Oppees^d with generaos grief the hero stood, 
Nor drew Ins sable vemels to the fiood. 
' And is it thus, divine Laertes* son I 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial maid begun ;) 
Thus to their country bear their own dii^naoe, 
And fame eternal leave to Priam'k race ? 
Khali beanteous Uden still remain onfreed, 
Still unneveagHl, a thonmnd heroes bleed i 
Haste, generous Itfaacus ! prevent the shame. 
Recall your armies, and yonr chieft reclaim. 
.Your own resistless ekMpience employ, 
And to the* tnmiortsls trust the fiUl of Troy^' 

Th^ voice dhrme oonfem^d the warlike maid, 
Ulysses heard, nor umnsinr'd obeyed : 
Tli^ meeting first Atrides, from his hand 
Receiv'd the* impenal soaptre of command. 
Thus g^d, atlentioii and respect to gain. 
He runs, be flies through all the Grecian tnun ; 
Each prince of namey or chief in arms approved, 
Hefii'dwilhpvuisuyaniithpctto^non.nmv'd. . 
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^ Wanion like yoa, widi atreo^ tad insdom 
By brave emnples should confimi the rest [Mess'd, 
lit nonarcb'S will not yet reveal'd appears ; 
He tries our courage, bnt resents onr fears. 
Tbe* unwary Qneeks his fory may provoke ; 
Not tlias the king in secret council spoke. 
Jove, loves onr chief, from Jove his hononr spring^^ 
Beware ! for dread^ is the vrmth of kmgs.' 

Bot if a clamooroiis vile plebeian rose, 
film with reproof he check'd, or tanfd with blows, 
' Be stilly thon slave, and to thy betters yield ; 
Unknown alike in council and in field ! 
Ye gods, vrhat dastards would our host command ? 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land. 
Be silent, wretch, and think not here allovr'd 
That worst of tyrants, an usurping crowd. 
To one sole monarch Jove commits the sway ; 
His are the laws, and him let all obey.' 

With vrordi Bke these the troops Ulysses ral*d, 
The loudest silen^d, and the fiercest cooi'd. 
Back to the assembly roU the thronging train. 
Desert the ships, and pour npcm the pfaiin. 
Murmuring they move, as v^ien old ocean roan, 
And heaves huge surges to the trembling shores : 
The groaning hanks are burst with bellowing sound, 
Tbe rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound. 
At length the tumult sinks, the noises cease, 
And m still silence lulls the camp to peace, 
l^enntes only clamour'd in the throng, 
Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no shame, by no respect contrord, 
In seandai busy, in reproaches bold : 
With witty malice studioos to defiune; 
Itooni all his joy, and hmghtar all his aim. 
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Bat dnef be gloried witii fiooitMWB stgie 
To knh the f^ireet, and moBVclis to revile. 
His fignre siicii es might hit sool proclaim ; 
One eye was Minkiiig, and one leg was lame : 
His moanlatn riionldere half his breast o*ei«pread, 
Itnn hairs bestrewVi bis long Bushapen head. 
Spleen to maid(ind his envious heart possess'd. 
And much he batedall, bat most the best 
UlysBes or Achilles still his theme ; 
Bat royal scandal his delif^t supreme. 
I^ng Imd he Kv*d the scorn of every Gredc, 
Vex'd vrhen he spoke^yet still they beard himspeak. 
Sharp WM his voice ; which, in the shrillest tone, ^ 
Thus vrith injniioas taunts attacked the throne. 

* AmidBt the glories of so bright a reign, 
What moves the great Atrides to complfdn ? 
Tis thine whatever the warrior^ breast inflames. 
The golden spoil, and tiiine the lovely dames. 
With all the wealth oar wars and blood bestow. 
Thy tents are crowded, and thy chests overflow. 
Thus at ftiU ease in be^M of riches roll'd. 
What grieves tiie monarch ? Is it thirst of gold ? 
Say, shall we march with our oaconqaer'd powers 
(The Greeks and I) to Ilion*s hostile towers, 
And bring the mce of royal bastards here. 
For Troy to ransom at a price too dear ^ 
But safer plunder thy own host siqpplies ; 
Say, wouldst thoa seiae some valiant leader's prize ? 
Or, if thy heart to generous love be led. 
Some captive fiur, to bless thy kingly bed ? 
Whatever our master craves, submit we most. 
Plagued with bis pride, or punished fyt his lost 
Oh women of Achaia 1 men no more ! 
Hence let us fly, and let him waste his store 
In loves and j^easures on the Phrygian shore» 
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We may be iMiitod on nme biMj dlgr, 
When Heelor camcB : m> |;iett Ackttlei my : 
From him he forcVt the prise we jemtiy gave, 
From hin, the fierce, the ftaiiett, aiid tfaa brayc: 
And durst he, as he ought, resent that wrong, 
This mighty ^raat were no tytant long." 

Fierce ftom his seat at this Ulysaes springs, 
In generoas vengeance of tbe^klng of kings. 
Witii indignation sparkling in his eyes, 
He views the wretch, and stenly tbos replies : 

' Peace, facttoas monster, born, to vex the state, 
With wiai^ing talents ftrmVi for fool debute : - 
Curb that impetoous tongue, nor rashly vain, 
And singly nnd, asperse the soyereign reign. 
Have we not known thee, sla?e t <^aU our host,' 
The man who tusti the least, upbiaidB ike most ? ' 
Think not the Greeks to shasneAil flight to bring. 
Nor let those lips profane the name of king. 
For our return we trust the heaventy powers ; 
Be that their care ; to fight Uke men be oaia. 
But grant the host with wealth the general kad. 
Except detraction, ivhat hast thou bestow'd ? 
Suppose some hero should his spoils resign. 
Art thou that h^ro, could those sptoils be thine P 
Gods! let me perish on this halefid fliMre^ 
And let these eyes behold my son no more ; 
If, on thy next ofience, this hand finrbear 
To strip those arans thou ill deservlst to wear, 
Expel the counell where our princes meet, 
And send thee seourg'd and howling through the 
fleet.' 

He said, aaid cowering as the dastard bends, 
The weighty sceptra on his back descends : 
On the round bunch the bloody tumours rise ; 
^ean spring starting ficom his haggard eyes : 



TremMing be nt, and dmnk in nfttctfeu^ 
From Ins vHe Vinige wip^d Hie teaMmg tears. 
While to fats neighbour each expressed his thooght r 
' Ye gods ! what wonders has Ulyises wroaght? 
What frnits bis conduct and his oonrage yield ? 
Great in the coancil, giorions in the ileld. 
Generous he rises in the crown^ defence, 
To cnrb the tactiens tongne of insolence. 
Snch just examples on offendera shown, 
ISeditien ^lence, and assert the throne.* 

Twas thus the general voice the hero prais*d, 
Who, rising, hl(Hi the* imperial sceptre raised : 
The Mne-eyed Pallas, bis celestial iKend, 
(In form a herald) bade the erowds attend. 
-The^ expecting crowds hi still attention hang, 
To hear the wisdom of his heavenly tongne. 
Then deeply tfaonghtihl, paosihg ere he spoke, 
His silence thus the pmdeiit hero broke : 

' Unhappy monarch! whom the Grecian race 
WithiBhamift deserting, heap with vile disgrace. 
Not^eocb at Aigos was their generoos tow : 
Once all their voice, but ah ! Ibrgottra now : 
N^r to return, vna theu the common cry, 
Till Troy^ ptbud structures should in ashes lie. 
Behold them weeping Ibr iMr native shore ! 
What could their wires or helpless children more? 
What heart but melts to leave tke tender train, 
Ana, one short month, endure the whitry main ? 
Few leagues remoVd, we wish otir pe ac e fti l seat, 
When the ship tosses, and the tempests *beat : 
Then well may this long stay provoke their tears^ 
The tedious length of i^e revolving yean. 
Not for their gilef the Grectaa host I bhttiie; 
Bitt vaa^aiBh'd ! bafted ! oh, eternal shMni» I 
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Expect the time t» TVoyli deBtnietioo given, 
And try the fiuth of QnlcaB and of Heaven. 
Wimt paai^d at AuUs, Greece can witness bear, 
And all wiio live to breatbe this Plirygian air. 
Beside a fountain's sacred brink we rais'd 
Our verdant altars, and the victims biased ; 
Twas where the plane-tree spreaditsshadesaronnd, 
The altars heaVd ; and from the crombltng ground 
A mighty dragon shot, of dire portent j 
From Jove himself the dreadliil sign was sent. 
Straight to the tree his sangaine spires he roU*d, 
And curl'd around in many a winding fold : 
The topmost branch a mother-bird possessed ; 
Eight cfUlow infimts fiird the mossy nest ; 
Herself the ninth : the serpent, as he hung, [young ; 
Stretched his black jaws, and crash'd fiie crying 
While hovering near, with miserable moan. 
The drooping mother wail'd her children gone. 
The mother last, as round the nest she flew, 
Sei^d by the beating wing, the monster slew : 
Nor long surviv'd ; to maH>le tuni'd he stands 
A lasting prodigy on Anlis* sands. 
Such was the wUl of Jove ; and hence we dare 
Trjwt in his omen, and support the war. 
For while around we gBi*d with wondering eyes, 
And trembling sought the powers with sacrifice. 
Full of his god, the reverend Chalcas cried, 
* Ye Grecian wairioTs 1 lay your fears aside. 
This wondrous signal Jove himself displays, 
Of long, long labours, but eternal praise. 
As many birds as by tiie snake were slain. 
So many years the tmls of Greece remain ; 
But wait the tenth, for Ilion's fall deoeed : 
Thus spoke tlie prophet, tfaos the fiites succeed. 
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Ohej, ye GreciaM ! wHli ralmiitriob wait, 
Nor let your ffight avert the Trojan fate.' 

He said: tiie shores with loud appbuuea sovmI) 
The hollow ships each deafening shoot rebound. 
Then Nestor thna— * These vain debates forbear, 
Ye talk hke children, not like heroes dare. 
Where now are all yonr hi^ resolves at last ? 
Your leagues concluded, your engagements past^ 
Vow'd with libations and with victima then, 
Now vanishHI like their smoke : the ftith of men f 
While useless words eonsume the' unactive hours, 
No wonder Troy so long resiatB our powers. 
Rise,^ great Atrideff ! and with courage sway ; 
We march to war, if thou direct the way. 
But leave the few that dare resist thy laws. 
The mean deserters of the Grecian cause, 
To grudge the conquests mighty Jove prepares, 
And view with envy our successful wars. 
On that great day when iirst the martial tram, 
Big with tiie &te of Ilion, plough'd the main, 
Jove, on the right, a prosperous signal sent, 
And thunder rolling shook the firmament. 
Enconrag'd hence, maintain the glorious strife, 
Till every soldier grasp » Phrygian wife,. 
Till Helen's woc»at fGu revenged appear. 
And Troy'a proud matrons render tear for tear. 
Before that day, if any Greek invite 
His country's troops to base inglorions flight, 
Stand forth that Greek ! and hoist his sail to ily, 
And die the dastard first, who dreads to die. 
But now, O monarch! all thy chieft advise : 
Nor ^ivkat they offer, tiiou thyself despise. 
Among those cotmsels, let not mine be vain ; 
In tribes and nations to divide thy train ; 



His sepali^ troflpft let eviety leader call. 
Each strenstheQ eadi, and ail encoiirage all. 
Wtet chief, cur soktier, of the nomerfNis iMuuly 
Or hmHUy fights, or iU obeys commandy 
When thus dairtiQct they war, sball soon be known. 
And what the cnase of Itton not o'ertbrown ^ 
If fate lesistB, or if our anas are slow. 
If gods abore prevent, or men below*' 

To him the king; ' How nuich thy ye^rs excel 
In arts of connsel, and in speaking well 1 
O would the gods, in love to Oreeoe, decree 
But ten snch sages as they grant in thee ; 
Such wisdom soon shonkl Priam's force destroy. 
And sooii should Mi ^e haughty towers of Troy ! . 
But JoT« forbids, who plunges those he hates 
nIu fierce contention and in vain debates ; 
Now great Achilles from our aid withdraws. 
By me provoked ; a captive maid the cause : 
If e'er as firiends we join, tiie Trq|an wall 
Must shake, and heavy will the vengeance ^1 ! 
But now, ye warriors, take a short repast ; 
And, wei|Hrefresh*d, to bloody conflict haste. 
His sharpened spear let every Grecian wield^ 
And every Grecian fix bis braien shield, 
Let all excite the fiery steeds of war. 
And all for combat fit the rattling car. 
Tbis day, this dreadful di^, let each contend ; 
No rest, no respite, tiU the shades descend ; 
Till darkness^ or till death, shall coyer all ;^ 
Let the war bleed, and let the mighty iall ; 
Till bathed in sweat be every manly breast, 
With the huge shield each brawny arm depiess*dy 
Each aching nerve refiise the lance to throw. 
And each spent courser at the chariot blow. 



M00k J. VHB lUA*. 79 

Who daieS) inglorioiii^ in Us riiips to atqry 
Who dnneft to treable on this signl ihqr , 
That wretofay too nean to &U l»y martwl powor. 
The birds shall mangla, sod the do9i4eyoiir.' 

The monarch spoke ; and sliaight li mamrar Mne, 
Load as the sofges when te tempest blows. 
That dash'd on broken roeks tomnltoous roar. 
And foam and liumder on the atony shore. 
Straight to the tents the troops dispenmf bend, 
Tlie fires are kindled, and the smokes as<^nd ; 
With hasty feasts they sacrifiee, and pr^ 
To* avert the dangers of the donbtfiil d^. 
A steer of five years* age, large limb'd, and fed. 
To lovers high altars Agamemnon led : 
There Imde the noblest of the Grecian peers ; 
And Nestor first, as most advanc'd in yean. 
Next came Idomeneos, and Tydeos* son, 
Ajax the less, and AjtOL Tehanon ; 
llien wise Ulysses in his rank was plac'd ; 
And Menehnis came, nnbid, the last. 
The chieft sarroand the destin'd beast, and take 
The sacrad ofiering of the salted cake : 
When- thos the king prefers his solemn prayer ; 
* O thon ! whose thnnder rends the clooded air, 
Who in the heaven of heavens hast fix'd thy throne^ 
Sopreme of gods ! unbonnded, ai^ alone ! 
Hear ! and before the burning snn descends, 
Before the night, her gloomy veil extends, 
Low in the dost be Md yon hostile spires, 
Be Priamis palace sank in Grecian fires. 
In Hector's breast be plaag^d this shining sword. 
And skmghter'd heroes. groan around their lord !' 

Thus piay'd the chief: his unavailing prayer 
Great Jove rafiis'd, and tossed in empty air : 



The go4 averse, vMib yet the fioMt arotey 
Prepar'd new tm% and doabled woes on woes. 
Their prayers perform'd, the cfaielii the rite pnno^ 
The bariey sprinkled, and the victiai slew. 
The limbs tfa^ sever frnm the' laclofling hide,. 
The thighs, selected to the gods, divide. 
On tiiese, in doable canis imFoN'd with art,, 
The ehoicest morsels lie from oveiy part* 
From Hie deft wood the crackliDg flames aspire^ ' 
While the iat victims feed the saa«d ^t^ 
The thighs thus sacrific*d,. and entraiis dressed. 
The' assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest ; ' 
Then spread the taMes, the repast prepare, 
Each takes his seat, and each receives his share. 
Soon as tlie rage of hunger was snppreisVI, 
The generous Nestor thus the prince address'd : 
' Now bid thy heralds sound the lond alarms, 
And call the squadrons sheatVd in braaen arms ; 
Now seiae the* occasion, now the troops survey,. 
And lead to war when Heaven directs tiie way/ 
He said ; the monarch issued his commands ; 
Straight the load heralds call the gathering bands. 
The dueft enclose their king ; the hosts c^ide 
la tribes and nations rank'd on either side. 
High in the midst the blue-eyed virgin flies ; 
From rank to rank she darts her ardent eyes : 
The drcadflil aegis, Jove's immortal shield, 
Blaz'd on her arm, and ligliten'd all the fleld : 
Round tlie vast orb an hundred serpents rolTd, 
Form'd the bright fringe, and seem'd to burn in gold. 
With tUs each Oreckm's manly breast she warms. 
Swells their bold hearts, and strings their nervons 
No more they sigh, inglorious, to return, [anDs>, 
But breathe revenge, %nd fiir the combat burn.. ' 
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As OB «MM oMNHitaiii, throag^ tlie lolly grdtcy 
Tbe crackliBg flames asoaady audi Maae alMre ; 
The fires ezpandiii|^, as the windi arise. 
Shoot their long b^nis^ and kindte half the ifcics: 
So firon the polish'd arms, and braaea shiehtsy 
A gleamy sptandoiir 0ash'd aloiig the fields. 
Not km their mmiber than the* embodied efaneti 
Or vHk-whitie swans in Asins* watry plains, 
That &er the windiqgB of Cayster^ springs [wiqgi, 
Stretch their long necks, and clap their rastUiig 
Now tower aloft, and coorse in airy ronnds, 
Now light with noiM ; with noise tl»e field resoondi. 
Thns nnmeroos and confiis'd, extending wide, 
The legions crowd Seamander's flowery side ; 
With ruMiing troops the plains are cover'd o'er, 
And thundering footsteps shake the sounding sIhmv. 
Along the river's level meads they stand, 
Thiek as in spring the flowers adorn the laod, 
Or leaves ^ .trees ; or thick as insects play, 
The wandering narion of a summer's day ; 
That, drawn t^ milky steams, at evening honra^ 
In gatlier'd swartns surround the rural bowers ; 
FVom pail to pail with busy murmur run 
The gilded legions, glittering in the son. 
So throng'd, so dose, tlie GrMian squadrons stood 
In radiant arms, and thirst for Trojan blood. 
£adi leader now his scattered force conjoins, 
In close array, and forms the deepening lines. 
Not with more ease, the skilfiil shepherd-swaln 
Collects his flocks fix>m thousands on the phdn. 
The king of kings, mfgestically tall, 
Towers o*er his armies, and ontsbines fliem aU : 
Like some proud bull, that round the pastures leads 
His subject-herds, the monarch of the 
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Great as the gods, the' exalted chief was seen, 
His strength like Neptune, and like Mars his mien ; 
Jove o'er bis eyes celestial glories spread. 
And dawning conquests play*d around his head. 
Say, virgins, seated round the throne divine, 
All-knowing goddesses ! immortal nine ! [height,. 
Since eartli's wide regions, Heaven's unmeasur'd. 
And hell's abyss, hide nothing from yoar sight, 
(We, wretched mortals ! lost in doubts below. 
But guess by rumour, and but boast we know) . 
O say what heroes, fir'd by thirst of fiune, 
Or urg*d by vrrongs, to Troy's destruction came i 
To count them all, demands a thousand tongues, 
A throat of brass, and adamantine lungs. 
Daughters of Jove, assist ! inspir'd by you 
Hie mighty labour dauntless I pursue ; 
'What crowded armies, from what climes they brinf^ 
Their names, their numben, and their chie6 

THB CATALOGUE OF TBB SHIPS. 

Thb hardy warriors whom Boeotia bred, 
Penelius, Leitus, Prothoenor, led : 
With these Arcesilaus and Clonius stand. 
Equal in arms, and equal in command. 
These head the troops that rocky AuUs yields, 
And Eteon's hills, and Hyrie's watery fields. 
And Schoenos, Scholos, Graea near the main. 
And Mycalessia's ample piny plain : 
Those who in Peteon or Ilesion dwell, 
Or H^irma where ApoUo's prophet fell ; 
Heleon and Hyl^, which the springs o'erflow ; 
And Medeon lofty, and Ocalea low ; 
Or in the meads of Haliartus stray. 
Or Tbcspia sacred to the god of &y : 
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OnchestDB, Neptaiie% odebnted groves ; 

CopK, awl lUsbdy fion'd for alver doves : 

For flocks Erytfane, OUssa for the vine ; 

Platea green, and Nysa the divine : 

And they whom Thebe^ well-bailt walls enclosei 

Where Myd^ Eotresis, Corone rose ; 

And Ame ridi, with purple harvests crovni'd ; 

And Anthedon, Boeotia'S ntmost bound. 

Boil fifty ships they send, aqd each conveys 

Twice sixty warriors tfaroa{|^ the foaming seas. 

To these succeed Aspledonls martial train, 
Who plough the spacious Orchomenian plain. 
Two valiant brothers rule the* undaunted throng, 
lalmen and Ascali4>hos the strong \ 
Sons of Astyoche, the heavenly ftir, 
Whose virgin charms subdued tlie god of war : 
(In Aptor's court as she retired to rest, 
Thestrengthof Mars the blushing maid compress'd) 
Their troops in thirty saUe vessels sweep, 
With e^ual oars, the hoarse-resounding deep. 

The Phocians next in forty barks repair ; 
Epistrophns and Schedius head the vrar : 
From these rich regions where Cephisus leads 
His silver current through the flowery meadi ; 
From Panopea, Chrysa the divine, 
Where Anemoria's stately turrets shine. 
Where Pytho, Danlis, Cyparissus stood, 
And fair lilsni views the rising flood. 
These, ranged in order on the floating tide, 
Close, on the left, the bold B<edtians* side. 

Fierce ^jax led the Locrian squadrons ou, 
AJKL the less, Oileus' valiant son ;' 
SkiU*d to direct the flying dart ari|^; 
Swift in pursuit, and active in Hie fl^t. 
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Hiniy M tlieir cbie^ tbe cImmmb Imm^ attend^ 
Which Beasat Thranniy and lich Cynos send ; 
OpnSy Gallianiai and Sourpher* baadi ; 1 

And those who dwell where pleasii^AogiaaluMbii > 
And where Boagrioflfloato the lowly bads, ) 
Or In fair Tarphe^ft sylvan seats reside : 
In forty vessels cat the yieldmg tide. 

Euboea next her martial sons prepares. 
And sends the brave ^^bantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in urms they tidie their way 
From C^cis' walls, and strong Eretria ; 
The Isteian fields for generoos vines renown'd, 
The fiiir Caristos, and the Styrian gronnd ; 
Where Dios fi-om her towers overlooks the plain. 
And high Cerintfans views the neighbouring auin. 
Down their broad shoulders foils a length of hair ; 
Tlieir hands dismiss not tlie long lance in air ; 
Bat with protended spears in fighting fields 
Pierce the tough corselets and the hiaien shields. 
Twice twenty ships transport the warlike bands. 
Which bold Elphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 

Full fifly more firom Athens stem the main. 
Led by Menestheus through the liquid plain. 
(Athens the foir, where great Erectlieus sway'd, 
Hiat ow'd his nurture to the b]ue>eyed maid, 
Put from the teeming fiurow took bis birth. 
The mighty offspring of the foodful earth. 
Him Pallas plaCd amidst her wealthy fone 
Aidor'd with sacrifice and oxen slain ; 
Where, as the years revolve, her altars blase, 
And all tbe tribes resound Uie goddess* praise) . 
No chief, like thee, Mepestbeus ! Greece coald yieid^ 
To marshal armies in tbe dusty field. 
The* extended wings of battle to display. 
Or chw^ the* embodied host in firm array. 



Nestor tSotmf impnf^d hj kaglh of days^ 
For martial coadoct bore an e^sal pnbe. 

With tkm& appear tlie HalaaMiiiaB bandfy 
Wlioiii the gipfltic Telamoii oommaadi ; 
In tweWebhek tlipatoTroy they steer tlieircoinaey 
And with the great Athenians join thefa* ftrce. 

Next move to war tiie generom Argive train, t 
From hif^ Tneien^ and Masetali plalii> | 

And iair MffUk drcied by the matn : J 

Whom strong Tynnlh^ lofty walls snrroond, 
And Epidaare with viny hanrests crowned : 
And where fiur Asinen and Uermion show 
Their clifb above; and ample bay below. 
These by tiie brave Emyalns were led. 
Great Stfaenelny and greater Diomed ; 
But chief ']>f dides bore the sovereign sway : 
In finmcore barks they plongh tlie watry way. 

The prond Myoen^ arms her martial powers, 
Cleon^.Corinth, with unperial towers, 
Fur Arsthyrea, Omia^ firnitfiil phun, 
And ^Sgion, and Adrastns' ancient reign ; 
And tlioee who dwell along the sandy shore, 
And where Pellea^ yields her fleecy store, 
Where Heiici and Hyperesu he, 
And Gonoessafls spires salnte the sky. 
Great Agamenmon rules the namerons band, 
A hjondred vessels in long order stand. 
And crowded nations wait his dread oonnnaBd. 
High on the deck the king of men appears, 
And his reftdgent arms hi tiinmph wears ; 
Prond of his host, nnrivall*d m his reign, 
In silent pomp he moves along the main. 

Hb brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hai^ Spartans, ezercis'd in anns : 



I 
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Phargs i|iid BryiM falitiit trooffl, and tlioae 
Whom LAcedBinoBlB Mty lyik enckMe ; 
Or Mene's towm te nlver dtivcs ic a o w tf d, 
Amyctey Laisy A«giate Iwppy gromid. 
And those whom CEtylM' low walls eoatain, 
And Helos, on the margin of the main : 
These^ o'er the hcnding ocean, Helen's canse. 
In sixty ships with Menelaiis draws : 
lliager and lend from man to num he flies, 
Revenge and Airy flaming in his eyes ; 
While vainly fond, in tecy oft he hears 
The fiur-one*s grief, and sees her felling tears. 

In ninety sail, firom Pilos^ sandy coast, 
Nestor the sage condncts his chosen hpst : 
From Ampliigenia*s ever*frmtfol land ; 
Where ^y high, and little Pteieon stand ; 
Where beanteoos Arene her stmctmres shows, 
And Thryonis walls Alphens* streams enclose : 
And Dorion, flun*d for Thamyrii' disgrace, 
Superior once of all the tonefld race, 
Till, vain of mortals* empty praise, hie strove 
To match the seed of cloud-compelling Jove I 
Too daring bard ! whose unsuccessful pride 
The' immortal Moses in tiieir art defied. 
The avenging Muses of the light of day 
pepriVd his eyes, and snatch'd his voice away ; 
No more his heavenly voice was heard to sing, 
tlig hand no more awak'd the silver string. 

Where under high Cyllendj crown'd with woody 
Tlie shaded tomb of old iEpylnif stood ; 
From Rip^, Stratie, Tegea^s bordering towns, 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomensan downs, 
Where the fiit herds in plenteoas pastue rove ; 
And Stymphelni with her sonwaading grove i - 



Pttrriuuia, on her nowy clift reclm*d, 

And Idgh Eniipd shook by wintry windy 

And finr Mantinetfft ever-pleating mte ; 

In sizty sail the' Arcadian bandi unite. 

Bold Anapenor, glorioos at tiieir lieady 

( Ancaens* son) tiie mi^ty aqnadnm led. 

Tlieir slpps, supplied by Agamenmonli care, 

Throiigh roaring seas the wondering warriors bear ; 

The fint to battle on the' appointMl fdain. 

But new to all the dangers ot the main. 

Those, where Air Elis and Bapnuriani Join ; 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrnnns confine, 
And bounded there, where o*er the Tdleys rose 
llie' Oienian rotk ; and where Alisinm flows ; 
Beneath four ehieft (a nnmerons army) came : 
The strength and glory of the* Epean name. 
In separate squadrons these their train divide, 
Each leads .ten Tessels through the yieking tide. 
One was Amphinachus, and Thalpias one $ 
(Enrytns^ this, and that Tditns' son) 
Diores sprung from Araarynceos' line ; 
And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 

But those who view fidr EHs o*er the seas 
From the blest islands of the* Echinades, 
In forty vessels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phylens, tlie bdov'd of Jove : 
To strong Dulichinm from his sire he fled, 
And thew» to Troy his hairdy warrimrs led. 

Ulysses foUow'd through the watery road, 
A chief, in wisdom equal to a god. 
With those whom Cepfaalenia'^ isle endosfd, 
Or till their fields along the ooost oppas^ ; 
Or where fidr Ithaca o'erlooks the floods, 
M^iere U^ Ntirtaia ihakeo Ua waving woods; 
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Where MffXtpSi^B rugged sides wee teea, 
Crocylia rocky, and Zacyiitlntt green. 
These in tweiVe galleys with veroiilion pnnM^ 
Beneatii his condnct sought the Phrygian dwres. 

Thoas came next, Anc&semon's valiant sen, 
From Pleonm^s stalls, and chalky Galydon, 
And rough Pylene, and the* Olenian steepi 
And Chalcis beaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the wanrion firom the' ^tolian shore, 
For now the sons of (Eneas were no more ! 
The glories of the mighty race were fled ! 
€£neuB hinwdf, and Meleager dead f 
To Thoas* care now trust the martial train. 
His forty vessels foUow through the naiB. 

Next, eighty barks the Cretan king eonmHnidsy 
Of OnosBUS, Lyctus, and Gortynals bands, 
And those who dwell where Rhytioii^ daoiea arise. 
Or white Lycastns glitters to llie skies, 
Or where by Phsestas silver Jardan runs ; 
Crete^ hundred cities pour forth all her sons. 
These marcfa*d, Idomeneus, beneath thy care, 
And Merion^ dreadftil as the god of vrar. 

TIepolemns, the son of Hercules, 
Led nine swift vessels through the foamy seas ; 
Fkiom Rhodes with evertasting sunshine bright, 
Jalyssus, Lindns, and Gamirus white. 
His captive mother fierce Alddes hom 
From M^hyr^ walls and SeHe's winding shore, 
Where mighty towns In ndns spread tlie plain, 
And saw their blooming warriors eariy slain. 
The hero, when to manly years he gtew, 
Akides* nnde, old licymnins, slew ; 
For this, constrahf d to quit hi* mrtlve ptaM, 
Andahmi the vengeaneaaf tha^ M a ifl a i tac^ 



A fleet he boflt, M4 Willi a WMnHu taMi 
Of williiig exiles wvider'd o'er tlie main ; 
Where, mtny mm and may MfleiiBiB paett 
On haiHiy RhodM the chief arrival at latl : 
Tliere in three tribes dividM his natife band. 
And mles them peacflfiii in a foreign UumI ; 
IncreM*d and prespeir'd in their new abodes 
By mighty Jove, the aire of men and gods ; 
With joy they Mw the growmg empire rise. 
And siiowers of wealth descending from the skies. 

Three ships with NirenS songht the Trqian shore, 
Nirens, whom Agiiie to Charopns bore, 
Nirensy in flnlileM shape and Mooming grace, 
The lofeliMt yonth of all the Cbpeeian race ; 
Pelides only matched his eady charms ; 
But few his troops, and small his strength in annSi 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain, 
Of thoM Calydnae*s sea-girt isles contain ; 
With them the yonth of Nisyrns repair. 
Casus the strong, and Cnpathns the fair ^ 
Cm, where EiuypylM possessed the sw^y. 
Till great Alcides made the reahns obey ; 
Thew Antiphns and bold PhidtppM bring* 
Spmng from the god by Thessalu the king. 

Now, Mnse, recount Pefawfj^c AigM* powers, 
From AkMy Ahipe, and Trechinfli towers : 
From Phtfaia*s spacioM vales -, and Hetta, blassfd 
]i¥itfa leqpale beanty tar beyond the rest. 
FoU fifty ships beneath Achilles* care, 
The*. Achaiaas, Myrmidons, HeUaniaM bear ; 
ThessalinM all, ttmngh varioM in their name ; . 
The same their nation, and their chief the 
Bat now IngMoni, stretdi*d along the shore, 
Tliey hear the hrawn voice of war no Moro ; 
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No more tiM fee they free III dive amy : 
Close in hit fleet the angry leader lay , 
Since finr Briseis fiom his anm was torn. 
The noblest spoil from sack'd Lymessns borne, 
Then, when the chief the Thehan walls o'ertMne\ir, 
And the bold sons of great Evemis slew. 
There moorn'd AehtUes, pinng'd io d^th of carej^ 
But soon to rise in slanghter, blood, and war. 

To these the yonth 4^ Pfayhce succeed, 
Itona, fiunons for her fleecy breed, 
. And grassy Pteleon deck'd with cheerfol greens^ 
The bowers of Ceres, and the sylvan scenes, 
Sweet Pynhasos, wifli Moommg flowerets crowned, 
And Antron'to watry dens, and cavem'd grouidi 
These own'd, as duef, Protesilas the bmye, 
Who now lay silent in the gloomy grave : 
The first who boldly tonch*d the Trojan shore. 
And dyed a Phrygian lance with Grecian gore ; 
There lies, far distant from ins native ptain ; 1 
UnfinishSd, his proud palaces remain, > 

And his sad consort beats her breast in vain, j 
His troops in forty ships Podaroes led, 
Iphiclus' son, and broflier to Hie dead ; 
Nor he unworthy to command the host ; 
Yet still they moom*d their ancient leader lost. 

The men who daphyrali flar soil partake, 
Wliere hilb encircle Bnbcfs lowly lake, 
Where Plnere hears the ndghboming wnters M^ 
Or proud lolcns lifts her airy wall. 
In ten blJM^ ships embark'd for Ilion*s shore, 
With bold Enmelns, whom Alceste bote: 
All Pelias* race Alceste far outsfain^d. 
The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methond, or Thnuniaoia yieidsf 
^''Ton's rodu, or Melibcea's fields, 



Bookt. .THBfUAD. 91 

.With Philoctetes Mdl*dy .whoie mtdMtm art 
From the tough bow direelB tbe feathei'd dart. 
Seven were his ships ; each vessd fifty row, 
SkiU'd in bis scienpe of the dart and bow. 
Bat he lay raging on the Lemaian groaad, 
A poisonous hycba gave the baming wound ; 
There groan*d tbe dbief in agonislDg pain, 
Whom Greece at length shall wish, nor wishinvaiB. 
His forces Medon led Irom Lemnos' shore, 
Oileos* son, whom beanteoos Rbena bore. 

The* CEcbaHanrace, in those high towers containfd 
Where once Eoiytos in prood tnnmph reigii*d, 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears. 
Or where Ithome, roagh with roeks, appears, 
In thirty sail tbe sparkling %vaves divide, 
Which Podalirius and Machaon gaide. 
To these his skill their parent*god imparts. 
Divine professors of the healing arts. 

The bold Oimcaoian and Asterian bands 
In Ibrty barks Eaiypylns commands, 
Where Titan hides his hoary bead in snow, 
And where Hyperia^s silver ^Mmtains flow. 

Thy troops, Argissa, Polypoetes leads. 
And Eicon, shelt^'d by Olympus' shades, 
Gyrtpne^s warriors ; and where Ortfae lies, 
.And bleosson's cfa^y clifis arise. 
Sprung from Piritfaous of immortal race, 
The fruit of &ir Hippodame's embrace, 
(That day, when faarrd from i*etion's cloudy head. 
To distant dens the shaggy Centaurs fled) 
With PolypcBtes joined in equal sway 
Leonteus leads, and forty ships obey. 

In twenty sail the bold Perrhsebians cam« 
From Cyphns, Goaeas was their leiuler's n^me. 
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With tfatte the EniiUM Jofai'd, md those who freeito 



Where cold Dodona lifts her holy trees ; 

Or where the pleasing; Titeresias glides, 

And into Peneos roHs his easy tides ; 

Yet o*er the silver sliHhee pore they flow, 

The saered stream tmmix'd with streams below, 

Sacred and awful ! from the dark abodes 

Styx poovB them forth, the dreadfid oath of gods ! 

Last, ander Ptothons the Magnesians stM^, 
(Prothoos the swift, of old Tenthredon'S blood ;) 
Who dwell where Petion,crown*d with piny boughs, 
Obfcares the gbde, and nods his shaggy brows ; 
Or where through flowery Tempd Peneos stray*d : 
(Tlie regioD stretched beneath his mighty shade) 
In forty sable baifcs they stem'd the mafai ; 
Sach were the chiefs, and such the Grecian tmin. 

Say next, O Mase ! of all Achaia breeds, 
Wlu) bravest-foiight, or rein'd the noblest steeds 9 
Eomehis' mares were foremost in the diace, 
As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race ; 
Bred wtiere PleriaVr fhutfiil fonntains flow. 
And traiif d by him who bears the silver bow. 
Fierce in the flght their nostrils breathed a flame, 
Their height, flwir cohrar, and their age the same ; 
0*er fields of death they whirl the ra|Sd car, 
And break the ranks, and thmder throagh the war. 

Ajox. in arms the first renown acquired. 
While stern Achilles in his %rrath retii'd : 
(Hb was the strength that mortal might exceeds. 
And his the* mmvalTd race of heavenly steeds) 
Bat Thetis* son now shhies in arms no more ; 
His tioops, neglected on the sandy shore, 
In enq»ty air their sportive javelins throw, 
Or whM the disk, or bcMl an idle bow : 



Unstaiii'd wHh UMd hk CQver'd ctoitftt ttaad ; 
The* imiDortel coofacn gmie alo^g the Unnd ; 
Bat Die brave dm& the^ ioglorioas life dfeplor% 
AiMl, wandering «'ertlie camp, re^pur'd tlieir UmL 

Now, like a deluge, covering all aroond, 
Tlie shining armies sweep along the grooMl ; 
Swift as a flood of fire, when storma arise^ 
Floats the wide field, and bhoet to the skies. . 
Earfligroan'd beneath them; as when angry Jove 
Hnrls down the forky ligktning ftom above. 
On Arime when he int tfaonder throws, 
And fires Typhoevs with redoubled blows, 
Where Typhon, prest beneath the homing lead, 
Still feds the fiiiy of the* avenging god. 

But various Iris, Jove's conuaan(to to bear. 
Speeds on the wings of winds through liquid air ; 
In Priam*8 porch the Trojan chieli she fonnd, 
Tlie old consulting, and the youths around. 
Polites' shape, the monarch's son, she chose, 
Who firom JGsetes' tomb observ*d the foes, 
High on the mound ; from whence in prospect lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bqr* 
In this dissembled fbnn, die bastes to bring 
The' unwelcome message to the Phrygian king. 

' Cease to consult, the time fi>r action calls ; 
War, horrid war, approaches to your waUs I 
Assembled armies oft have I beheld ; 
But ne'er till now such numbers cbarg'd a field : 
Thick as autumnal leaves or driving sand. 
The moving squadrons blacken all the strand. 
Thou, godUke Hector I all diy force employ. 
Assemble all the' united bands 4>f Troy ; 
In just array let every leader call 
The fiuECign trw^; tins day dennads than alU' 
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The voice diviiie liie mighty cUef alarms ; 
The comicil breaiu, tiie ipvairion rush to arms. 
The gates milbldipg pour forth all their tnuo, 
Nations on mitions fill the dusky plain, [groand ; 
Men^ steeds, and chariots, shake the . trembling 
The tumolt thickens, and the skies resonnd. 

Amidst the phdn, in sight of Ilion, stands 
A rising monnt, the work of bnman hands ; 
(This for Myrinne's tomb the* immortals know, 
Though caird Bateia in the world below) 
Beneath their chieft in martial order here. 
The* anxiliar troops and Trojan hosts appear. - 

The godlike Hector, high above the rest, 
Shakes his fange spear, and nods his phuny crest : 
In tfarmigs armmd his native bands repair, 
And groves of lances glitter in the air. 

Divine iEneas brings the Dardan race, 
Anchises' son, by Venus* stohi embrace. 
Bom in the shades of Ida's secret grove $ 
(A mortid minng witii the queen c^love) 
ArchiloGhns and Acamas divide 
Tlie warrior*s toib, and combat by his side. 

Who ftir Zdeia*s wealtiiy vslleys till. 
Fast by the foot of Ida's sacred hill, 
Or drink, Asepus, of thy sable flood^ 
Were led by Pwdutis, of royal blood ; 
To whom Ids art Apollo deign'd to show, 
QraCd with the presents of his shafts and bow» 

From rich Apsesos and Adrestia*S towers, 
High Teree*8 summits, and Pityea's bowers ; 
From these the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius and Adrastns* e<fiial sway ; 
Old Merop!^ sons ; whom, skill'd in &tes to come. 
The sire' forewaiii'd, and prophesied their doom : 
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Fate ii^*d tiien on ! tke ore fbrewam'd is ▼on, 
Tbey rosh'd to war, and perah*d on the plain. 

From Pcactiiis' streamy Percote^s pasture lands, 
And Sestos and Abydos* neigbbonring strands, 
FVmu great Arisba*s walls and Selle's coast, 
Asios Hyrtacides condpcts his host : 
High on his car he shakes the flowing reins, - 
His fiery cooners thunder o'er the pfauns. 

The fierce Pelasgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from Iiiri8sa*s ever-fertile gronnd : 
In equal arms their brother leaders shine, 
Hippothons bold, and Pyleas the divines 

Next Acamas and Pyrons lead their hosts, 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintry coasts ; 
Round the bleak realms where HeUeipontns roars, 
And Boreas beats the hoarse-resounding shores. 

With great Euphemus the Ciconians move. 
Sprung from Tnezenian Ceiis, lov'd by Jove. 

Pynechmes the Paeonian troops attend, 
SkiU'd in the fight their crooked bows to bend ; 
From Axius' ample bed he leads them on, 
Axios, that laves the distant Amydon, 
Axius, that swells with«ll his neighbouring riUs, 
And wide around the floating region fiUs. 

The Paphlagonians Pylaemenes rules. 
Where ridi Henetia breeds her savage mules. 
Where Erythinus' rising difts are seen, 
Thy groves of box, Cy torus! ever green^ 
And where .Xgyalus and Cromna lie. 
And lofty Sesamus invades the sky, [flowers. 

And fdiere Parthenins, roli'd through banks of 
Reflects her bordering palaces and bowers. 

Here march*d in arms the Halizonian band. 
Whom Odius and Epistrophns command, 
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From. llMte ftr KgiMM wiien the sm refines 
The ripenhif siWer in Alybean mines. 

There, n^hty Chromis led the Mysian trsin, 
ADd.angnr Ennoroos, inspired in Ynin ; 
For stem Achilles lop'd his sacred liead, 
RoH'd down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phoreyt and hrave Ascantos here onite 
The* Asanian Phrygfans, eager for the fight 

Of those who round Blseonia's realms reside. 
Or whom^the vales in shades of IViiolus hide, 
Mestles and Antiphns the charge partake, 
Bom on the hanks of Oyges* silent lake. 
There, Ihmi the fields where wild Mseander flows, 
High Mycale, and Latmos' shady brows. 
And prond Miletus, came the Carian throngs, 
IV ith mingieddamoQr8,and with barbaroos tongues. 
Amphimachus and Naostes guide the train, 
Nauflee the bold, AmphimachuS the vain, 
"Who trick'd with gold, and glittering on his car. 
Rode like a woman to the &\d of war. 
Fool that he was 1 by fierce AcfaUles slain. 
The river swept him to the briny main : 
There whefan*d with waves tiie gaudy warrior lies; 
The vallanl^ctor seja'd the golden prise. 

The forces last in ftir array succeed. 
Which MameleBS Giancus and Sarpedon lead ; 
Tht warlike bands that distant Lycia yields, 
Where gnlfy Xandius foams along the fidds. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE DOBL OF Bf BMKLAUS AMD PARIS. 

THE armies being remly to engage, a single combat is agreed 
epoD b^ween Menelam and Paris (Ity the Intwrveniloa of 
Hector) for die dderminatkHi of the war. Iris is sent to can 
Helena to behold the ftgbt. She leads her to the walls of 
TrojTi where Priam sat with his coonaellors observing the 
Gredan leaders on the pkiin bdow, to whom Helen gives 
an accoant of the chief of diem. The Idnpi on either part take 
the solemn oath for the conditions of the combat. The dnel 
eiMoes; wherein Paris beiiig overoome»lieis snatched awaj ill 
a clond by Venas, and transported to hb apartment. She then 
calls Helen flrom the walls, and brings the lovers together. 
Agamemnon, on the part of the Grecians, demands the re> 
storation of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 

The thTee-and>twentielh day still continoes throiigiMHit this 
boolc. The scene is snmetimfs in the fields before Troy, and 
sometimes In Troy Itseif. 
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Thvs by tfaeir leader*! ctre each nmtial iNnd 
Moves into ranks, and stretdies o'er tfafe land. 
Willi shonts the Trojans, mshing from afar. 
Proclaim their motions, and provoke the war : 
So when indement winters vex the plain 
With pietcfaig frosts, or tiuck-desoending rain. 
To wanner seas the cranes embodied flj, - 
Witih noise, and order, through the midway sky ; 
To pigmy nations wounds and death they bring, 
And til tiie war descends npon the wing. 
But silent, breathing nge, resolVd and skilPd 
By mntnal aids to fix a doobtftil fiekl, 
Swill march the Greeks : the rapid dost arpnnd 
Darkening aiises from the laboured jgromid. 
Thus from his flaggy wings when Notus shedi 
A night of vapoors ronnd the mountain hea<^ 
Swift-gKding mists tiie dusky flelds invade, 
To thieves more grateful than the midnight shade ; 
jHule scarce the swauu tfadr feedmg flofSu survey, 
I/»t and conlus'd amidst the Ihicken'd day : 
ho wnspt in gathering dnst, ttie Grecian trsin, 
A moving cloud, sw«pt on, and hid the phiin. 
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Now front to front the hostile annies stand^ 
Eager of fi^t, and only wait command ; 
When, to the ^^an, beft^re the sons of feme 
Whom Troy sent forth, the beanteoos Paris came : 
In form a god ! the panther's speckled hide 
Flowed o'er his armour with an easy pride ; • 

His bended bow across his shoidders flung. 
His sword beside him negligently hung, 
Two pointed spean he afaNH^ with galfaint giace. 
And dar'd the bravest of the Grecian race. 

As thus, with glorious air nod proud disdain, 
He boldly stalk'd^ the foremost on the plain, 
Him Menelaiis, lor^ of Mars, espies, 
With heart elated, and with joyiid eyes : 
So joys a Hon, if the branching deer 
Or mountain goat, his bulky price, appeal* ; 
Eagw he seizes and devours the Slain, 
Pressed by bdld youth, and bi^tig dogs in vain. 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious bound, 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground 
From his high chariot : him, approachihg neat. 
The beauteous champion views with niarits of fhtf* ; 
3mit vrith a conscious sense^ retires iHftiiiid; 
And shuns the fiite he well deserved to fhid 
As when some shepherd, from tt^ rusiHtig trees 
Shot forth to View, a scaly serpent stfte, 
Trembling and pal6, he stKrts wiHi wll& affright, 
And an confri8*d precipitates his flight : 
So from the king the shiifhig warrlof flieS, 
And phmg'd amid the thickest Trojaiis Hes. 

As godfike Hector sees the prince Y«tl^t^ 
He thus upbraids hlm'wifii f| generous heat i 
< Unhippy Paris ! but to women bmv^^i * • 
So &iriy fbntfd, fli|il Only tUt d«i0ei^ ^ 



Ob, hadpt tim 4M wlMii fiia tiiov viv^t the liglbl^ 
Or died at least liefiwe thy naptial rite ! 
A better fata than ynavfy thus to boast. 
And fly, the scanM of thy Trojan host. 
Gods ! 4iow the ^omfoi Qreeks £xnlt to see 
Their fears pf danger aadeceiv'd in thee I 
Thy figojpe pipmis'd with a mertial air. 
Bat ill thy soul soppUes a ^nn so &ir. 
In former days, in ali thy gallant pride. 
When tiiy tali ships triampbant stem'd the tide, 
When Greece beheld thy painted canvass flow» . 
And crowds stood wondering at the passing show, 
Say, was it thns^ with such a bafflei) mieni 
Yon met th^ approaches of the Spartan qiieen. 
Thus from her rralm convey'd the beauteoos prize. 
And bothher warliltelords oatshin'd in Heleni eyes^ 
This deed, thy foes' ^delight, thy own disgrace, . 
Thy Other's grief, and rain of thy race ; 
TkSa deed recals tiiee to the proffer'd fight ^ 
Or hast then iiyur'd whom thou dar'st not right i 
Soon to thy cost the field would make thee know 
Then keqi'st the consort of a braver foe. 
Thy giaceful form instilling soft desire, 
Thy cnrling tresses, an4 thy silver lyre, 
B«inty and youtli ; in vain to these yop trusty . < 
Whenyonth and beanty shall be laid in dost : 
Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 
Crash the dire author of his country's woe.' 

His silence here, vritfa blushes, F^ris breaks : ■ 
* TIs just, my brother^ what your anger speaks : 
But who like thee can boast a soul sedate, 
So firmly proof to all the shocks of fiite? 
Thy force-, like steel, a tempered hardness shows. 
Still edg*d to wound, and still uatuf-d witib blowa^* 
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lAkb steel, opfifted by some stremoiiB swiiv, 
With ftUing woods to strow tlie irarted plaiii. 
T%y gifb I praise ; nor tbott despise tiie dianns 
With which a lover golden Vemis anns ; 
Soft moving speech, and pleasing outward show, 
No wish can gain them, Irat the gods bestow. 
Yet, woaldfst thoD have the proffer'd combat staJJUd, 
The Greeks and Trojans seat on eidier hand ; 
Then let a mid-way space our hosts divide, 
And, on that stage of war, tlie cause be tried : 
By Paris there the Spartan king be Ibnght, 
For beauteous Helen and the wealth she broni^t ; 
And who bis rival can in anus subdue, 
His be Ihe fair, and his the treasure too. 
Thus with a lasting league your toib may cease. 
Aid Troy possess her fertile fields in peace ; 
Tkius may the Greeks review their native shore, , 
Much lam'd for generous steeds, for beauty more/ 

He said. The challenge Hector heard with joy, 
Then with his spear restrainVl tlie youth of Troy, 
Held by tlie midst, athwart; and near the foe 
Advanc'd with steps majestically slow : 
While round hin dauntless head the Grecians pour 
Their stones and arrows in a mingled shower. 

llien thus the monarch, great Atrides, cried : 
' Forbear, ye warriors ! lay the darts aside : 
A parley Hector asks, a message bears ; 
We know him by the various plniUe he wears.* 
Aw*d by his high command the Greeks attend, 
The tumult silence, and the fight suspend. 

While from the centre Hector rolls Ins eyes' 
On either host, and thus to both applies : 
^Hear^ all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands! 
What Paris, author of the War, demands. . 
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Your shiiiiag awoidi witino tl» rimlh icsniriBy 
And pitch your lattCM in the yielding pUnn. 
Here in the midst, in eidier army's sights 
He dares |he Spartan king to single fight ; 
And wills that Helen and the ravish'd spoil, 
That caused the contest, shall reward the toil. 
Ijet these the braYe trimnpbant yictor grace, 
And differing nations part in leagues of peace.' 

He spoke : in still sospense on either side 
Each amy stood : the Spartan chief replied : 

* Me too^ ye warriors, hear, whose fiital ri|^t 
A world engages in the toils of fight 
To me the labour of the field resign ^ 
Me Paris iiQor'd ; all the war be mme. 
lUl he that mnst beneath his rival^s arms ; 
And live the rest, secure <tf fotore harms. 
Tw9 lambs, devoted by yoor country's rite, 
To earth a sable, to the son a white, 
Prepare, ye Trojans ! while a third we bring 
Select to Jove, the' inviolable king. 
Let reverend Priam in the truce engage, 
And add the sanction of considerate age ; 
His sons are fiiithless, headlong in debate, 
And youth itself an empty wavering stale : 
Cool age advances, venerably wise. 
Tarns on all bands its deep-discerning eyes ^ 
Sees what befel, and what may yet befiil, 
Conclnde^irom both, and best provides for all.' 

The nations hear, witli rising hopes possess'd. 
And peaceful prospects dawn in every breast 
Within the bi|es they drew their steeds arouud, 
And from their chartots issued on the grooiid : 
Next, all unbuckling the rich mail they wore. 
Laid their bri^i^f anns aloag the saUe shore. 
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On.flidMr iMe the aMeting bcMtBaie-flMtt 
With koees fix^d, and «loie tim space l»etireeB. 
Two heraldtaew, ctttpatdi'd te Trdjy, invite 
The Phrygian moDsrch to the peaoeAil rite $ 
Talthybiiu haBtem to the fleet, to bring 
The Jamb Ibr Jove, the' inviofaible king. 

Meantiaie^ tobeanteon» iielea, from the tikiee 
The various goddess ^ the ratebow flies : 
(Like flur Xjkodiod in fofai and flase^ • ' 
The ioveKest nymph of Priam's royal race) 
Her in the pahMse, ather loom she tead ; 
The golden web her own sad st^ry cfown'd, 
The Trojan Yvais she weav'd (heisetf the firiae) 
And the dire tsinmphs of her fiital eyes« 
To whom the goddess of the paiated bow : 
* Approach, and view the w<mdroas scene below I 
Each hardy Oveek, and valiant Trojan knight. 
So dreadfiil late, and Anions for the fight, 
Now rest their spears, or lean upon their shields ; 
Ceas'd is the war, and silent aU the fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta's king advance, 
lo single fight to toss the beamy hmce; 
Each met in arms, the iate of eombat tries, 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize.' 

This said, the many-eolour*d maid inspires ' 
Her hasband'ft love, and wakes her fiMmer fires ; 
Her country, purents, all that once were dear. 
Rush to her thought, and force a tendertear. 
0*er her fiiir Ihce a snowy wiA she drew, 
And, softly sighing, irom the loom withdrew. 
Her handamids, Clyroene and iBthia, wait 
Her silent footsteps to the Scbmb gate. 

There sat the senioia of the Trc^ race, 
(Old Patents «hiel% aad«io«tlB Priam's fiace) > '^ 



The king ||»4bI ; ngrmiBtM at hb Me ; 
Lempaaaad Ckf^m^Aon^ m e— pcil Iried ; 
PMitfaoB, wad HicetiDB) encetiie aimo^ ; 
And next, tbe mkmt of the rereMad tiuvngy 
AntttMT gnvcy wad eage Ucal eg eB ^ 
Lean'd on the waNs, and baak'd befi>re te nm : 
Chiefty tvha no moia in bloody fights aagage, 
But wise liwoBgh tiaM, and aamtiva willi i^, 
In smnmer-days^ like grasshoppers itjoiee, 
A bloodleis rsoe, that sand a fieMe voiee. [tovrery 
These, whatt the Spartan qaeen appioaclM the 
In secret wwM rasistleBs haaatyls power : 
Tb^etkd, *• No wonder, sneh eetesHsl charms 
For nine iso^yeafs lavve set the world in arms ; 
What wtaoMsg-fraces ! what migestie mien! 
She moves a goddess, sod she looks a queeni 
Yet hence, O. iieaNren, convey .timt fttsi laee, 
And from dertniction save tiie Trojan noe.' 

The good old Priam welcomed her, and cned, 
' Approach, my child, and graoe thy fiUher^ side. 
See on the pbdn thy Grecian spoose appems, 
The Inends and. kindred of thy former years. 
No crime of thaie our present sniiBiings draws, 
N4it theot bat Heaven^ disposing will, the caoM ; 
The gods these armies and this iosce employ, 
The InstUa gods conspire the fide of Tny. 
Bat lift thy eyes, and say, what Greek Is he 
(Far as firom hehice these agM oibs can lee) 
Arotaad whose brow sack martod graces sUne, 
So tall, so awfid, and idaMst divined 
Though soaw of Imager statore tread the green, 
None amtoh \aM grsndear and exaHed mien ; 
He seems a monmch,and his country^ pride/ 
Thus caMSd the kiB«, and thoa tba Mr rspliad ;— 



< Befora'Hqr prwenee, firtber, I vfipav. 
With contdoui ahmie and revereBlnl lear. 
Ah 1 had I died, ere to these walls I fled, 
Fabe to ny cowntry, and my nuptial bed ; 
My brothers, fiiends, and daogfater left bekM, 
False to them all, to Paris only kind 1 
For tins I monin, till grief or dire disease 
Shall waste the fonn whose crime it was to please f 
The king of kings, Atrides, yoa sarrey. 
Great intfae war, and great in arts of sway : 
My bTOtber once, before my days of shame I 
And oh I tet still he bore a brother's name! 

With wonder Priam viewed the godlike man, 
ExtoU'd the happy prince, and thas bagan : 
*■ O Mess'd Atfides ! bom to |MOsperons fiUe, 
Snccctefnl monarch of a mighty state ! 
How vast thy empire ! Of yon matchless train 
What nombers lost, what nnmbers yet remain ? 
In Phrygia once were gallant armies known. 
In ancient time, when Otrens fill'd the throne, 
When godlike Mygdon led their troops of horse, 
And I, to join them, nda^d the IVojan force : 
Against the manlike Amaaons we stood,. 
And Kangarls stream ran pwple with their blood. 
Bat for inferior those^ in orartial grace 
And strength of nmnhen, to this Grecian race.' 

Tlufraaid, once more he ▼iew'd the warrior train : 
^Whatfs he, whose arms lie scattered on the plain? . 
Broad is lus breast, his shonlden larger spread^ 
Thongh great Atrides overtops his h^id. 
Nor yet appear his care and ctrndoctsmaU ; ■ 
From rank to rank he moves, an<l oidets all. 
Tlie statefy ram tbns measores o'er the groimd^ 
And, mnster of the ^ock, anrv^ys timm ronnd.' 



Itai Helevtlnit: <<.Whoiii yov dyeernng eyct 
Have angled out, it Ilkictti the wiw : 
A barren litand bovtihk gtorions bMi ; 
ffis fimie for wisdom iilb tte spncMNii eartii.* 

Anteoor took the word, and thus began : 
* MyseU^ O king ( have seen tbat won^os 
When, trastuig Jove and hospitabie laws, 
To Troy he came, to plead the Chvcian 
(Great MeadaHs nrg'd the same request) 
My boose was hononr'd witii each royal goest : 
I knew then* persons, and aAnh'd their parts. 
Both brave in arms, and both appror'd in arts. 
Erect, the Spaitan most engag'd oar view ; 
UlysBes seated, greater reverence drew. 
When Atrens' son haiangoed the listemng tiain, 
Jnst was his sense, and his expression phdn. 
His words snccinct, yet fiill, without a ftnlt ; 
He q)oke no more than Jnst tlie tinng be on|^|it. 
Bnt vriien Ulysses rose, in thought prolband. 
His modest eyes he fix'd upon the groand ; 
As- one onskiU'd or domb, he seem*d to stMid, 
Nor railed his head, nor stretched his s cept r ed bandj 
But, when he speaks, wlnt eloention flows ! 
Soft as tlie fleeces of descending snows. 
The copious aconnts All, with easy art ; 
Melting they fldl, and sink into the heart f 
Wondering we hear, and, fix'd in deep s nrpr ise , 
Our can refiite the censora of onr eyes.' 

Theking then ask'd (as yet the csmp he view'd) 

< What chief is that, vrith giant strength endaed, 
Whose brawny 8houlderB,and whose swelling cbeit^ 
And lofty statore, flff exceed the rest r 

< Ajax the great (the beauteous queen repliedX 
Himself a host r the €fssisHstmngtfa and piida* 
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Seel bold Mnoenein iopcrior. toven 
Amid yon drele of fah Grelaii powenl, 
Great as a god! I saw him onee befine, 
With MeneUmSy on the Spartan atere. 
The rest I know, and eonld in order name ; • 
AU valiant chielB, and med of mighty ftme. 
Yet two an wttiting of themnnecoos tnun, 
WhomloDgmy eyes haive solight, bntsoni^ttn vaio : 
Castor and PoikiXy funt in martial fbree, 
One bold on foot, and one renowned for horse. 
My brothers these j the same our aatiTe shore, 
One iionse cOntain'd us, as one motlier bore. 
Perhaps the cfaiels, frosn warlike toils at ease. 
For distant ^IVoy relWd to sail the seas : 
Perhaps their swords some nobler qoarrel draws, 
Asham'd to combat in their sister's cause.* 

So spoke the iair, nor knew her brothers* doom, 
Wrapt in the cold unbraces of the tomb; 
Adoro'd with honours in their native shore, 
Silent they dept, and heard of wars no more* 

Meantime the heralds, through thecrowded town, 
Bring the rich wine and deatm'd victims down* 
Idaeus' arms dbe golden goblets press'd. 
Who thus tiia venenMe king addresi'd : 
< Arise, O father Of the Trojan state ! 
The nations caB, thy joyM people wait, 
To seal the trace, and end the db« debate. 
Paris, thy son, and Sparta^ king advance. 
In measured lists to toss the weighty hmce $ 
And vrtio fait rival fdiiU in anns subdne. 
His be the dame, and his the treasure too. 
Thus with a hMling league our toife may cease. 
And Troy possess her fertile fields in peaee ; 
So shall the ficaeksfwiow iMr native alMte, 
Much lam*d for generous steeds, for beauty more.* 
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With griof heliMid,iaidllNMletiiB«liieftpR|mre 
To joia loB milib-wbite cowieift to Hw car : 
He mooDts the iMt, Aoteaor at Ina tide -, 
The gentle steed* tkNttgh 9cfM'i flBiM they guide t 
Next from the car detMadiiif en the fdain, 
Amid the Qreeianhoet apd Tngan tnui, 
Slow they proceed : the aagt UiyaM» tiieii 
Aroie^ and vnth him rate the kiag of mca. 
On either aide a ncred herald MuMfe^ ^ 

The wine they mizy and on eac^ nionarrb*« hands 
Poor the fell am f then draws the Grecian lord . 
His cnthns aheatti*d hende his pooderons sword i 
From the sign'd nethas crops the cnriing hairy 
The heralds part it, and the princes share ; 
Then knidly thos before the' attentive hands > 
He calls the gods, and spreads Us lifted hands : 

'. O fiist and greatest power f^ whom all obey. 
Who high on Ids^ holy moontain sway, 
Eternal Jove I nad you bright orb that voU 
From east to west, and view from pole to pole ! 
Thou mother Earth 1 and all ye living floods 1 
Infernal furies, and Tartarean geds. 
Who mte the dead, and tiorrid woetf prepare 
For perjur'd kings, and all vriio fiiliely swear I 
Hear, and be witness. If, by Paris slan, 
Great Menelaiis praas the fttal ptain ; . 
The dame and ireasores let die T^nffan keep, 
And Greece retandng plough the wntery deep» 
If by my brathei^ lance the Trajan bleed, 
Be his the wealthand beauteous datae decreed : 
The' appomted ine lit Ukm justly p^iy. 
And every age raeotd the si|pnl df^. 
This if the Phrygians skaU raAise Mo^yield, 
Arms most revenge^iwl Man decsdfe the Md.' 
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W¥k tint die chief' the taader ncttee^lMr/ 
And io ibfb dost their Ueedipg bediee threw ; 
The vital spirit i wed at the wovad, 
And left the nmbers i|aivering on the peomd. . 
From the Mine nra they drinlL the ningled mktey 
And aihl UbatiiMie to tbepowem dime. 
While thns their prayers mted mooDt the sky ; 
^ Hear mighty Jovel and hear ye gods on high I 
And may their hlood, who fint tiie leegoe eei&Huid> 
Shed like tiiis wme, ditinn the tbhrsty groond ; 
May all their consorti serve proraiscuoia hiBt^ 
And all their race he leatter^d as the dostP 
Thus either host their imprecations joia'dy 
Which Jove refiis'd, and mingled with the wind. 

Tliexilee new finished, reverend Friam nae. 
And thus expresskl a heart o*effcharg'd with woes. 
' Ye Ck^eks andTngans^ let the «l^e& engsge, 
But spare the weakness of my feeble age : 
In yonder walls that olgei't let me shun. 
Nor view the danfss of so dear a son* {611, 

Whose arms shall i»nquer^ and what prince shall 
Heaven only knows, for Heaven disposes alL' 

This said, the hoary lung no longer sta/dy 
But on his car the sbuighter'd victims hiid ; 
Thm seiifd. the reins bis gentle steeds to guide, % 
And drove to Troy, Antttor at his side* 

Bold Heater ml Ulysses aow dispose 
The lists of coiubet, ai>d the grouid inclose $ 
Next to decide, bysacred lots prepare^ 
Who firstahaUlaniich his pointed spear in ahTk - 
The people pray with elevated hands, 
And words like these aie heard throogh all the bandi. 
* Immortal Jove, high Heaven'a snpeiior losdy 
Onlotfly Ida^ holy moatt ador'd I 



BMk 5. mm iuaa.- Ill 

Who^er nvohrM us m tfiii dife debite, 
O pwe tfaul antlMMr of tlie war to late 
Ai^ ihMleB eterMil ! let dmsioii ecate, 
And joyfU oatkNM join in leagoes of pence.' 

Willi e3re8 nveited Hector hnsles to tnra 
The loti of figirt, and flHfces the toMn wm 
Then, Paris, lUn«leap*dteth; by lliiil dnnce 
Ordain'd the tnt to whiri the we%htgr fanee. 
Both armies sat the confaat to sanrey. 
Beside each chief his amre armoorlay, 
And round ttie fists the generous coursers nei^k 
The beauteous waiiior now annyt for fight. 
In gilded vnm maginfic e utl y bright: 
The purple cnisiies clMp hia tU^ around. 
With flowers adora^d, with silver buckles bound : 
Lyoaon^s corselet his fair hot^ dress\i, 
Brac*d in, and fitted to hia softer breast ; 
A radiant balifaic, o*er his shoulder tied, 
Snstain*d the sword tiuit glitter'd at his side : 
His youthful fiwe a pol^*d hefan o*erspread;. 
The waving horse-hair nodded on hii head ; 
His figured shield, a shining, orb, he takes, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin shakes. 
With equal speed, and fii'd by equal charms, 
The Spartan liero sheaths hit limbs in arms. 

Now round the Msts tiie* admiring amies stmul. 
With javeHns iix*d, the Greek and Trcjan band. 
Amidst the ^hreadftil vale, the chieft advance. 
All pale with rage, and simke the threatening laneCb 
The Trojan first 1^ shining javelin threw -, 
IMI on Atrides* ringhig shield it flew. 
Nor .pierCd the bruen orb, but wifli. a bound - 
Leaped from the buckler, blunted, on the ground.. 
Atrides.ttaan his^nMHiyotance fwtpares, . 
In act to throw, but first prefers his prayer»: 
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' Give me^ pwt Jo?el to p«riiii> l> w l e M tarty 
And lay tte Ttojui gaq»iiig 111 tiie-doit : 
Bestn^ tli^ uggnmar^ aid my righteon eame, 
ATenge the braicb «f hotpitMe fews } 
Let tiiD ittuunpto AMNim tintss recldni) 
And gwrd 4nm wrmy fe k ft ioMfa hip^ lioly mme^* 
He »Ki, and poised in air the JAvdiii Bent, ' 
Throngh Parish tlodd the foceAil weapon went, 
His corselet picteesy and Ms- garamt rendSy 
And glancing downward, near liis flank descends. 
The wvy TntlaB, bending froMi ikt hh% 
Eludes tibe death, and disappointB his Ibe : 
But fierce Atride» wftT'd faia sword, and strook ' 
Full on his caaqne ; the crested hebnet shook ; 
The hritfie>8tseel, onfialhftil to faia hwid, 
Broke short ; ftm fiagnm rt s glitter^ on the sand. 
Hie raging warrior to the spaciods skies ' 
Rais'd his p ptii aidhig Toice, and angry ey«s : 
* Then is it vain in Jove hibtfelf to trnst ? 
And is it thus tin gods assist the joatf 
When crhmes pvovriie us, Heaven 'Snccess denies ; 
The dart Alls tianniew, and tha fidcfalon flics.' 
FVirioos he said, and towYd the Grecian crew 
(Seiz*d by the crest) the* nnhappy warrior drew ; 
Straggling he Ibllowfd, whUe the* embroider^ liiong 
'nat liad his hehsiet, dragged the chief siking. 
Hien had ins mfn erowtfd Atrideik* joy, 
But Venns t iembtc d ftrr the pHnce of Troy : 
Unseen slie came, and burst the goiden band ; 
And left an easp^ hehnet in his haiMk ^ 
The casque, enrtg'd^ amidst the Greeks he teew ; 
The Qreeks with sndies the polish'd tr^pliy Tiew. 
Hieo, as once more h^ fifts the deadly dait, 
hk thirst of TOigeanee|'at'hi» mil% h«art 3 
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Hie qtteeaof l«v« ker iiVMi'd rhiMpiwi Af i«dto 
(For gods cm alHIiiags) m a veil of doadi. 
Bais'd from tiie field the |Miitii« yootfa Ae M^ 
And gently Ind him OB the btidal bed. 
With pleating nveeti his ftiotmg Mnw lene w i i 
And ill the itome peilamei withtemrtnijr d«wi. 

Meantioie the brightmt of the Ihmde khid, 
The matcUem Helen, o*er the wallt leeliB'd ; 
To her, beset with Tn^mi beentieB, caihe^ 
In bocrow'd fonn, die langhler-lovhig dame* 
(She seem*d an ancient maidy weil*^lPd to osU 
Itie ino w y fieeee, and wind the twisted wodl.) 
The goddem softly shook her silken yest, 
Hml 8hed'|Wifnmi)iii| and whispering tfaos addressVl : 

'.Hiaitey happy nymph! lor thee tlnf Puis eallf, 
Safejnam the fi^t. In. yonder lofty wallsy 
Fur ma god! with odonn ronnd Urn spread 
He lies, and waits thee on the welUknown bed ; 
Not like a wanior parted from the Ibe, 
Bat some gay dancer in the pnUic show.' 

She i^oke, and Helen'k secret sonl was mov'd ; 
She sconf d the champioPi but the man she lov'd* 
FUr Venus' neck, her eyes that sparkled fire. 
And breasty reveal'd the queen of soft desire. 
StmdL with her presence, straight the lively red 
Forsook her cheek ; and, tiembliag, thus she said : 
* Then is it still thy pleasnre to deceive? 
And woBwnfto fivllty always to believe 9 
Say, to new nations most I cross the main, 
Or carry wars to some soft Asian plain ? 
For whom most Helen break her seceiid vow ? 
What other Paris is thy darting now ? 
Left to Atrides, (victor in fiie strife) 
An odione conqoeet and a captive wife, 

VOL.1. H 
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HriBoe iet-M Mil : «Ad if €by Ptom tav 

My abMBceiUy Ut Venm ene Uscare. 

A lABdiMid ^oddflM at his ode to wait^ 

Renomice Ute |^<iri« of tby •heaveftl^ stiris^ 

Be ii^d^ ^iver tatiie TraJBD^hoie^ 

Hid 8|Miiaey«rirtinre;MdiiHnnil the skies fiovorti 

For diey to hnrleis love ■olmfer M^ 

I scorn the eowsid, sad detest Im bed ; 

Else shook! I aaerit ewerissliiig sfaue, 

And keen r epree ih , from every Phiyghui 

HI suits it now the jo^ of h»«e to know. 

Too deep a^ eng1Mi^ end too "wikl ny 

Then thos inoeiMy the Pepfaiui ^pMca replies i 
' Obey the p«wcr froin whom thy glories rise ; 
Aonkl Veuni lenve thee, every chnrm mnst fly^ 
ffVide from thy eheek, and hmgiiish in thy eye. 
Cease to provoke wm^ lest I miske tbee-mOTe 
The iforttN aversion, than their love before ; 
Now tlie bright prise lor which mankind engage^ 
Then,. th6 sad vicCimef tin pttbUciage.' 

At thin the fthrest of her tez obeyed, 
And veil'd her blushes in a silken ihsde ; 
Unseen, and silent, from the train she moves, 
Led by tlie goddess of the smiles and loves. 
Afrtv'd, and eaier^d-at the palace gate,, 
Hie maids oftcioas rovnd their mistress vrait ; 
Then, all dispcmmg, various tasks attend ; 
The queen and goddess to the prmce ascend* 
Full in her Paris' sigitt, the queen of love 
Had placM the beauteoas progeny of Jove ; 
Where, as he view'd her charms, she toni^d away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to say : 

' Is this the chief, who lost to sense of shstae * 
Late fled the fiekl, and yet survives his fiune^ 
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O^Hht ttmrdM Iwa^tb iie r||fiti»mww4 
Of lliat brave roan whom once I oilf4 ny lord ! 
73ie iMiMter Bum flft 4eiuf 4 tbe ^iigr 
Wilh iilfvtaii Juag A»«e0l iiii«0te £ny : 
€h> now, oBoeanimrtfqr jivid^.WfB meUe, 
Provoke A t Htfca ^ «i4 n»emr tbei^hlti 
Yet Helen .bidf IfaeeAtey, k«t llMMMMMikiU'4 
SlMold'ttfiiloBcwy eodiiQegtien iieffieU.' 

ne pfinoejqf^liQi: ^ Ali«Qe«e,iliviiidy fiur, ,. 
Nor add reproaches to the wounds I bear ; 
This day the Ibe prevail'd by PaUas' power : 
We yet may vanquish in a Inppier how : 
Hiere want not gods to favour us above : 
Bot let the business of our life be love : 
Tliese softer moments let delights employ. 
And kind embraces snatoh the hasty joy. 
Not thus I lov'd thee, when finimi Spaita's shore 
My forc*d, my willing heavenly prize I bore, 
When 6r8t entranced in Cranae's isle I lay, 
Mix'd with thy soul, and ail dissolVd away f * 
Thos having spoke, the^ enamaur'd Phrygian boy 
Rnsh'd to ^ bed, impatient for the joy. 
Him Helen followed slow with bashful charms. 
And clasp'd the blooming hero in her arms. 

While these to love's delicious raptare yield, 
Hie stem Atrides rages round the field : 
So some fell lion whom the woods obey, 
Roars througli the desert^ and demands his prey. 
Paris he seeks, impatient to destroy, 
But seeks in vain along the troops of Troy ; 
E*en those had yielded to a foe so brave 
The recreant vrarrior, hateful as the grave. 
Then speaking thus, ttie king of kings arose, 
^ Ye Trojans, Dardans, all ovr generous foes I 
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Hear and Attest! from Hesfen wHk eenqneftt 

crowned) 
Our brother^ nrms the Jnet saooeas lisve foimd : 
Be therefore now the S|MrtMi wealth rertoi'd. 
Let Ai^ve Helen own her hiwfiil lord ; 
The' appomted fine let IHon Jostly pay. 
And age to afe reeord this signal Sty,* 

He eeas*d ; his aivy% load apphnses rise, 
And the long shoot ims ecboinf throogh the skies. 
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THE AROUMtlNT. 

THK BABACH OF THE TRUCE, AMD THE FIRST 

BATILE. 

THE gods dflliberMe in coancll oonccrning the Tk-ojaa war : 
they agues npoo the contlooalloD of it, and Jopitcr leada 
down Minerva- ta b»%ife iIm tmee^ She ftt-nades Pandama 
to aim an arrow at Meuelana, who U woonded, but cared bjr 
Machaon. In tlie meantime lome of the Trojan tcoops at- 
tack the Orcelca. Agnmemnon is distinguished in all the 
parts of a good genoral ; fa« reviews the troopx, and exiiorta 
the leaders, some by pta^ ant othem bjr reprooA. KeiCor 
b particniarly celebraled for his military dtsdpUoe. The 
battle Joins, and great nomben are slain eo both sides. 

The same day continnes throag^ this, as throagih the last 
book (as it does also throng the two following, and ahnoat 
to the end of the seventh book.) The scene is wholty la tlw 
field befure Troy. 
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BOOK' IV. 

Afiioi now Oiympw* shaaipf gstet mfpld ; 
The gods, with Jo^ aaBuiiie their tluwiM of goU : 
Immorlxd Hebd, fresh with bloom divine, 
The golden goblet crowns with parple wine : 
Wlule the fiill bowb flow round, the poweie employ 
Xhetr careftd eyes on long-contended Troy. 

When Jove, dispos*d to tempt Satnmia*B spleen, 
Thus wak*d the fnry of his partial queen. 
' Two powers divine the son of Atreos aid, 
Inpperial Juno, and the martial maid ; 
But high in Heaven they sit, and gaie from lar 
The tame speetxtora of his deeds of war. 
Not tfans ftir Venus helps her iliYour'd knight, 
The qpeen of pleasures shares tiie toib of fight. 
Each danger wards, and constant in her care 
Saves in the moment of the l|st despair* 
Her act has rescued Paris* forfeit Mfe, 
Though greet Atiides gmn^d the i^riom stiile. 
Then say, y« powers ! vrhat signal imne waits 
To crown this deed, and finish aU the fates ¥ 
Shall lioaven by peace the bleeding kingdenuispare, 
Or rott90 tl|» IMes^ and awake tbe war ? 
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Yet, would the g#dft lor bmnan good provide^ 
AtHdes toon night gain hit beauteous bride, 
Still Priam's waUs in peaceful honours grow, 
And throu|;h bis gates the crowding nations flow*' 

Itos while he tpoke, the queen of HeaYen,ennig'dy 
And queen of war, in close consult engng^d : 
Apart they sit, their deep designs employ, 
And meditate the iuture woes of Troy. , 
Though secret anger swell'd Minerva's breast. 
The prudent goddess yet her wrath suppressed ; 
But Juno, impotent of passion, broke 
Her sullen silence, awt with Auy spoke ; 

* Shall then, O tyrant of the' ethereal reign ! 
My schemes, my labours, and my hopes be vain ? ' 
Have I, for this, shook Ilion with alarms, 
Assembled nations, set two worlds in arms ? 
To spread the war, I flew from shore to shore ; 
The' immortal coaiseiB scarce flie labour bore. 
At length ripe vengeance o^er their heads impends^ 
But Jove himself the fldthless race defends ; 
Loth as thou art to punish lawless lasl^ 
Not all the gods are partial and uigust*' 

The sire whose thunder shakes the cloudy skies^ 
Sighs flmn his inmost soul, and thus replies : 
* Oh lasting rancour 1 oh insatiale hate 
To Pbrygiai's monarch, and the Phrygian state t 
What hij^ olfence has fir'd the wife of Jove, 
Can wretched mortals hann the powers above, 
That Troy and Tn^s whole race' then wouldst 

confound. 
And yon feir structures level with the ground i 
Haste, leave the skies, fulfil tl^ stem desire, 
Burst all her gates, and vnap her walls m firel 
liet Priam bleed 1 if yet you thirst fer more. 
Bleed all his aooft, and Uion float with gore » 
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To bonniileM ▼cn g omce the wide WiNi Im gmsy 
Till vast destrnetipii ^t tiie qoeen of iM«f«i ! 
So let it be, and Jove his peaee eqioy, 
Wlien Hetvea no longer bean tbe name of TVoy. 
Biit shoold Ibit aim prepare to wreak oar bate 
On thy loy*d realms, whoie guilt demands their fiile ; 
Presume not thou the filled bolt to stay. 
Remember Troy, and give the vengeanee way. 
For Jumw, of all tiie nametous towns that rise 
Beneath the rolling sim and starry skies, 
Winch gods have raised, or earth-bom men eitfoy, 
None standi so dear to Jove as sacred Troy. 
No mortals merit more distinguished grace 
Than godlike Priam, or than Priamls race. 
Still to onr>name their hecatombs expire. 
And altan blaie wilh nneztinguish'd fire.' 

At this the goddess reird her radiant eyes, 
Then on the thonderer fix'd them, and repKei : 
^ Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains, 
More dear than all ttM* extended earth contains, 
Mycenae, Argos, and the Spartan wall ; 
These thou may'st raae, nor I forbid tbeir fall : 
Tis not in me the vengeance to remove ; 
The crime's sufficient that they share my love. 
Of power superior why should I complain ? 
Resent I may, but must resent in vain. 
Yet some dirtinction Juno might reqmre^ 
Sprung with thyself firom one celestial sire, 
A goddess bom to share tiie realms above, 
And styPd the consott of the thundering Jove \ 
Nor thoo a. wife and sister's right deny ; 
Let both consent, and both by turns comply ; 
So shiiL the gads oar joint dei^rafls obey, 
And Heaven afaall act as we ittrect the waQN 
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See ready WOu waits tliy hi^ iioiiiiBiiyib, 
To raise in arms the Greek and Vkrygmn bmdB | 
Their sudden iViendflhip by.her arts nay cease. 
And the prend Trepans fint infringe the peaoA,' ' 

The sire of men and monarch of tiie sky 
The* aMce approv'd^ and hade Bfinemi %, 
Dissolve the league, and all her arts employ 
To make the breach the laitiilcss act of Troy. 

Flr'd with thecharge^sbeheadleofnrg'dber flight, 
And shot like lightning from- CNympus* licsght. 
As the red comet, from Satnnnas sent 
To fright tiie nations with a cHre portent, 
(A &tal sign to armies on tlie plain. 
Or trembling saHors on the wintry main) 
With sweeping glories glides along in mt. 
And shakes the sparkles from it» biamng hair : 
Between boA armies thas, in open sight, 
Shot the bright goddess in a tndl of light. 
With eyes erect the gutng hosts admire 
Tlie power descending, and the Hea¥ens on fire ! 
' The gods (they cried) the gods this signal sent. 
And fate naw labonrs with some Test event : 
Jove seals the league, or bloodier scenes prepares ; 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and wars !' 

They si^ while PaUasthroogh theTngan ihm^ 
(In shape a mortal) pass'd disgms*d along. 
Like bold Laodocus, her coarse she bent, 
Who from Antenor trac'd his high descent. 
Amidst the ranks Lycaonrs son she found. 
The warlike Pandaras, for strength renown'd ; 
Whose squadrons, led from black ^sepos* flood. 
With flaming shirids m martial oiiele stood. 
To him the goddess: * Phrygianl canst thou hear 
A weU-tipf d eonnsai with a willing ear ? 
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What pnise were thiiie, eoitlilst thou direct tfay dv t. 
Amidst his trunnph, to the Spartan's heart ? 
What gifts from Troy» from Paris wooldrtthongaiii, 
Thy cooBtry^ foe^ the Gieeiaii glory stain ? 
Then.seiie the' oocaeion, dare the mighty deed, 
Aim at his breast, and may that aim socceed * 
Bat first, to speed the shaft, addrem tfay vow 
To Lycian Phcehns with the silver bow, 
And swear the firstlings of thy fiock to pay, 
On Ze1ia*s altars, to tbe god of day.' 

He heard, and madly at the motion plaas*d, 
Hb polished bow with hasty rashness seia'd. 
Twas form*d of horn, and smooth'd with artfiil toil ; 
A nurantain goat resigned the shining spoil, 
Who pierc'd long since beneath hiaanrows bled ; 
The stately qnarry on the difi lay dead, 
And sixteen palms hb brow's laige honours 

spread: 

The workman join'd, and shap'd the bended boms, 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. 
This, by the Ck-eeks mueen, the warrior bends. 
Screened by the shields of his sorroonding friends. 
Tliere meditates the mark; and, couching low. 
Fits the sharp arrow to the well-strung l^w. 
One firom a hundred feather'd deaths be chose. 
Fated to wound, and cause of future woes. 
Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 
Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with fiill force the yielding horn he bends, 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends ; 
Close to his breast he strains the nerve below, 
Till the barb*d point approach the circUng bow ; 
The' impatient weapon whizzes on the wing ; [string. 
Sounds the toof^ knn, and twanga the ^v«riag 
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But tbee, Atrides ! in that daogeroiM hour 
The godi forget DOt, nor tiiy guanliaii power. 
FftUas wuMtMf and (weakened in its force) 
Diverts the weapon from its destined oovrse : 
So from her babe, when slumber seals bis eye. 
The watcfafid mother wafts the' envenomed fly. 
Jost whexe his belt with golden hackles join'd. 
Where linen folds the doable corselet lin*dy 
She tam*d the shaft, whidi, hissing from above, 
Passed the broad bel^ and through the corselet drove; 
The folds it pierc'd, the plaited linen tore, 
And raz'd the skin, and drew tbe pnrple gore. 
As when some stately trappings are d«*creed 
To grace a monarch on his bounding steed, 
A nymph in Caria or MsBonia bred, 
Stains the pure ivory with a lively red ; 
With equal lustre various colours vie, 
The shining whiteness, and the Tynan dye : 
So, great Atrides! show'd thy sacred blood. 
As do wn thy snowy thigh disdird the streaming ilood. 
With horror seii*d, the king of men descried 
The shift in6x*d, and saw the gushing tide : 
Nor less the Spartan fear'd, bdbre he found 
The shining barb appear above the wound. 
Then, with a sigh, that heav'd fate manly breast, 
Hie royal brother thus his grief expres8*d. 
And grasp'd his hand ; while all tiie Greeks around 
With answering sighs returned the plaintive souBd. 

<Oh,dearaslifeI did I for this agree 
The solemn truce, a fiital truce to thee f 
Wert thou ezpos*d to all the hostile train, 
To fight for Greeea, and conquer, to be 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 
And fiiith is scorned by all the peijur'd line. 
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Not thus ov Towty coiifinii*d with wine and gore, 
Those huds we plighted, and thofle oathi we twore. 
Shall all be vain: when Heaven'R reyenge is slow, 
Jo]re but prepares to strike the fiercer blow. 
The day shall come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy*s prond glories in the dnst shall lay. 
When Priam*s powers and Priam's self shall fiUl, 
And one prodigioos rain swallow ail. 
I see the god, already, from the pole 
Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll -, 
i see the* eternal all his fhiy shed, 
And shake his »gis o'er their guilty head. 
Such mighty woes on peijur'd princes wait ; 
But thou, alas I deserv*st a happier fiite. 
Still must I mouin the period of thy days, 
And only monm, without my share of praise ? 
Deprived of thee, the heartless Ghreeks no more 
ShaU dream of conquests on the hostile shore ; 
Troy sei^d of Helen, and our glory lost, 
Thy bones shall moulder on a foreign coast : 
Willie some proud Trcjan thus insulting cries, 
(And spurns the dust where Menelaiis Ues) 
*' Soch are the trophies Greece from Ilion brings^ 
And such the conquests of her king of kings I 
Lo his proud vessels scattei'd o'er the mam. 
And, unreveng'd, his mighty brother shun." 
Oh! ere that dire disgrace shall blast my fiune, 
O^rwhelm me, earth I and hide a monareh's shaune.' 

He said : a leadei^s and a brother's fears 
Possess his soul, wliich thus the Spartan cheers : 
* Let not thy words the warmth of Ghneece alMite ; 
The feeble dart is guiltless of my fate : 
Stiff with the rich embroider'd work around, 
My varied belt r^elPd the ilying wound.' 
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To whom the king : * My bvothcr andl wy (nen4y 
Tbosy always tfans, may Heaven tfay life defend ! 
Now seek lome skUftU famidy whose poweWvl art 
May staunch Ihe' eiwiony and <bctract the dart. - 
Herald, be swift, and bid Maohaon bring - 
His speedy soccoar to the Spartan kmg ; 
Pierc'd Wth a winged shaft (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian*s sorrow, and the Dardan*s joy.' 

With hasty aeal the swift TUd^bins flies ; 
Through the thick files he^darts Ins searching eyes, 
And finds Machaiin, where snbKme he stands 
In aims encircled with his native bands. 
Then thas: ' Machaon, to the king fepair, 
His wounded brother claims thy timely care ; 
Pierc'd by some Lydan or Dardnian bow, 
A grief to ns, a triumph to the foe.* 

The heavy tidings griev'd the godlike man ; 
Swift to his succour through the ranks he ran : 
The daimtless kmg yet standing firm he fomid, 
And all the chieft in deep concern around. 
Where to the steely point the reed was johi*d,. 
The shaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight the-broad belt with gi^ embroidery grac'd> 
He loosed ; the corselet from his breast unbraced ; 
Then 8uck*d the blood, and sovereign balm infus'd,. 
Which Chiron- gave, and JEseulapuis us'd. [care,. 

While round the prince the Greeks employ their 
The Trojans rush tumultuous to the war ; 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms. 
Once more the fields are fUld with dire ahmns,. 
Nor had yon seen tlie king of men appear 
Contused, unnetive, or surprised viith Ibar ; 
But fond of {[^ory, with severe delight, 
Hi» beating 4ios<un claim'd the osing fighU 
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No loo|;er wift hia tvariike steeds he 

Or pressed the cer with polMi^d bnus 

Bat left EnfjfmedoD tlie renis lo guide ; 

The fiery cowaeri nertod at hk ode. 

On foot ttanngh all the martiil ranks be moves^ 

And these eBcoanges, apkl those reproves. 

^ Brave men ! he cries (to soeh who boldly dare 

Urge theb swift deeds to fiu« the conmif vrar) 

Year ancieut valonr on the ibes approve ; 

Jove is with Greece, an^et m trmt in Jove. 

Tis not for as, but gnU^Troy, to dread. 

Whose crimes sit heavy on her peqor'd head ; 

Her §ons and matrons Greece flhall lead in ehainSy 

And her dead warriori strow the raoamfo] plains.* 

Thus with new ardour he the brave inspires ; 
Or thos the foarfol with reproaches fires : 
* Shame to your country, scandal of your kind ! 
Bom to the fiite ye weU deserve to fold t 
Wh^ stand ye gasing round the dreadfol plain, 
Prepai'd for flight, bat dopm'd to fiy in vain ^ 
Confus'd and panthig thus, the hunted deer 
Falls as he flies, a victim to his foar. 
Still must ye wait the flies, and still retire, 
Till yon tall vessels blase with Tn^an fiic ? 
Or trust ye, Jove a valiant foe shall chase^ 
To save a trembling, heartless, dastard race V 

This said, he stalk'd wi& ample strides along, 
To Crete's bmve monarch end his martial throng^^ 
High at their head he saw the dnef appear, 
And bold Meiioncs excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy enpress'd, 
And ciasp'd flie warnor to his armed breast 
* Divine Idomeneas 1 what thanks we owe 
To worth.like.thiiie ! what piaise thoU we bestow^ 
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To thee tiie ibremost honoan are decreed. 
First in tlie 6ght and every graceful deed. 
For this^ in iHunqiietB, when the generoos bowb 
Restore onr blood, and raise the warriors* souls ; 
Though all the rest with stated rules we bound, 
ITnmix'd, unmeasured, are thy goblets crown*d. 
Be still thyself; in arms a ndghty name ; 
Mamtain thy honours, and enhuge thy ihme.* 
To whom the Cretan thus his speech addressed : 
* Secure of me, O kinul exhort the rest. 
Fix'd to thy side, ui eve^ toil I share. 
Thy firm associate in the day of war. 
But let the signal be this moment given ; 
To mix in fight is all I ask of Heaven. 
The field shidl prove how perjuries succeed. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed.' 

Charm*d with this heat, the kinghis course pursues. 
And next the troops of either Ajax views : 
In one firm orb the bands were rang'd around, 
A cloud of heroes biacken*d all the ground. 
Thus from the lo% promontory's brow 
A Swain surveys the gathering storm below ; 
Slow from the main the heavy vapours rise. 
Spread in dim streams, and sail along the skies, 
1111 blaek as night the swelluig tempest shows. 
The doud oomtensing as the west-wind blows : 
He dreads the' impendiBg storm, anddrives his flock 
To the close covert of an aichmg rock. 

Such, and so tinck, the' embattled squadrons stood, 
With spears erect, a moving iron wood ; 
A tbaL&y light was shot from glimmering shields. 
And their brown arms obscured the dusky fields. 

' O heroes ! worthy such a dauntless train, 
Whose godlike virtne we but urge in vaui. 
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(£Kcfaani*d the king) who raise your eager bonds 
With great ezamplra, more than loud commands. 
Ah would the gods bat breathe in all tiie rest 
Such souls as buniin your exalted breast ! 
Soon should nror sms witii just success be crown'd. 
And Troy's proud walls He smoking on the ground.' 

Then to the next the general bends Ins course ; 
(His heart exults, and •f^ories in his ibrce) 
There leyerend Nestor ranks his Pylian bands, 
And with inspiring eloquence commands -, 
Widi strictest order sets his train in arms. 
The chiefi advises, and the soldiers warms. 
Alastor, Chromins, Hsmon, round him wait, 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the great. 
The horse and chariots to the front assigned, 
The foot (the strength of war) he rang'd bclund ; 
The middle space suspected troops supply, 
Indos'd by both, nor left the power to fly ; 
He ^ves command to * curb the fiery steed. 
Nor cause confusion, nor the ranks exceed : 
Before the rest let none too rashly ride ; 
No strength nor skUl, but just in time, be tried : 
The charge once made, no warrior turn the rein, 
But fight, or fall; a firm embodied train. 
He whom the fortune of the field shall cast 
From forth hb chariot, mount the next in haste ; 
Nor se^ unpractis'd to direct the car, 
Content with javelins to provoke the war. 
Qur great forefiifiiers held tliis prudent course, 
Thus nil'd their ardour, thus preserved tiietr force ; 
By laws like tiiese immortal conquests made, 
And earthli proud tyrants low in ashes laid.* 

So spoke the master of the martial ait. 
And touchVl with transport great Atridesf heart. 

vou i« I 
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'OhlindBt tiioa«treiiglbto matdithybralvedesim. 
And neiT€8-to aeeond wfaftt thy soul inspires ! 
But wn s ting yeMOi, that willier boman noe. 
Exhaust ttay spirits, and tby anns unbraoe. 
What once tbou wert, oh erer mightM thou be ! 
And age the lot of au^ chief bat thee.' 

Thus to 'the' ezpeiienc^d ponce Atrides cried ; 
He shook his hoary lodes, and thus replied : 
* Well might I trish, oouki mortal wish renew 
That strenjsth wUeh once in boiling yontii Iknew ; 
Such as I was, when Erenthaliou slain 
Beneath thfe arm fUl prostrate on the plain. 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once bestows^ 
Hiese years wilii wisdom crowns, with action those: 
The field of combat fits the young and bold. 
The strtenm council best becomes the old : 
To you the glorious conflict I resign, 
Let sage adrice, the palm of age, be mine.' 

He said. Witii joy the monarch march'd befoiey 
And fimnd Menesthens on the dusty shore, 
Witii whom the firm Athenian phafamx stands ; 
And next Ulysses, with his subject bands. 
Remote their fbrces by, nor knew so fiur 
The peace infiring'd, nor heard the sounds of war ; 
The tumult late begun, they stood intent 
To watch the motion, dulnous of the* event. 
The king, who saw their squadrons yet unmoT*d, 
With hasty ardour thus the chiefs reprov'd : 

' Can Peteus* son fi)rget a warrior's part, 
And ftes Ulysses, skall'd in every art ? 
Why stand you distant, and the rest expect 
To mix in combat which yourselves neglect f 
From you twas hopVl among the first to dare 
Tlie shock of armies, and commence the war^ 
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F»r Urn your nanes tre oaUed, befiwe the rest. 
To sbare the ptemreft of the genial feast ; 
And can -yon, dueft ! withont a Uofb survey 
Whole troops before yonhibooiing in the day f . 
Say, is it thos those honours you requite? 
The first in haM|iiQt», but the hwt in fight.' 

.Ulysses heard : the hero's warmth overspread 
His dieek with blushes: and, severe, he said : 
' Take back the* unjust reproadil Behold we stand 
Sheathed in bri^t aims, and but expect command. 
If glorious deeids afford .thy soul delight, 
Behold me phmging in the thickest fight. 
Then give Ihy waneiorHshief a warrior's due, 
Who dares to act whatever thou dar*st to view.' 

Struck with his generous wrath, the king replies : 
* O great in action, and in council wise ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the same. 
Nor need I to command, nor ooght to blame. 
Sage as thou art, and learned in human kind, 
Forgive the transport of a martial mind. 
Haste to the fight, secure of just amends ; 
Theipods that snake, shaUkeep the worthy, firiends.' 

He said, and passed where great Tydides lay, 
His steeds and chariots wed|^d in firm array ; 
(The warlike Siheneius attends his side) 
To whom with stem reproach the monarch cried : 
' O son of Tydeus 1 (he, whose strength could tame 
The boundiof steed, in arms a mi|^ty mmie) 
Canst thou, remote, the mingling hosts descry^ 
With hands miactive, and a careless eye ? 
NQt thns.thy sire the fierce enoonnter fear'd ; . 
Still first in firont the matchless prince appearvd : 
What glorious toils, what wonders th^ recite, 
Who view*dhimlabonring through the lankft of ^|ht! 
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I sawhiiii once, when gatkering martial powers, 
A peaceful guest, he sought MycensB'a towers ; 
Armies he ask'd, and armies had been given, 
Not we denied, bat Joye forbade from Heaven ; 
While dreadlid comets glaring from afiur 
Forewarned the honors of the Theban war* 
Next, sent by Greece from where Asopos flows^ 
A fearless envoy, he approached the foes ; 
Thebe's hostile walls, uigoarded and alone, 
Danntless he enters, and demands the throne. 
The tyrant feasting with his chiefi he femul. 
And dai'd to combat all those chieft aroond ; 
Dar*d, and sabdued, before their hanghty lord ; 
For Palhtf Strang his arm, and edg'd hift sword. 
Stnng with the shame, within the winding way, 
To Imr Iris passage ^Siy warriors lay ; 
Two heroes led the secret squadron on, 
Maeon the fierce, and hardy Lycophon ; 
Those fifty slanghter'd in the gloomy vale, 
He spar'd bat one to bear the dreadfid tale. 
Sach Tydeos was, and sach his martial fire ; 
Gods ! how the son degenerates from the sire Y 

No words the godlike Diomed retara'd. 
But heard respectful, and in secret bum'd : 
Not so fierce Capaneos* undannted son ; 
Stern as his sire, tiie boaster thus begun : — 

' What needs, O monarch! this invidious praise, 
Ourselves to lessen, while our sires yon raise ? 
Dare to be just, Atridesl and confess 
Our valour equal, though our fary less. 
With fewer troops we storm'd the Theban wall, 
And bapiner saw the sevenfold city fell. 
In impious acts the guilty fathers died ; 
Tb^ sons subdued, for Heaven was on their side. 



Far more than hem of all onr parents* fiuney 
Oor glorks darken their ^fimininh'd name.' 

To hiin Tydides thas : * My friend, forbear, 
SnppreaB lliy panion, and the king revere : 
His hi^ concern may well excose this rage, 
Whose cause we follow, and whose war we wage ; 
His the first praise, were Ihon^ towers o'crthrown, 
And, if we fiul, ^e chief disgrace his own. 
Let him Ihe Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
Tis ours to hiboiir in tiie glorioos fight' 

He spoke, and'ardent, on the tremblMig groand 
Spmng firom his car; his ringing arras resound. 
Dire was the dang, and droidfiil fiom alar| 
Of arm'd Tydides rushing to the war. 
As when the winds, ascending by degrees^ 
First move the whitening suifiM^ of the seas, 
The billows float in order to the shore^ 
The wave behind rolls on the wave b«^re ; 
Till, with the growing storm, the deeps arise. 
Foam o*er the rocks, and thunder to the skies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions tfarang. 
Shields nrg'd on shields, and asen drove men along. 
Sedate and silent move the nimmow s basMb ; 
No sound, no whisper, but the chieTs 
Those on^ heard; with awe the rest obey, 
As if some god had snatched thSeir voice away. 
Not so Ike Tngans ; firom their host ascends 
A general shout that aU the region rends. 
As when tiwfieeey flocks mmumber'd stand 
In wealthy fiHds, and wait the milker's hand, 
The hollow vales incessant bleating fills. 
Hie buttbs reply from all the neighbouring hills ; 
Such clamours rase frtfin various nations round, 
Mix'd was the murmur, and confiis'd the sound. 
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Each bolt BOW joins, and each a god inspires. 
These Man incites, and those Minerva fires. 
Pale flight aroond, and. dreadftd terror,- reign ; 
And diword raging, bathes the parple pimn ; 
Discord! dim sister of the slaii|^eiing pow'r. 
Small at her birth, but rising every hour, 
Whye scarce the dde»her horrid head oan boond. 
She stalks on earth, and «hakes the world around ; 
The nations bleed wherever her steps she tarns,^ 
The groan still deepens, andrthe eomfaat bunn^ 

Now shield with shield, witiihefanethebuetelos^d, 
To armonr amoor, lanco to lance oppoe'd, 
Host against host with sindowy s«|nadroiiB drens 
The sounding' darts in iron tempests flew, 
Victors and vanqvishfd joined' pronuseuoiis^ciMs,, 
And shrilling shoots and dying groans arise ; 
With streaming blood the alq>pery fieidtAse dtjped^ 
And shiughtev'd heroes swell the dmadfal tide. 

At toirents roH, ineroa^d by mnneroos liMB, 
With rage inipetnons down their echoing hills ; 
Rush to the wdes, and,, poured along the plai% 
Roar throngh a thousand cbanaels to the main ; 
The distant shepherd trembliBg hears the sound : 
So mix both hosts, and so tfaehr crieo robound^ 

The bold Antttochns the slanghto' ted, 
The first who strack a val|Bnt Trojan dead: 
At great Echepohisthe hnce asmes,. 
Raz'd his high crest, and t li r ou | ^ his helmet drivea ; 
Warmfd'in the brain the braaen weapon lies, 
And shades eternal settle o^er his eyes. 
So sinks a tower, that long assauHs had stood 
Of force and fire, its waHs^besmeai^d wtikfahMML 
Him, the bold leader Of tfaa^ Abantian throng 
Seia'd to despoil, and dni|^d the corpse aloog i 
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Bat while he strove to tug the' iaMrted dvt^ 
Agenor^ jeveliii reeckfd the hera^t heart 
eSb flank, nagnarded by his aaqile ihield, 
Admifeitlw famce: ha fiiUs, andsporoe the field ; 
The nerves, onbncVly snppoit his limfas no mora ; 
The soul comes floating in a tide of gore* 
THJaas and Gieeks now gather round the slain ; 
The waf renews^ tine warriors hleed again : 
As o'er their prey rapaoioas wolves engage, 
Man dies on man^ and all is hlood and mge. 

In bioomiag youth flar Simoisiws fell, 
Sent by great Ajas to the shades of hell : 
Adr Simoisins, whom his mother bone 
Amid the flocks oa silver Simois' shore i 
The i^mph descending from tho hills of Ide, 
To seek her paraals on his flowery ade, 
Brougjht forth the habe^ their conunon care and 

And thence from Simois nam'd the lovely boy. 

Bhort was Ins date ! by ^oadfld Ain •!«% 
He AUb, and icnden all tiieir cases in vain I 

So fiUb a poplar, that in w«tery ground 

Rais^dhigh the head, withstately braachescrownVl, 

(FelPd by some artist with his skming steel. 

To shape the drcle of the bending wheel) 

Cot down it lies, tall, smooth, and hugely ipread, 

With all its beanteons hoaona on its head ; 

There, left as^^ect to the wiad and rain. 

And scorched by sans, it willieis on the plain* - 

Thus piere'd by Ajaz, SimoiahiS'lies 

StfotcVd on theshove^ and thns aof^eeted di86» 

At Ajax, Antij^MM his javelhi threw ; 

The pointed kawe wilh erring fliry flew, 

And Leucusi lov'd by' wise UJ^nsm^ slew» 
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He drops te corpae of Simouiiis dttOy 
And linkfl a hmtliieflB carcase on the pbdn. 
This flaw UlyMta^ and witli grief emag'd 
Strode where the foremost of the foes engaged ; 
Ami'd with his spear, he meditates the woondi 
In act to throw ; but cantioas, look'd aroond. 
Struck at his si^t the Trojans backward drtw^ 
And trembling heard the javelin as it flew» 
A chief stood nigh, who from Abydos eame^ 
Old Priam's son, Democoon was his name ; 
The weapon enter'd close above his ear^ 
Cold through his temples glides the whicnng spear ; 
With piercing shridu the youth resigns his breatli^ 
I£s eye-balis dvken with the shades of deaUi ; 
Pondroos he faUs ; his clanging arms resound ;. 
And his broad budiler rings against the ground. 

Seiz'd with afiiif^t the boldest foes appear ; 
E'en godlike Hector seems himself to fear ; 
Slow he gave wayy the rest tumultuous fled ; 
The Greeks with shoulB press on, and spoil the dead ; 
But Phcebus now from lUon's towering height 
Shines forth reveaPd, and animates the fight. 
' Trojans, be bold, and force with foroe oppose ; 
Your foaming steeds urge headlong on the foes ! 
Nor aro their bodies rocks, nor rib'd with steel ; 
Your weapons enter, and your strokes thf^ feel. 
Have ye forgot what seem'd your dread before ? 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no more.' 

Apollo thus firom Ilion*s lofty towers, 
Array*d in terrors, rous*d the Trojan powers : 
While war's fierce goddess fores the Grecian foe^ 
And shouts and thunders in the fields below. 
Then great Diores fell, by doom divine, 
In vain his valpur and illustrious tipe. 
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A broken rack the force of Pirai tiuew, 
(Who firom cold Mbmb led the Thracian crew) 
Ftall on htt ande drop*d the pondrons stone, 
Burst the strong nerves, and crash^ the solid bone : 
Sl^iine be tnmMes on the crimson sands. 
Before hb helpless iiiends, and native bands, 
And spreads for aid his nnavailinf hands. 
The foe msh'd fnrions as he pants for breath. 
And through his navel drove the pointed death : 
His gushing entrails smok'd npon the ground. 
And the warm life came issuing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror sent, 
Deep in his breast above tiie pap it went. 
Amid the lungs vras foc'd the winged wood. 
And quivering in his heaving bosom stood : 
Till from the dying chief, approadiing near, 
The' £to1ian warrior tugg'd his weighty spear : 
Then sodden waVd liis flsuning folcbion round, 
And gash'd his belly vrith a gl^tly wound ; 
The corpse now breathless on the bloody plain, 
To spoil his arms the victor strove in vain ; 
The Thiadan bands against the victor press'd, 
A grove of lances glittered at his breast. 
Stem Thoas, glaring with revengefol eyes, 
In sullen fniy slowly quits the price. 

Hius foil two heroes ; one the pride of Hirace, 
And one the leader of tiie' Epean race ; 
Death's sable shade at once o'ercast their eyes. 
In dust the vanquished and the victor lies. 
With copious slaughter all the fields are red. 
And heap'd with grovring mountains of the dead. 

Had some brave chief this martial scene beheld, 
Qy Pallas guarded tl0-oug^ the dreadful field ; 
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Might darts 1>e bid to tarn tibeir points away. 
And swords around him iimocentiy play ; 
The war's whole art with wonder had he seen. 
And connted heroes where he eoonted men. 

80 foaght each host, with thirst of glory fii'd^ 
And crowds on crowds trfomphantly expired* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE ACTS OP DIOMED. 

BIOMED, uriited by BUlas, performs wooden in this di^** 
batilo. FamtenM woands him with tm «rrow, but the (od- 
dcM caret hira, euables Urn to diioem gods flrom mortals, 
and pr<riiibitB him from cooteDdlng with any of the former, 
exoepllBg Vemw. .Siieas Joins PaBdann to oppose him ; 
Fandanis Is killed, and £iieu in grett danger hot for the 
aasistance of Venus; who, as she is removing her son from 
the light, it woanded on the hand by Diomed. Apollo se- 
conds her in Us reknc, and at length carries off ^neas to 
Troy, where he i« healed in the temple of Pergumu. Mars 
rallies the Trojans, snd asdits Hector to make a atand. In 
the mean time JEoeas Is restored to the Held, and they over* 
throw several of the Greeks; among the rest Tlepolemns is 
slain by Sarpedon. Jano snd Minerva descend to resist 
Mam; the latter incites Diomed to go agidnat that god ; h* 
wounds him, and sends him groaning to Heaven. 

The ftrit battle eontinnes through this book. The soeot te 
the same as in the former. 
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BOOK V. 

Birr Pallas now Tydides' soul inspires, 
Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires. 
Above the Greeks his deathless fiune to raise. 
And crown her hero with distingni8h*d praise. 
High on his helm celestial lightnings play, 
His beamy shield emits a living ray ; 
The" unwearied blaze incessant streams supplies, 
like the red star that fires the' antumnal skies, 
When fresh he rears his radiant orb to sight. 
And, bath*d in ocean, shoots a keener li^t. 
Such glories Pallas on the chief bestowed. 
Such, from his arms, the fierce eflulgence flowed: 
Onward she drives him, fiirious to engage. 
Where the fight bums, mid where the thickest rage. 

The sons of Dares first the combat sought, . 
A wealthy priest, but rich without a fault ; 
In Vulcan's fiune the father's days were led, 
The sons to toils of glorious battle bred ; 
These singled from their troops the fight maintair. 
These, from their steeds, Tydides on the plain. 
Fierce for renown the brother-chiefe draw near. 
And fint bold Phegens cast his sounding spear. 



14f THE lUAD. Bo9k 5. 

lUiich 0^ tiie warrioi^ shoulder took its coone^ 
And sgeat in empty air its erring Ibrce. 
Not so, Iodides, flew thy lance in vain, 
Batpi^fdhis breast^andstretch'dhim on thepfaun. 
Seic*d with nnnsaal feur, Idaeos fled, 
Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 
And had not Volcan lentoelestial aid. 
He too had sunk to deaths eternal shade ; 
Bnt in a smoky clirad Ifae god of fire 
Preserved the son, in pity to the sire. 
The steeds and chariot, -to the navy led. 
Increased the spoils of gallant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and shame, the Trojan crew, 
Or slain, or fled, the sons of Dares view ; 
When by the blood-stahfd hand Minerva pressed 
The god of battles, and flus speech address'd. 

^ Stem power of vrar ! by whom tiie mighty fiA 
Who bathe in blood, and slnke the lofty wall ! 
Let the brave ctnefi their glorious toils divide ; 
And whose tiie conquest, mighty Jove decide : 
While we from interdicted fieldB retire, 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven*s avenging sire.' 

Her words aUay the* impetoons warrior's heat. 
The god of arms and martial maid retreat ; 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthns' flowery bounds 
They sat, and listen'd to the dying sounds. 

Meantime, the Cheeks the Trojan race pursue^ 
And some bold chieftain every leader slew : 
First Odins fidls, and bite&the bloody sand, 
His death ennobled by Atrides* hand ; 
As he to fli^t his wheeling car address^d^ 
The speedy javelin drove from back to breast. 
In dust the mighty Halizonian lay, 
His arms resound, the spirit wiiigs its way^ 
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Thy &te was next^ O Pbestus! dooiii*d to feel 
Hie great Idomeneos' protended stqd ; 
Whom Boras «ent {Jtm son and only joy) 
From Ihtttail Tame to the fields of Troy. 
The Cretan javelin reaeh*d him from aiar^ 
And pierc'd his shoidder as he mounts his car ; 
Back from the car he tumbles to the ground. 
And everlasting shaides his eyes surround. 

Then died Scamandrius, expert in the chace. 
In woods and wilds to wound the savage race ; 
Diana tau|^t him all her silvan arte, 
To bend the bow, and aim unerring darto : 
But vainly here Diana's arts he tries, 
The &tal lance arreste him as he flies ; 
F^om Meneiaus* arm the weapon sent, 
Through his In'oadback and heaving bosom went : 
Down sinks the warrior with a thundering sound, 
His braien armour nagfi against the ground. 

Next artfiil -Phereclus untimely fell ; 
Bold Merion sent him to the realms of helL 
Thy iatiber*8 skill, O Pherechis ! was thine. 
The grace&l &bric and the ^r design ; 
For loyd by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
To him the shipwright's and the builder's art. 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Paris rose, 
The Altai cause of all lus country's woes ; 
But be^ the mystic wiU of heaven onknovni, 
Nor saw his country's peril, hor his own. 
T3ie hapless artist, while confus'd he fled. 
The spear of Merion mingled with the dead. 
Throitgh his right hip, with forceflil fury cast. 
Between the bladder and the bone it past ; 
Prone on his knees he &lis with fruitless cries, 
And death in lasting idnmber seals his eyes. 
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From Meges' force the sivift Pedttos fled> 
Aiiteiior*8 oflffpring from a foreign bed^ 
M^hofle generoos spoiue, Theano, heavenly Air, 
NnrB*d the young stranger with a mother's eare. 
How vain tiiose cares ; when Meges in the rear 
F^ in his nape infixed the fiital spear ; 
Swift tfaroo^ his crackling jaws the weapon glides, 
And the coM tongne and grinning teeth divides. 

Then died Hypsenor, generous and divine, 
Spmng from the brave Dolopion'ft mighty tine, 
Who near adored Scamander made abode, 
Priest of tiie stream, and hononi'd as a god. 
On him, amidst the flying numbers found, 
Eurypylus inflicts a deai% vround ; 
On his broad shoulders fell the forceful bralkd> 
llietfce glancing downward lopt Us holy bamH 
Whichstaiii'd with sacredblood the blnshingsand. 
Down sunk the priest: ^be purple hand <^ death 
Clos*d his dim eye, and flite supprest his breath. 

Thus toil'd the chiefs, in diffu^nt parts engaged, 
In every quarter fierce Ty^^^ '%*^ * 
Amid the Greek, amid the Trojan train, 
Rapt through the ranks he thunders o'er the plain ; 
Now here, now there, he darts from place to pl^ce, 
Pours on the rear, or lightens in their fiuiCr 
Thus from high hills the torrents swift and strong 
Deluge whole fields, andiweep the trees along, 
Hirough ruih'd molM*the rushhig vrave resoundi, 
O'erwhelms the bridge,andbnnts the lol^ bounds ; 
The yellow harvests of the ripen'd year, 
And flatted vineyards, one sad >H«ste appear* 
While Jove descends in sluicy sheets ti rain, 
And all the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag'd Tydides, boundless in his ire, 
Drove armies back, and made aU IVoy re&«. 
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With grief the leader of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide waste of his destructive haud : 
His bended bow against the chief he drew ^ 
Swift to tlie mark the thirsty arrow flew, 
Whose forky point the hollow breast-plate tore, 
Deep in his shoulder pierc'd, and drank the gore : 
The rushing stream his brazen armour dyed, 
While the proud archer thus exulting cried : 

' Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your steeds ! 
Lo ! by our hand the bravest Grecian bleeds. 
Not long tlie deathfid dart he can sustain ; 
Or Phoebus urg'd me to these fields in vain.' 

So spoke he, boastful : but the winged dart 
Stop'd short of life, and mock'd the shooter's art. 
The wounded chief, behind his car retir'd, 
The helping hand of Sthenelus required ; 
Swift from his seat he leap'd upon the ground, 
And tug'd the weapon from the gashing wound ; 
When thus the king his guardian power address'd. 
The purple current wandering o*er his vest : 

* O progeny of Jove ! unconquer'd maid I 
If e'er my godlike sire deserv'd thy aid. 
If e'er I felt thee in the fighting field ; 
Now, goddess, now, thy sacred succour yield. 
O give my lance to reach the Trojan knight. 
Whose arrow wounds the chief thou guard'st in fight ; 
And lay the boaster groveling on the shore. 
That vamits these eyes sliall view the light no more.' 

Thus pray*d Tydides, and Minerva heard. 
His nerves confirm'd, his languid spirits cheer'd ; 
He feels each limb with wonted vigour light ; 
His beating bosom claimed the proniis'd fight. 
* Be bold (she cried), in every combat shine. 
War be thy province, thy protection mine ; 

VOL. I. K 
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Rash to the fig^t, and every foe controul ; 
Wake each paternal virtue in thy soul : 
Strength swells thy boiling breast, infus*d by me, 
And all thy godlike father breathes in thee ! 
Yet more, from mortal mists I purge tiiy eyes, 
And set to view the warring deities. 
Tliesesecthoushnn, through all the* embattled plain ; 
Nor rashly strive where human force is vain. 
If Venus mingle in the martial band, 
Her shalt thou wound: so Pallas gives command.' 
With that, the blue-ey'd virgin winged her flight ; 
Tlie hero rush'd impetuous to the fight ; 
Witli tenfold ardour now invades the plain, 
Wild with delay, and more enrag'd by pain. 
As on the fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 
Amidst the field a brindled lion falls ; 
If chance some shepherd with a distant dart 
The savage wound, he rouses at the smart. 
He foams, he roars ; the shepherd dares not stay. 
But trembling leaves the scattering flocks a prey ; 
Heaps fell on heaps ; he bathes with blood the ground, 
Then leaps victorious o'er the lofty mound. 
Not with less fiiry stem Iodides flew ; 
And two brave leaders at an instant slew ; 
Astynoiis breathless fell, and by his side 
His people's pastor, good Hypenor, died ; 
Astynotis' breast the deadly lance receives, 
Hypenor's shoulder his broad falchion cleaves. 
Those slain he left ; and sprung vritfa noble rage 
Abas and Polyi'dus to engage ; 
Sons of Eurydamus, who, wise and old. 
Could fates foresee, and mystic dreams unfold ; 
The youths retum'd not from the doubtful phdn, 
And -the sad father tried his arts in vain ; 
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No mystic dream could make their Aftes appear, 
Though now deteimin\l by Tydides' qiear. 

Yoong XanttaoB next, and Thobn felt hii rage ; 
The joy and hope of Flneiiops' feeble age ; 
Vast was his wealth, and these the only kaiis 
Of all his labomrs and a life of cares. 
Cold death o*ertakes them in their blooming years, 
And leaves the fether onavailing tears : 
To strangers now deseends his heapy store, 
The race feigotten, and the name no more* 

Two sons of Priatai in one chariot ride. 
Glittering in arms, and combat side by side. 
As when the lordly lion seeks his food 
Where grazing heUers range the lonely wood, 
He leaps amidst them wi£ a ferioos bound. 
Bends their strong necks, and tears them to the 

gronnd: 
So from their seats the brother-dueft are tom, 
Their steeds and chariot to the navy borne. 

With deep concern divine JEaem view'd 
The foe prevailing, and his friends porsned. 
Through the thick storm of singing spears he fltes, 
Exploring Pandaros with careful eyes. 
At length he feund Lrycaon's mighty son ; 
To whom the chief of Venus' race begun : 

* Wliere, Pandarus, are aU thy honours now. 
Thy winged arrows aiiMl unerring bow, 
Thy matchless skill, thy yet unrivaird feme, 
And boasted glory of the Lycian name? 
O pierce that mortal ! if we mortal call 
That wondrous force by which whole armies fell ; 
Or god incensed, who quits the distant sides 
To punish Troy fer slighted sacrifice ; 
(Which oh avert ^!om our unhappy state ; . 
For what so dreadful as celestial hate ?) 
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Who'er he be, propitiate Jove vnth prayer ^ 
If man, destroy ; if god, intreat to spare.' 

To him the Lydan : ' Whom yonr eyes behold. 
If right I judge, is Diomed the bold : 
Such cowvere whirl him o'er the dusty' field, 
So towers his helmet, and so flames Ids shield. 
If *tis a god, he wears that chief's disguise ; 
Or if that duef, some guardian of the skies, 
Involv'd in clouds, protects him in the fhiy. 
And turns unseen the frustrate dart away. 
I wing'd an arrow, which not idly fell. 
The stroke had fix*d him to the gates of hell ; 
And, but some god, some angry god withstands, . 
His fate was due to these unerring hands. 
Skili'd in the bow, on foot I sought the war. 
Nor join'd swiit horses to the rapid car. 
Ten polish'd chariots I possessed at home, 
And still they grace Lycaon*^ princely dome : 
There veiVd in spacious coverlets they stand ; 
And twice ten. coursers wait their lord's command. 
The good old warrior bade me trust to these, 

. When first for Troy I sail'd the sacred seas ; 
In fields, aloft, the wfairimg car to guide. 
And through the ranks of death triumplumt ride. 
But vain with youth, and yet to thrkt inclined, 
I heard his counsels with unheedful mind, [known) 
And thought the steeds (your large supplies un- 
Might fiul of forage in the straitened town : 
So took my bow and pointed darts in hand. 
And lelt the chariots in my native land : 
* Too late, O friend ! my rashness I deplore , 

• These shafts, once fiital, carry death no more. 
Tydeos' and Atveus' sons their points have found, 
And undissembled gore punmed the wound* 
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III vain they bled: tiiis nnayailiiig bow 
Serves, not to sbni^^ter, but provoke the foe. 
In evil hoar these bended horns I strong, 
And seiz'd the qoiver where it idly hong. 
Cors'd be the fate that sent me to the l^d 
Without a warrior's arms, the spear and shidd ! 
If e'er with life I quit the Trojan plain. 
If e'er I see my sponse and sire again, 
This bow, mifiutfafiil to my glorious aims, 
Broke by my hand, shall feed the blazing flames/ 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race : 
* Be calm, nor Phoebus' honoured gift disgrace. 
The distant dart be prais'd, though here we need 
Hie rushing chariot and the bounding steed* 
Against yon hero let us bend our course, 
Andy hand to hand, encounter force with force, 
Now mount my seat, and from the chariot's height 
Observe my father's steeds, renown'd in fight; 
Practis'd alike to turn, to stop, to cfaace. 
To dare the shock, or urge the rapid race : 
Secure with these, through fighting fields we go ; . 
Or safe to Troy, if Jove assist the foe. 
Haste, seize the whip, and snatch the guiding rein: 
The warrior's fury let this arm sustain ; 
Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline. 
Take thou the spear, the chariot's care be mine.' 

' O prince ! (Lycaon's valiant son replied) 
As thine the steeds, be thine the task to guide. 
The hones, practis'd to tbeir lord's command, 
Shall bear the rein, and answer to tby hand ; 
But if, unhappy, we desert the fight, 
Tliy voice alone can animate their flight : 
£lse shall our fates be numbered with the dead, 
And tliesey the victor's pris^ in triumph led. 
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Thine be the guidance tiMD : with speur md shield 
Myself will charge tfiis terror of tile field.' 

And now botb heroes momit tiie gfitfering car; 
The boondiBg coarserB rash amidst the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Stheneius espied, 
Who tfans, abum'd, to great Tydides cried : 

' O fiiend I two ehid& of ibrce immense I see, 
Dreadfiil they oone, and bend their rage on tfcee : 
Lo the brave heir of old Iyoaon\} line, 
And great .Sneas, sprang iVora race divine f 
Enoi^^ is given to fimie. Aseend tliy oar ; 
And save a life, the bulwark of oar war/ 

At this the bero cast a gloomy look, 
Flx*d on tiie chief with soora; and thns he spoke : 

* Me dost thoa bid to shnn the coming- fight ? 
Me wonld*Bt thon move to bate ingtorions ffight ? 
Know, 'tis not honest in ray soul to fbar. 
Nor was Tydides bom to tremble here. 
I hate the cmnbrous chariot's slow advance, 
And the long distance of the fiying lance ; 
But while my nerves are strong, my ibrce entire, 
Thus iront the foe, and emulate my sire. 
Nor shall yon steeds, iiiat fierce to fight convey 
Those threatening heroes, bear them botii away ; 
One chief at least beneath tins arm shall die ; 
So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But iftshe dooms, and if no god withstand, 
That both shall fidl by one victorious hamd ; 
Then heed my words: my horses here detain, 
Fix'd to the chariot by the stndteilVl rein ; 
Swift to .£neas' empty seat proceed, 
And seize the coursers of ethereal breed ; 
The race of those, which once the thundering god 
For ravtsh'd Ganymede on Tros bestow'd, 



Book 5. THE ILIAD. 151 

The best that e'er on earth's broad siuiace nu, 
Beneath the rising or the setting snn. 
Hence |[reat AncMses stole a breed unknown. 
By mortal mares, from fierce Laomedon : 
Fonr of this race his ample staUs contain^ 
And two transport JEneas o'er the plain. 
These, were tlie rich immortal prize our own, 
Through the wide world should make oar glory 
known.' 

Thus while tliey spoke, the foe came furious on, 
And stem Lycaon's warlike race b^m : [sail'd, 

' Prince, thou art met. Though late in vain as- 
The spear may enter where the arrow fail'd.' 

He said, then shook the pondrous lance, and 
flung; 
On his broad shield the sounding weapon rung, 
Pierc'd the tough orb, and in his cuirass hung. 
* He bleeds! the pride of Grece! (the boaster cries) 
Our triumph now, the mighty warrior lies 1' 
' Mistaken vaunter ! (Diomed replied i) 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my spear be tried; 
Ye 'scape not both ; one, headlong from his car, 
With hostile blood shall glut the god of war.' 

He spoke, and rising hurl'd his forceful dart, 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part ; 
Full in his fiice it enter'd, and betwixt 
The nose and eye-ball the proud Lycian fixt; 
Crasb'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within, 
Till the' bright point look'd out beneath the chin. 
HeadloQg he falls, his helmet knocks the ground : 
£arth groans beneath him, and bis arms resound ; 
The starting coursers tremble with affright; 
The soul indignant seeks the realms of night. 

To guard 1^ slaughter'd friend, .£neas flies,. 
His spear extending where the carcase lies; 



158 THE ILIAD. Book 5* 

Watdifhl he ndieels, protects it every way, 
As the grim lion stalks arotind his prey. 
O'er the fali^n trunk his ample shield displayed, 
He hides the hero with his mighty shade, 
And tiireats aloud : the Greeks witli longing eyes 
Behold at distance, but forbear the prize. 
Then fierce Iodides stoops; and, from the fields 
Heav'd with vast force, a rocky fragment wields. 
Not two strong men the* enormous weight could 
Such men as live in these degenerate days : [raise. 
He svmng it round ; and, gatheringstrength to throw, 
Dtscharg'd the pondrous ruin at the foe, 
Where to the hip the* inserted thigh unites, 
F^U on the bone the pointed marble lights ; 
Through both the tendons broke the rugged stone^ 
And strip'd the skin, and crack*d the solid bone. 
Snnk on his knees, and staggering with his pains. 
His fiilling bulk his bended arm sustains ; 
La|8t in a dizzy mist the warrior lies ; ' 

A sndden cloud comes swimming o'er his eyes. 
There the brave chief, who mighty numbers swayed, 
Oppressed had sunk to death's eternal shade ; 
But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love 
She bore Anchises in the' Idaean grove, 
His danger views vrith anguish and despair, 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-lov^d son her arms she throvra, 
Her arms whose whiteness match the fidling snows. 
Screen'd from tlie foe behind her shining veil, 
The swords wave harmless, and the javelins fidl : 
Sa'e through the rushing horse, and feather'd flight 
Of sounding shafts, she bears him from the fig^t. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unassisting hands, 
Reniein*d unheedfiil of his lord's commands : 
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His pantiiig steeds, removed from out the war, 
He fix'd with straiten'd traces to the car. 
Next mshing to the Dardan spoil, detains 
The heaTCDly coursers with the flowing manes : 
These in prood triumph to the fleet convey'd. 
No longer now a Trojan lord obeyed. 
That charge to bold Dei'pylus he gave, 
(Whom most he loVd, as braye men love the braye) 
Then mounting on his car, resum'd the rein, 
And followed where Tydides swept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquest ravish'd fl'om his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies : * 
No goddess she commissioned to the field, 
like PaUas dreadful with her sable shield. 
Or fierce Bellona thundering at the wall^ 
While flames ascend, and m^^hty ruins IkU : 
He knew soft combats suit the tender dame, 
New to the field, and still a foe to fiune. 
Through breaking ranks his furious course he bends, 
And at the goddess his broad lance extends ; 
Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 
The' ambrosial veil, which all the graces wove ; 
Her snowy hand the ranng steel proftn'd, 
And the transparent skin with crimson stain'd. 
From the clear vein a stream immortal flow'd, 
Such stream as issues from a wounded god : 
Pure emanation ! uncorrupted flood ; 
Unlike our gross, diseas'd, terrestrial blood : 
(For not the bread of man their life sustains. 
Nor wine*s inflaming juice supplies their veins.) 
With tender shrieks the goddess fill'd tiie pfaice. 
And dropt her oflspring from her weak embrace. 
Him Phcebus took : he casts a cloud around 
The fainting chief, and wards the mortal*wound. 
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Tben with a voice that shook the vaulted aldesy 
The king insults the goddess as she flies : — 
' 111 mtfa Joye'to daughter bloody fi^ts agree. 
The field of combat is no scene for thee : 
Go, let thy own soft sex employ thy care. 
Go lull the coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this stroke, renounce the wac^s alanns, 
And learn to tremble at the name of arras.' 

Tydides thus. The goddess, seiz'd with dread, 
Confus'd, distracted, from the conflict fled. 
To aid her, swift the winged Iris flew. 
Wrapt in a mist above the warring crew. 
The queen of love with ftded charms she found. 
Pale was her cheek, and livid look'd the wound. 
To Mars, who sat remote, they bent thdr way ; 
Far, on the left, with clouds involVd he lay ; 
Beside him stood his hmce, distain^d with gore, 
And, rein'd with gotd, his foaming steeds before. 
Lew at his knee, she begg*d with stremning eyes 
Her brother^ car, to mount tiie distant slues, 
And show'd the wound by fierce Tydides gtven^ 
A mortal man, who dares encounter heaven. 
Stem Mars attentive hears the qneen comphin, 
And to her hand commits the gcMen rein; 
She mounts the seat, oppressed with silent woe, 
Driven by the godd^ of the painted bow. 
The lash resounds, the rapid chariot flies, 
And in a moment scales the \oity sjiies : 
There stop'd the car, and there the coursers stood, 
Fed by fiiir Iris with ambrosial food. 
Before her mother, love's bright queen appears, 
Overwhelmed with anguish, and dissolved in team ; 
She raised her in her arms, bdield her bleed. 
And ask'd, what god had wron^t this guilty deed f 
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Then she. < This insolt fi^m no god I found. 
An impioas mortal gave the daring wound ! 
Behold the deed of haoghty Diomedl 
Twas in the son^ defence the mother bled. 
Tlie war with Troy no more the Grecians wage ; 
Bnt with the gods (the' inunortal gods) engage/ 

Dione then : ' Tliy wrongs with patience bear, 
And share those grieft inferior po¥rers most share : 
Unnumber'd woes mankind from us sustain, 
And men with woes afflict the gods again. 
The mighty Mars in mortal fetters bound, 
And lodged in brazen dungeons under ground, 
Full thirteen moons imprisoned roared in vain ; 
Otos and Ephialtes held the chain : 
Perhaps had perisb'd, had not Hermes' care 
Restored the groaning god to upper air. 
Great Judo's self has borne her weight of pain, 
The' imperial partner of the heavenly reign ; 
Amphitryon's son infix*d the deadly dart. 
And fiU'd with anginsh her immortal heart 
E'en hell's grim king Alcides' power confess'd, 
The shaft found entrance in his ir(m breast ; 
To Jove's high palace for a cure he fled, 
Pierc'd in bis own dominions of the dead ; 
Where Paeon, sprinkling heavenly balm around, 
Assnag'd the glowing pangs, and clos'd the wound. 
Rash, impious man ! to stain the bless'd abodes, 
And drench his arrows in the blood of gods ! 

' But thou (though Phllas urg'd thy ihmtic deed). 
Whose spear ill-lated makes a goddess bleed, 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenly power contends, 
Short is his date, and soon his glory ends -, 
Prom fields of death when kite he shall retire. 
No infant on his knees shall call him sire. 
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Strong a» thou art, some god may yet be foand, 

To stretch thee pale and gasping on the ground ; 

Thy distant wife. £giale the fyir, 

Starting from sleep with a distracted air, 

Shall rouse thy slaves, and her lost lord deplore, 

The brave, the great, the glorious now no more !' - 

This said, she wip'd from Venns' wounded palm 
The sacred ichor^ and infns'd the balm. 
Juno and Pallas witii a smile surveyed, 
And thus to Jove began the blue-ey'd maid : 

' Permit tby daughter, gracious Jove ! to tell 
How this mischance the Cyprian queen befell. 
As late she tried with passion to inflame 
The tender bosom of a Gh*ecian dame ; 
Allured the fair, with moving thoughts of joy, 
To quit her country for some youth of Troy ; 
The clasping zone, with golden buckles bound, 
Raz'd her soft hand with this lamented wound." 

The sire of gods and men superior smil'd. 
And, calling Venus, thus addressed his child : 
' Not these, O dau^ter, are thy proper cares, 
Thee milder arts befit, and softer wars ; 
Sweet smiles are thine, and kind endearing charms j 
To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms.' 

Thus they in heaven : while on the plain below 
The fierce Tydides charg'd his Dardan foe, 
Flush'd with celestial blood pursued his way. 
And fearless dar'd the threatening god of day ; 
Already in his hopes he saw him kill'd. 
Though screen'd behind Apollo's mighty shield. 
Thrice rushing furious, at tiie chief he strook ; 
His blazing buckler tlu*ice Apollo shook : 
He tried the fourth : when, breaking from the cloudy 
A more than mortal voice was beard aloud. 
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' O son of Tydens, cease ! be "wise, and see 
How vast the difference of Ae gods and thee ; 
Distance immense ! between the powers that shine 
Above, eternal, deathless, and divine, 
And mortal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 
A short-liv'd reptile in the dust of earth/ 

So spoke the god who darts celestial fires :— 
He dreads his fury, and some steps retires. 
Then Phcebus bore the chief of Venus' race 
To Troy's high fane, and to his holy place ; 
Latona there and Phoebe heal'd the wound, 
With vigour arm'd him, and with glory crown'd. 
This done, the patron of the silver bow 
A phantom niis'd, the same in shape and show 
M^ith great iBneas ; such the form he bore, 
And such in fight the radiant arms he wore. 
Around the spectre bloody wars are wag'd, 
And Oreece and Troy wjth clashing shields engag'd. 
Meantime on Ilion*s tower Apollo stood. 
And calling Mars, thus urg'd the raging god : 

* Stem power of arms, by whom the mighty fall ; 
Who bath'st in blood, and shak^st the' embattled wall. 
Rise in thy vnnth! to hell's abhor'd abodes 
Dispatch yon Grreek, and vindicate the gods. 
Hrst rosy Venus felt his brutal rage ; 
Me next he charg'd, and dares all heaven engage : 
The vnretch would brave high heaven's immortal sire, 
His triple thunder, and his bolts of fire.' 

The god of battle issues on the plain. 
Stirs all the ranks, and fires the Trojan train ; 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
Enra^fd to Troy's retiring chiefs he cried : 
^ * How long, ye sons of Priam! will ye fly, 
And unreveng'd see Priam'h people die ? 
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Still muteisted shall the foe destroy. 

And stretch thte slaughter to the gates of Troy f 

Loy brave iEneas sinks beneath his woondy 

Not godlike Hector more in arms renown'd : 

Haste all, and take the generous warrior's |»art :•— ' 

He said ; new courage swell'd each hero*s heart. 

Sarpedon first his ardent soul expressed, 

And, tum'd to Hector, these bold w(H-ds addressed : 

* Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour lost. 
Where are thy threats, and where thy glorious boast, 
That propt alone by Priam's race should stand 
Troy's sacred walls, nor need a foreign hand ? 
Now, now thy country calls her wonted friends, 
And the proud vaunt in just derision ends. 
Remote they stand, while alien troops engage, 
like trembling hounds before the lion's rage. 
Far distant hence I held my wide command. 
Where foaming Xanthus laves the Lycian land ; 
With ample wealth (the wish of mortals) bless'd, 
A beauteous wife^ and infant at her breast ; 
With those I left whatever dear could be : 
Greece if she conquers, nothing wins from me ; - 
Yet first in fight my Lycian bands I cheer, 
And long to meet this mi^ty man ye fear ; 
While Hector idle stands, nor bids the brave 
Their wives, their infants, and their altars -save. 
Haste, warrior, haste 1 preserve thy threatened state. 
Or one vast burst of all-involving fate 
Full o'er your towers shall fall, and sweep away 
Sons, sires, and wives, an undistinguish'd prey. 
Rouse all thy Trojans, ni^ thy aids to fight ; 
These claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by niglit ; 
With force incessant the brave Greeks oppose ; 
Such cares thy fiiends deserve^ and such tiiy foes.' 
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StoDg to (be heart the generous Heetor hean, 
But just reproof with decent silence bears. 
From his prond car the prince impetnons springs, 
On earth he leaps ; his brazen annonr rings. 
Two shining spears are brandish'd in bis huMts ; 
Thus arm'd, he animates his drooping bands, 
Revives their ardonr, tnms their steps from flight, 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They tnm, they stand ; the Greeks their fyrf dare, 
Condense their powers, and wait the growing war. 

As when, on Ceres' sacred floor, the swain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain, 
And the light chaff, before the breezes borne, 
Ascends in clouds firom off the heapy com ; 
The grey dust, rising with collected windr, 
Drives o'er the bam, and whitens all the hinds : 
So white with dust tiie Grecian host appears. 
From trampling steeds, and thundering charioteers; 
The dusky clouds from laboui'd earth arise, 
And roll in smoking volumes to the skies. 
Mars hovers o'er them with his sable shield, 
And adds new horrors to the darken'd field : 
Pleas'd with his charge, and ardent to fulfil. 
In Troy's defence, Apollo's heavenly will : 
Soon as from fight the blue-eyed maid retires, 
Each Trojan bosom with new warmth he fires. 
And now the god, from forth his sacred fane, 
Produc'd .£neas to the shouting train ; 
Alive, unharm'd, with all his peers around,' 
Erect he stood, and vigorous from his wound : 
Inquiries none they made ; the dreadful day 
No pause of words admits, no dull delay ;' 
Fierce Discord storms, Apollo loud esclaims, 
Fame calls, Mars thunders, and the field's in flames. 
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Stem Diomeil with either Ajax stood, 
And grea^ UtyaseS) batfa'd in hostile blood. 
Embodied close, the labouring Grecian teain 
The fiercest shock of charging hostsg^nstain. 
Umnov'd and silent, the whole war niey wait, 
Serendy dreadful, and as fix'd as fate. 
So when tiie' embattled clouds in dark array, 
Along the skies their gloomy lines display ; . 
Wtn^i BOW the North his boisterous rage has spent, 
And peaceful sleeps the liquid element : 
The low-hung vapours, motionless and still, 
Rest on the summits of the shaded hill ; 

' Till the mass scatters as the winds arise, 
Dispersed and broken through the ruffled skies. 

Norwas the general wanting to his train, 
From trolop to troop he toils through all the plain. 
' Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of battle bear ; 
Your brave associates, and yourselves revere ! 
Let glorious acts more glorious acts in^ire, 

. And catch from breast to breast the noble fire t 
On valom^s side the odds of combat lie. 
The brave live glorious, or lamented die ; 
The wretch who trembles in the field of fame. 
Meets death, and won6 than deatli, eternal shande !' 

These words he seconds with his fiying lance, 
To meet whose point was strong Deicoon's chance : 
Eneas' friend, and in his native place 
Honoured and lov'd like Priam's royal race : 
Iiongtiad he fought the foremost in tlie field, 
But now <tlie monarch's lance transpierced his shield : 
His shield too weak the fiirions dart to stay, 
Throtfgh his broad belt the weapon forced its way : 
The grisly wound dismissed his soul to hell, 
His arms around him rattled as he fell. 
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Tlieo fierce MaetiB, bwrndiriiinghU bMey ' 
In dust Orsilochiis and Cretbon laid, 
Wliose sire Dioelevs, wealthy, brave, and gi«8% * 
In well-built Plierse beld his loAy seat : 
Sprung from Alpheiis* plenteous stream, that yields 
Increase of harvests to the Pylian fields, . 
He got Orsilochns, Dioclens he, 
Aud these descended in the tiiird degree. 
Too early expert in the martial toil, 
In sable ships they left their native soil, 
To' avenge Atrides j now, untimely slain, 
They fell with glory on the Phrygian plain. 
So two young mountain lions, nurs'd with blood 
In deep recesses of the gloomy wood, 
Rush fearless to the plains, and unoootrol'd 
Depopulate the stalls and waste the fold ; 
Till pierc'd at distance from their Jiative den, 
O'erpower'd they fall beneath the force of men. 
Frostrate on earth their beauteous bodies lay. 
Like mountain firs, 9s tall and strai|^it as they. 
Great Menelaiis views with pitying eyes, 
lifts his bright lance, and at the victor fiies ; 
'Mai-s urg'd him on ; yet, ruthless in lus hate. 
The god but urg'd him to provoke bis &te. 
He thus advancing, Nestorli valiant sen 
Shakes for his danger, and neglects Jiis ovm ; 
Struck with the thonglity shoukl Helen's lord be stain, 
And all his country's glorious labours vain. 
Already met, tlie threateniog heroes stand ; 
Tlie spears steady tremble in their hand : 
In rush*d Antilochus^ his aid to bring, 
And fall or conquer by the Spartui king. 
These seen, the Uardan backward tnmfdhisconria. 
Brave as he was, and sbun'd unequal force. 
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Hie brMrthlets bodies to the- Greeks tliey drew. 
Then nix in oomlmt, and their toils renew. 

First Pylmnenes, great in battle, bled, 
Who slieath'd in brass the I^qphlagomans \€d, 
Atrides marlt'd him where sobKnie he stood; 
FIx'd in bis throat, the javetin dranlc his blood. 
The laitfafiil Mydon, as he tnm'd from fight 
His flying eonrsers, sunk to endless night : 
A broken rock by Nestoi's son was thrown; 
Ifis bended arm reoeivHi ttie ihlling^ stone ; 
From his nrnnb'd hand the iTory-stndded reins, 
Drop^d in tiie dnst, are tndfd along the plains : 
Meanwhile- his temples feel a deadly wound ; 
He groans in death,and ponderous sinks to ground: 
Deep drove ins helmet in the sands, and there 
The head stood fix'd, the qoiTering legs m air, 
Till trampled flat beneath the Conner^ feet : 
The yontfaflil victor mounts his empty seat. 
And bears the priie in triumph to tiie fleet 

Great Hector saw, and raging at the view 
Pours on.the Greeks ; ttie l^jan troops pume : 
He fires Us host with mimatuig cries, 
And brings along the furies of the skies. 
Mars, stem destroyer ! and Bellona dread. 
Flame m the front, and thunder at their head : 
This swells the tumult and the rage of fight ; 
That shakes a spear that casts « drendlnl liglit 
Where Hector march'd, the god of battles sfaitfd, 
Now BtormM befbre him, and now ngd behind. ' 

l^rdides pnusVl amidst his full career ; 
Then first the heroes manly breast knew fear. 
As vHien some simple twain his cot fermkes, 
And wide throng fine an unknown journey takes: 
If dumee asweUmg brook his passage stay, 
And foam impervious cross the wanderer's way^ 



\ 
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Confard be itops a lengfli of coontfy |Mst, 
Eyes the roagb wavei, end tir\l retiinis at fattt 
Anm'd no IfiB liie great Tjrdifles tluidt ; 
He stiy'd, and taniiag tinif adMrea^d fail bandi : 

^ No wonder, Ofeekst that all to Hector yieM, 
ftecnre of fiivowfing godly he tdces the iold ; . 
Hb stral^eB they mcommI, and avert oar spean : 
Behold where Mars in mortd arms appears! 
Retire then, worrion, bnt sedate and slow } 
Retire^ bnt with your fines to the ibe. 
Tmst not too mneh yoor miavaiUng might ; 
*Tis not with Troy^ but with tlie gods ye fight* 

Now near Ifae Qreeicsytfae Maek battalions drew ; 
And first two leaders valiant Hector slew : 
Hisibree Ancfaiahis and Mnesthes fbmMl| 
In every art of giorioas war renownVl) 
In the same oar the dueft to combat ride^ 
And fimght united, and united died. 
Struck at the sight, the mighty Ajax glows 
Widi Ihifst of vengeance, and assaults the files. 
His asassy spear with matchless Any sent. 
Through Araphius^ belt and heaving beHy went ; 
AropUus Apttsus^ ^"^VJ ^^'^ posaes8*d, 
IVitii herds abounding, and with tre n sme MessU ; 
But fiite resistlesB from his country led 
The chief, to perish at his people's head. 
Shook with hia fiill his brasen armour rung^ 
And finccy to seise it, conquering ^x sprang ; 
Around his head an iron tempest rain*d ; 
A wood of spears his ample shield sostBin*d ; 
Beneath one fi>ot the yet-warm corpse he press^i 
And draw his javelin fimn the bleeding breast: • 
Hift could no more ; the showering darts denied 
To spoll-his guttering aims, and plumy pride* 
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Now lb«ft OB fi»e» came po«ui«g on tiba fioMSy 
With brisUing knceSy and compacted shields ; 
Till in tho tleoly circle atraiteo'd jooiidy 
Fbrc'd he gives way, and sternly quits tiie gRMUid.' 

While thus they strhre, Tl^Mileuiis tlie great,' 
Urg'd by .the foice of uBresisled &te, 
Bonis with desire Sarpedon's strength to prove ; 
Alcides* o&pring meets the son of Jove. 
Sheath'd in bright arms each adverse chief cameo% 
Jove*s great dttcendant, and his greater son* 
Fhepar'd for combat, ere the lance he tost, 
Tlte daring Rhodian vents his haaglity boast: 

< What brings this Lycian councilor so fiyr. 
To tremble at onr arms^ not mix in war ? 
Know thy vain self, nor let their flattery move, 
Who style thee son of dond^Mmipelling Jove. 
How ftir unlike these chieft of race divme. 
How vast the difference of their deeds and thine ! 
Jove got snch heroes as my sire, whose soul 
No. fear could damt, nor earth, nor hell control. 
Troy felt his aim, and yon proud ramparts stand 
Raifl^ OB the rums of his vestgeful hand : 

With six smalt ships, and but a slender train, 
He left the town a wide-deserted plain. 
But what art thou? whcdeedless look'st araond, 
WhMe unreveng'd thy Lycians bite the ^ouad ; 
Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be ; 
But w>ert thou greater, then most yield to me. 
Fierc'd by my spear to endless darkness go ! 
I make this present to the shades belew.* 

The SOB of Hercules, the. Rhodian guide. 
Thus hwighty spoke. The Lycian king replied : 

< lliy sbe^ O prince lo'ertuni'd the Tngan state. 
Whose peQur^ monarf)b well deserved his&te ; 



Those heavenly steedB tlie hero songht so fjor, ^ 
False he detain'd, the Jnst reward of war. 
Nor so content, the generons chief defied, 
With base reproaches and unmanly pride. 
But yon, nnworthy the high race yon boast/ 
Shall raise my glory when thy own is lost : 
Now meet thy iate, and by Sarpedon slain, 
Add one more gliost to Pluto's gloomy reign.' 

He said : both javeHns at an instant flew ; 
Both stmek, both wonnded, bnt Sarpedon's slew : 
Full in the boasters neck the weapon stood, 
Transfefd his throat, and drank the vital blood; 
The soul disduniii} seeks the caves of night, 
And his seai*d eyes for ever lose the light. 

Yet not in vain, TIepolemus, vras thrown 
Thy angry lanee ; which, piercing to the bone 
SarpedoB*s thigh, had robb'd the chief of breath > ' 
But Jove was present, and forbade the death. 
Borne from the conflict by his Lycian throng, 
The wounded hero drag'd the lance along. 
(His IHends, each bnsied in his several part, 
Throngli haste, or danger, had not dravni tlie dart.) 
The Greeks with slain TIepolemus retir'd ; 
Whose fall Ulysses view'd, with fury lir^d ; 
Donbtfiil if Jove's great son he should pursue, 
Or poor his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
Bnt Heaven and fate the first design withstand^ 
Nor this great death most grace Ulysses' hand. 
Mmerva drives him on the Lycian train ; 
Alastor, Cromius, Hdius, strow'd the plain, 
Alcander, Prytanis, Noemon feH : 
And numbers more his sword had sent to heH, 
Bat Hector saw; and, furious at the sight, 
Rnsh'd terrible amidst the ranks of fight 
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Witli joy Sarpwloii ykm'd tiie wiili*d reHei; 
Andy faint, lamentiiig, tbm imlrioi'd Che chief: 

* O loffer not the foe to bear away 
My helpleM corpse, an nnamintrd pray ; 
If I, onblfM'd, must see my son no mora. 
My nrach-lov'd consort, and my native dwre, 
Yet let ine die in Uion's sacred wall ; 
Troy, in whose cause I fell, shaU monm my ihU.' ' 

He said, nor Hector to tiie chief replies, 
But shakes his plume, and fierce to combat flica ; 
Hiwift as a whirlwind, drives the scattering foes ; 
And dyes the grmmd with pnrple as he goes. 

Beneath a beech, Jove's consecrated shade. 
His moumfnl inends divine Sarpedon laid : 
Brave Pelagon, his tavouite due^ was nigh, 
Who wreoch'd the javelin finom his sinewy thigh. 
The fainting soul stood ready wiag'd for ^%ht. 
And o'er his eye-balls swam the shades of night ; 
Bat Boreas rising fresh, with gentle breath, 
Recaird his spirit from the gates of death. 

The generous Greeks recede with tardy pace. 
Though Mars and Hector thunder in their &ce -, 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble fUght, 
Slow they retreat, and e'en retreating fight. 
Who first, who last, by Mars and HMtor's hand, 
Stretch'd in their blood, l^y gasping on the sand ? 
Tenthras t£e great, Orestes the renown*d 
For manag'd steeds, and Trechos press'd the gnnmd ; 
Next CEnomaus, and CEnops* of^pring died ; 
Oresbius. last fell groaning at their side : * 
Oresbius, in his painted mitre gay. 
In fat Boeotia held his wealthy sway. 
Where lakes surround low Kyle's wateiy pkun ; 
A prince and people studious of their .1 
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The carnage Juno from the skies snrvey'd, 
And touched with grief bespoke the blae-ey'd maid; 
* Oh, sight accuTs'd ! Shall Ruthless Troy prerail,^ 
And shall om- promise to our people fail ? 
How vam the word to Menelatis given 
By Jove's great dao^ter and the queen of HeaveB^ 
Beneath lus arms that Priam's towers should &U,^ 
If warring gods for ever guard the wall ? ; 

Mars, red with slaughter, aids oiur hated foes : 
Haste, let us arm, and force with force oppose !' < 

She spoke ; Minerva bums to meet the war ; 
And now Heaven's empress calls her blazing car. 
At her command rush forth the steeds divine -, 
Rich with immortal gold their trappings sliinc 
Bright Hebe waits ; by Hebe, ever yonng^ 
The whirling wheels are to the chariot hung. 
On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 
Of sounding brass ; the polish'd axle, steel. 
Eight brazen spokes in radiant order flame -, . 
The circles gold, of uncorrupted framCy 
Such as tlie Heavens produce : and round the goljd 
Two brazen rings of work divine were roU'd« . 
The bossy naves of solid silver shone ; x 

Braces of gold suspend the moving throne ; 
The car, behind, an arching figure bore ; 
The bending concave form'd an arch before. , 
Silver the beam, the' extended yoke was gold, 
And golden reins the' immortal coursers hold* 
Herself, impatient, to the ready car 
The coursers joins, and breatiies revenge and war, 

Pallas disrobes j her radiant veil untied,.. 
With flow'rs adom'd, with art diversified, 
(The labQii|i^d veil her h^ven|y fingers wove) 
Flows on the pavement of the jcourt pf Joya» 
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Now if eaven's dread arms her mighty limbs inresty 
Jove's' cairatt btazes on her ample breast ; 
Deck*d in sad trinmph for tlie nionmfni field> 
O'er her broad shoulders hangs his horrid shield, 
Dire, black, tremendoos ! Round the mai^n roird, 
A fringe of serpents hissing guards the gold : 
Here all the terrors of grim War appear, 
Here rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, 
Here storm*d Contention, and here Fury lTOfm*d, 
And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. 
The inassy golden helm she next assumes, 
That dreadfhl nods with fouir o*ershading plumes ; 
So vast, the broad circumference contains 
A hundred armies on a hundred plains. 
The goddess thus the* imperial car ascends; 
Shook by her arm the mighty Javelin bends, 
Ponderous and huge ; that when her fury bums. 
Proud tyrants hunibtes, and whole hosts o'ertura^. 

Switl at the scourge the* ethereal coursers fly, 
While the smooth chariot cuts the liquid sky. 
Hmven*s gates spontaneous open to the powers. 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by liie winged Hours; 
Commissiotf d in altemate watch they stand, 
The sun's bright portals and the skies command, 
Involve in clouds the* eternal gates of day, 
Or the dark barrier roll with ease away. 
The sounding hinges ring : on either side 
The n^looniy volumes, pierc'd with light, divide. 
Hie chariot mounts, where deep in ambient skies, 
Confns'd, Olympus' hundred beads arise ; 
Where 4kr apart the tfaunderer fills his tiutme, 
O'er all the gods superior and alone. 
There willi her snowy hand the queen restrains 
The fiery steeds, and Hini ta Jove compJains : 
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' ' O sife^ can no resentment touch thy sonl ? 
Can Mars rebel, and does no tliunder roll i 
What lawless rage on yon forbidden plain, 
What rash destruction ! and what heroes slain ! 
Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow, 
Smile on the slaughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious power ! whose unrelenting mind 
No god can govern, and no justice bind. 
9ay, mighty Ihther ! shall we scourge his pride, 
And drive from fight the' impetuous homicide T 

To whom assenting, thus the thunderer said : * 
* Qo I and the great Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monster-god Minerva knows, 
And oft afflicts his brutal breast witii woes.' 

He said ; Satumia, ardent to obey, 
Xash'd her white steeds along the' aerial way. 
Swift down the steep of Heaven the chariot rolls. 
Between the' expanded earth and starry poles. 
Far as a shcphen), from some point on liigh, 
O'er the wide main extends his boundless eye ', 
Through such a space of air, with thundering sound, 
At every leap the' immortal coursers bound : [vine, 
Troy now they reach'd, and touch'd those banks di- 
Where silver Simois and Scamander join. 
There Juno stop'd, and (her fair steeds unloos'd) 
Of air condensed a vapour drcnmfus'd : 
For these, impregnate with celestial dew, 
On Simois' brink ambrosial herbage grew. 
Thence to relieve the fainting Argive throng, 
Smooth as the sailing doves, they glide along. 

The best and bravest of the Grecian band 
(A warlike circle) ronnd Tydides stand : 
Snch was thehr look as lions bath'd in blood. 
Or fonniiig boirs, the terror of the wood. 
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UeaTeii*« empreas mingles with the mortil cppwd. 

And shouts, io Stentor s souoding voice, ahmd : 
Stentor the strong, endued with brazen lungm 
Whose throat surpassed the force of fifty tongues. 

' Inglorious Aleves ! to your race a shame, 
And only men in figure and in name ! 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engag'd. 
While fierce in war divine Achilles rag'd; 
Now issuing fearless they possess the plain, 
Now win the shores, and scarce the seas remain.* 

Her speech new fury to their hearts convey'd -, 
While near Tydides stood the* Athenian maid ; 
Hie king beside his panting steeds slie found, 
O'erspent with toil, reposing on the ground : 
To cool his glowing wound he sat apart, 
(The wound inflicted by the I^cian dart) 
Large drops of sweat from all his limbs descend, 
Beneath his ponderous shield his sinews bend. 
Whose ample belt, that o'er his shoulder lay. 
He eas*d ; and vrash*d the clotted gore away. 
The goddess leaning o*er the bending yoke, 
Beside his coursers, thus her silence broke : 

' Degenerate prince I and not of Tydeus' kind, 
Whose little body lodg'd a mighty mind ; 
Foremost he press'd m glorious toils to share, 
And scarce refrained when I forbade the war. 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar'd to go 
And feast, encircled by the Theban foe ; 
There brav*d, and vahquish'd, many a hardy knight ; 
Such nerves I gave him, and such force in fight. 
Thou too no less hast been my constant care i 
Thy hands I arm'd, and sent thee forth to war : 
But thee or feai* deters, or sloth detains ; 
No drop of all thy &ther warms thy veins.* 
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^The chief thus antwer'd nfld : * Injmortftl inaid I 
f owB thy prcseoee, and eonfeiB thy aid. 
Not fear, thoQ know'sty withboldi mefrom liie pbdns/ 
Nor sloth hath MU*d me, bat thy word restraios : 
Fram waning gods liioa badM aoie tnra my ^6ar, ' 
And Venus only ^Mmd remtanee here. 
HeBoe,godde«l beedfol of thy high commandB, 
Loth I gave fmy, and warned oar Argive bands : 
For Marsy the homicide, these eyes beheld, 
With shioghter red, and raging round the Udd.' 

Then duu Minerva : — ^ B»ve Tydides, hear ! 
Not Mais hhnself, nor anght immortal ftar. 
F^ on the god impel thy foaming hone : 
Frilas comirands, and BiHas lends thee force. 
Rash, farkms, blind, ftom tliese to those he flies, 
And every side of wavering combat tries ; 
laige promise makcs,and breaks the promise made ; 
Now gives the Chredans, now the Trojans aid.' 

She .said, and to the steeds approachittg near. 
Drew from his seat the martial charioteer. 
The vigorons power the trembling car ascends. 
Fierce for revenge; and IHomed attends. 
The groaning axle bent beneath the load ; 
So great a hero, and so great a god. 
She snatcb'd the reins, she htfh'd with ^B her force. 
And full on Mars impell*d the foaming horse : 
Bat first, to hide her beavejaly visage, spread 
Black Orcos' helmet o'er her radiant hoML 

Jost then gigaiSic Periphas lay slain. 
The strongest wanior of the' iEtohan tndn ; 
The god, who slew hin^ leaves his prostrate priie ' 
Stroteh*d where he fell, and at Tydides fliei. 
Now rashing fieroe, in eqnal arms appear 
The daring Greek, the droadfid god 6f war ! • 



FadB at tiie ehni^ above bk eoanefn head, 
FVoiii Man% arm the' eBormom weapon fled : 
Pallas oppoaVi her hand, and caiis*d to ghmce 
Far from the ear the strong immortal lance. 
Then threw tlie force of Tydens' warlike son ; 
The javelin biw'd ; the goddess arg*d it on : 
W^iere the hroad cinctore girt his armonr round 
It pierc'd the god : his groin receiv'd the wonnd. 
From the rent skin tlie warrior togs again 
The SBSoking steel. Aian bellows with the pel i : 
Loud as the roar eneoontering armies yield 
When shouting miNions shake the tinwdering field. 
Both armies start^ and trembHng gase aronnd ; 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the somid. 
As vapours blown by Anstei's snltry breath, 
Pregnant vritb plagnes, and sheddingseeds of death, 
Beneath the rage of bnmiBg Sirios rise, 
Choke the pavcfa'd earth, and bbcken all the skies ; 
In sndi a ckmd the god from combat driven, 
High o'er the doity whirlwind scales the Heaten. 
Wild witii his pam, he soni^t tlie bright abodes, 
There sullen sat bmath the sire of gods. 
Showed the celestial Mood, and with a grom 
Thus ponr'd his pUunts beibre the*hnmortal throne. 

. ' Can JoTOy sopine, flagitioos ftets survey, 
And brook the furies of this daring day ? 
For mortal men celestial powers engage, 
And gods oa gods esert etcmd ifge. 
From thee, O ftther f ail tiiese Ills we bear. 
And thy fell daughter with the shield and spear : 
ThoQ £^st that Aury to the reahns (tf light, 
Pemicioos, wfld, regaidless of tile right. 
All Heaven beside reveres thy sovereign sway. 
Thy Toloa we heariy and thy b ah cot s obey : 



Tis her*s to' «0fafl» and eeaiOaO^iiun 
Thy breast, tliy couBtels, tiiy dntmgSubfd care : 
So bomiiUe^s she, and tkioo so partiak growD, 
Well may we d&tm tlie woiMlroiiB With thy own. • 
Now fnmtic Diomed, at her eoBuaand, 
Against the' immortals lifta hit lagiiig band : 
T& heavenly VemiB first his fiiry fooad, 
Me next encountenagy ane he dar'd to woaad ; 
VanquisliVl I fled : e'ea I, the god of fight, 
From mortal nadneas scarce was aav'd^y flight. • 
Else hadst thoa seen me sink on yonder plain, 
Heap'd round, and heaving mider loads of slain ! 
Or pierc'd with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 
Condemn'd to pain, though flited not to die.* 

Him thos upbraiding, with a wrathful look 
The lord of thunders view'd, and stem bespoke : 
* To me, perfidious ! this lamenting strain ? 
Of lawless force shal} lawless Mars complain P 
Of all the gods who tread the spangled skies, 
Tlioii most unjust, most odious in our eyes ! 
lohnman discord is thy dire delight, 
The waste of slaughter, and the rage of fight. 
No bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, 
And all thy mother in thy soul rebels. 
In vain our threats, in vain our power we use ; 
She gives the* example, and her son pursues. 
Yet long the* inflicted pangs thou shalt not mourn, 
Sprung smce thou art firom Jove, and heavenly-burn. 
Else, sing'd with lightning, hadst thou hence been 

throvni, 
Where chain'd on burning rocks the Titans groan.' 

Thus he who shakes Oiympo9 with his nod ; 
Then gave to Paeon's care ^be bleedijDg god. 
With* gentle hand tlie halm ht poor'd around. 
And heri!d the' inMWOgtai fleshj^and cloa'd the wound . 
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As whai the ^g9 picn^d juKes, iafinM in creamy 

Tq cnrdt OMgidHkes tke liqiiid strailii, 

Sndde^ Ike flnidi fix te fMrts oomliiii'd \ 

Sodi, and so soon, tli^ elliereal textare joln'd. 

Cleans'd from the dost and gore^ lair ^be drcs^d \ 

His D^i^hity finibs in an immortal vest, 

Oloriovs he sat, in migesty restored, j| 

Fast by tlie throne of Heaven'fe snperior lord. - \ 

Jhmo and Pkllas mount tlie blessed abodes, 

Tkfir task perlbrm'd, and mix among the gods. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE EPISODES OF GLAUCU8 AND DIOMED, AND 
OF HECTOR AND ANDROMACHE. 

THE godi having left the field, the Grecians prevail. Helenas, 
the chief aogar of Troy, commands Hector to return to the 
city, in order to appoiint a solemn procession of the queen 
and the Trojan matrons to the temple of Minerva, to entreat 
her to remove Diomed from the fight. The battle relaxing 
daring the absence of Hector, Glaocns and Diomed have an 
iirterview between the two armies; where, coming to the 
knowledge of the fHendship and hospitality passed between 
their ancestors, they make exchange of their arms. Hector 
having performed the orders of Helenas, prevailed upon 
Paris to return to the battle, and taken a tender leave of hia 
wife Andromache, hastens again to the field. 

The scene is first in the field of battle, between the liTer 
Simo'is and Scamandcr, and then changes to Troy. 
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Now heaven forsakes the fight : the* immortals yicld^ 
To human force and human skill, the field : 
Dark showers of javelins fly from foes to foes ; 
Now here, now there, the tide of combat flows ; 
While Troy's fam'd streams, that bound the deathful 
On either side run purple to the main. [plain 

Great Ajax first to conquest led the way, 
Broke the thick ranks, and tum*d the doubtful day. 
The Thradan Acamas his &lchion found, 
And hew*d the* enormous giant to the ground ; 
His thundering arm a deadly stroke impress'd 
Where the black horse-hair nodded o'er his crest ; 
Fix'd in his front the brazen weapon lies, 
And seals in endless shades his swimming eyes. 
Next Teuthras' son distain'd the sands with blood, 
Axylus, hospitable, rich and good : 
In fair Arisbe's walls (his native place) 
He held his seat ! a friend to human race, 
Fast by the road, his ever-open door 
Oblig'd the wealthy, and relieVd the poor. 
To stem Tydides now he falls a prey, 
No friend to guard him in the dreactfhl day ! 
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Breathless the good man fell, and by his side 
His faitfafid servant, old Calesius died. 

By great Euryalus was Dresus slain, 
And next he laid Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twins were near, bold, beantitui, and young. 
From a fair naiad and Bucolion sprang : 
(Laomedon'S white flodis Bucolion fed, 
That monarches firstrbom by a foreign bed ; 
In secret woods he won the naiadls grace. 
And two lair infants cro¥ni*d his strong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charms ; 
The ruthless victor stripped their shining arms*. 

Astyalus by Polypoetes fell ; 
Ulysses' spear Pidytes sent to hell ; 
By Teucer's shaft brave Aretaon bled, . 
And Nestor's son laid stem Ablerus dead ; 
Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave, 
The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave. 
Who held in Pedasus his proud abode. 
And till'd the banks where silver Satnio flow'd. 
Melantbius by Eurypylus was slain ; 
And Fhylacus from Leitus flies in vain. 

Unbless'd Adrastus next at mercy lies 
Beneath the Spaitan spear, a living prize, 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong steeds, precipitate in flight, 
Rush'd on a tamarisk's strong trunk, and broke 
The shatter'd chariot from the crooked yoke -, 
Wide o'er the field, resistless as the vnnd. 
For Troy they fly, and leave their lord behind. 
Prone on his face he sinks beside the wheel : 
Atrides o'er hira shakes his vengeful steel ; 
The fallen chief in suppliant posture press'd 
Hie victor's knees, and thus his prayer address'd : 
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' O spare my youth, and for the life I owe 
Large gifts of price my lather shall bestow. 
When ^une shall tell, that, not in battle slain, 
Thy hollow ships his captive son detain : 
Rich heaps of brass shall in thy tent be told, 
And steel well-temper'd, and persuasive gold/ 

He said: compassion touched the hero's heart ; 
He stood, suspended, with the lifted dart : 
As pity pleaded for his vanquished prize. 
Stern Agamemnon swift to vengeance files, 
And furious, thus : ' Oh impotent of mind ! 
Shall these, shall these Atrides* mercy find? 
Well hast thou known proud Troy's perfidious land. 
And well her natives merit at thy hand ! 
Not one of all the race, nor sex, nor age, 
Shall save a Trojan from our boundless rage : 
IHon shall perish whole, and bury all -, 
Her babes, her infants at the breast, shall fall : 
A dreadful lesson of emunpled fate. 
To warn the nations, and to curb the great !' 

The monarch spoke -, the words, with warmth 
addressed, 
To rigid justice steeVd his brother's breast. 
Fierce from his knees the hapless chief he thrust; 
The monarch's javelin stretch'd him in the dust, 
Tlien pressing with his foot his panting heart, 
Forth from the slain he tugg'd the reeking dart. 
Old Nestor saw, and rous'd the warrior's rage ; 
^ Thus, heroes ! thus the vigorous combat wage ! 
No son of Mars descend, for servile gams. 
To touch the booty, while a foe remains. 
Behold yon glittering host, your future spoil ! 
First gain the conquest, then reward the toil.* 

And now had Greece etern^ f^e acquir'd. 
And frighted Troy within her walls retir'd, 
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Had not sage Helenas her state redress'd, 
Tangbt by the gods that moVd his sacred breast. 
Where Hector stood, with great JBneas join'd, 
The seer reveal'd the counsels of his mind. 

' Ye generous chieft ! on whom the* immortals lay 
The cares and glories>of this doubtfhl day ; 
On whom your aids, yonr conntiy's hopes depend ; 
Wise to consult, and active to defend ! 
Here, at our gates, your brave efforts unite, 
Tom back the routed, and forbid the flight, 
Ere yet their wives' soft arms the cowards gain, 
The sport and insult of the hostile train. 
When your commands have hearten*d every band, 
Ourselves, here fix'd, will make the dangerous stand ; 
Pressed as we are, and sore of former fight, 
These straits demand our last remains of might. 
Meanwhile, tliou. Hector, to the town retire, 
And teach our mother what the gods require : 
Direct the queen to lead the' assembled train 
Of Troy's chief matrons to Minerva's fiuie ; 
Unbar the sacred gates, and seek the power 
With offer'd vows, in lUon^s topmost tower. 
The largest mantle her rich wardrobes hold. 
Most priz'd for art, and laboured o'er with gold, 
Before tlie goddess' honour'd knees be spread. 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led : 
If so the power, aton'd by fervent prayer. 
Our wives, our infants, and our city spare, 
And far avert Tydides' wasteful ire, 
That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire: 
Not thus Achilles taught our hosts to dread. 
Sprung though he was from more than mortal bed; 
Not thus resistless rul'd the stream of fight. 
In rage unbounded, and nnniatch*d m might.' 
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Hector obedient heard : and, with a bound, 
Leap'd from liis trembling chariot to the ground ; 
Through all his host, inspiring force, he flies, 
And bids the thonder of the battle rise, 
With rage recruited the bold Trojans glow, 
And turn the tide of conflict on the foe : 
Fierce in the front he shakes two dazzling spears : 
All Greece recedes, and 'midst her triumphs fears ; 
Some god, tliey thought, who rul'd the fate of wars, 
Shot down ayenging from the vault of stars. 

Then thus aloud : * Ye dauntless Dardans, hear I 
And you whom distant nations send to war 1 
Be mindful of the strength your Others bore ; 
Be still yourselves, and Hector asks no more. 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall. 
To bid our altars .flame, and victims fall : 
Nor shall, I trust, the niatron*s holy train. 
And reverend elders, seek the gods in vain.' 

This said, with ample strides the hero past ; 
The shield's large orb behind his shoulder cast. 
His neck o'ershading, to his ankle hung ; 
And as he march'd, the brazen buckler rung. 

Now paused tiie battle (godlike Hector gone). 
Where daring Glaucus and great Tydeus* son 
Between both armies met : th^ chiefs from far 
Observed each other, and had mark'd for war. 
Near as they drew, Tydides thus began : 

' What art thou, boldest of the race of man ? 
Our eyes, till now, that aspect ne'er beheld. 
Where fame is reap*d amid the' embattled field ; 
Yet far before the troops thou dar'st appear, 
And meet a lance the fiercest heroes f^. 
Unhappy they, and bom of luckless sires, 
Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires ! 
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Bat if from heaven, celestial, tiioa descend. 
Know, with immortals we no more contend. 
Not long Lycurgns viewed the golden light, 
That daring man who mix'd with gods in fight. 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries, he drove. 
With brandish'd steel, from Nyssa's sacred grove : 
Their consecrated spears lay scattered round, 
With curling vines and twisted ivy bound ; 
While Bacchus headlong sought the briny flood. 
And Thetis' arms receiv'd the trembling god. 
Nor iail'd the crime the' immortals' wrath to move ; 
(The' immortals bless'd with endless ease above) 
Depriv'd of sight by their avenging doom. 
Cheerless he breath'd, and wandered in tlie gloom, 
Then sunk unpitied to the dire abodes, 
A wretch accurs'd, and hated by the gods ! 
I brave not heaven : but if the fruits of earth 
Sustain thy life, and human be thy birth. 
Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath, 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

' What, or from whence I am,, or who my sire, 
(Replied the chief) can Tydeus' son inquire ? 
like leaves on trees the race of man is found. 
Now green in youth, now withering on the ground ; 
Another race the following spring supplies; 
They fitll successive, and successive rise : 
So generations in their course deoiy ; 
So flourish these, when those are pass'd away. 
But if thou still persist to search my birth. 
Then hear a tale that fills the spacious earth. 

* A city stands on Argos' utmost bound, 
(Argos the fair for warlike steeds renown'd) 
^olian Sisyphus, with wisdom bless'd. 
In ancient time the happy wall possess'd, 
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Then cail'd Ephyre : Olaiicas nvas Us son ; 
Great Glaucus, &lher of Bellerophon, 
Who o'er the sons of men in beauty sbin'd, 
liov'd for that valour which preserves manlund. 
Then mighty Pmtus Argos' sceptres swa/d^ 
Whose hard commands Bellerophon obey'd. 
With direful jealousy the monarch rag*d, 
And the brave prince in numerous toils engag'd. 
For him Antaea bum'd with lawless flame, 
And strove to tempt him from the paths of &me : 
In vain she tempted the relentless youth. 
Endued with wisdom, sacred fear, and truth. 
Fir*d at his scorn the queen to Praetus fled, 
And beg'd revenge for her insulted bed : 
Incens'd he heard, resolving on his Ate ; 
But hospitable laws restrained his hate : 
To Lycia the devoted youth he sent, 
With tablets seal'd, that told his dire intent. 
Now blessed by eveiy power who guards the good, 
The chief arrived at Xanthus' silver flood : 
There Lycia's monarch paid him honours due, 
Nine days he feasted, and nine bulls he slew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glowed. 
The faithful youth his monarch's mandate show'd : 
The fttal tablets, till that instant seal'd. 
The deathful secret to the king reveal'd. 
First, dire Chimaera's conquest was enjoin'd : 
A mingled monster of no mortal kind ; 
Behind, a dragon's fiery tail was spread ; 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's head ;. 
Her pitchy nostrils flaky flames expire ; 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

* This pest he skiughter^d (for he read the skies, 
And trusted heaven's informing prodigies^ 
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Then met in arms the Solymaean crew, 
(Fiercest of men) and those the warrior slew. 
Next the bold Amazon's whdle'force defied ; 
And conquered still, for heaven was on his side. 

' Nor ended here his toils : kis Lycian foes, 
At his return, a treacherous ambosh rose. 
With levell'd spears along the winding shore ; 
There fell they breathless, and retum'd no mo.re. 

* At length the monarch, with repentant grief, 
Confess'd the gods and god-descended chief; 
His daughter gave, the stranger to detain, 
With half the honours of his ample reign : 
The Lycians grant a chosen space of ground. 
With woods, with vineyards, and with harvests 

crown'd. 
There long the chief his happy lot possessed, 
With two brave sons and one ^r daughter bless*d; 
(Fair e*en in heavenly eyes ; her firuit^l love 
Crown'd with Sarpedon's birth the' embrace of Jove) 
But when at liCst, distracted in his mind, 
Forsook by heaven, forsaking humankind. 
Wide o'er the' Aleian field he chose to stray, 
A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way ! 
Woes heap'd on woes consumed his wasted heart : 
His beauteous daughter fell by Phoebe's dart; 
His eldest-bom by raging Mars was slain, 
In combat on tlie Solym«an plain. 
Hippolochus surviv*d : from him I came, 
The honour'd author of ray birth and name ; 
By his decree I sought the Trojan town ; 
By his instructions learn to win renown. 
To stand the first in worth as in command, 
To add new honours to ray native land, 
Before my eyes ray mighty sires to place, 
And emulate the glories of our race.' 
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He spoke, and transport fill'd Tydides' heart ; 
In earth the generous warrior fix'd his dart. 
Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prince address'd : 
^ Welcome, my brave hereditary guest ! 
Thus ever let us meet, with kind emlmice. 
Nor stain the sacred friendsliip of our race. 
Know, chief, our grandsires have been guests of old ; 
CEneos the strong, Bellerophon the bold : 
Our ancient seat his honour'd presence graced, 
Where twenty da3rs in genial rites he pass'd. 
The parting heroes mutual presents left ; 
A golden goblet was thy grandsire's gift; 
<£neus a belt of matchless work bestow'd. 
That rich with Tyrian dye refulgent glow'd. 
(This from his pledge I leanf d, which, safely stored 
Among my treasures, still adorns my board : 
For Tydeus left me young, when Thebe's wall 
Beheld the sons of Greece untimely fall,) 
Mindful of this, in friendship let us join ; 1 

If heaven our steps to foreign lands incline, ^ 
My guest in Aigos thou, and I in Lycia thine. 3 
Enough of Trojans to tltis lance shall yield, 
In the full harvest of yon ample field ; 
JBnough of Greeks shall dye thy spear with gore ; 
But thou and Diomed be foes no more. 
Now change we arms, and prove to either host 
We guard the friendship of the line we boast' 

Thus having said, the gallant chiefs fdight. 
Their hands tibey join, their mutual faith they plight ; 
Brave Glaucns then each narrow thought resign'd, 
(Jove wann'd his bosom, and enlarg'd his mind) 
For Diomed*s brass arms, of mean device, 
For which nine oxen paid (a vulgar price). 
He gave his own, of gold divinely wrought, 
A hundred beeves the shining purchase bought. 
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Meantime the guardian of the Trojan state. 
Great He«tor, entered at the Scaean gate. 
Beneath the beech-tree's consecrated shades. 
The Trojan matrons and the Trojan maids 
Aroand.him flock'd, all press'd with pious^care 
For husbands, brothers, sons, engag'd in war. 
He bids the train in long procession go, 
And seek the gods, to avert the' impending woe* 
And now to Priam's stately courts he came, 
Rais'd on arch'd colunms of stupendous ihirae ; 
O'er these a range of marble structure runs^ 
The rich pavilion of Ins fifty sons, 
In fifty chambers lodged : and rooms of state, 
Oppos'd to those, where Prian^s daughters sate. 
Twelve domes for them and their lo v'd spouses shone, 
Of equal beauty, and of polished stone, 
Hither great Hector pass'd, nor pass'd unseen 
Of royal Hecuba, Ins mother-queen. 
(With her Laodice, whose beauteous fhce 
Surpass'd the nymphs of Troy's^Hilstrious race) 
Long<in a strict embrace she held her son, 
And press'd liis hand, and tender thus begun : 

' O Hector ! say, what great occasion calls 
My son from fight, when Greecesurrounds our walls ; 
Com'st thou to supplicate the* ahnighty power. 
With lifted hands, from Dion's lofty tower ? 
Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus crown'd, 1 
In Jove's high name, to sprinkle on the ground, > 
And pay doe vows to all the gods around. ) 

Then with a plenteous draught refresh thy soul. 
And draw new spirits from the generous bowl ; 
Spent as thou art with long laborious fight, 
ne brave defender of thy country's right.' 



I 
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* Far hence be Bacchns'gifts (the chief rejoined) ; 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 
Unnerves the limbs, and dnlis the noble mind. 
Let chiefe abstain, and spare the sacred juice 
To sprinkle to the i^ods, its better use. 
By me that holy office were prolan'd; 
111 fits it me, with homan gore distain'd, 
To the pure skies ihese horrid hands to raise, 
Or offer heaven*s great Sire polluted praise. 
You, with your matrons, go ! a spotless train, 
And bum rich odours in Minerva's fane. 
Onie largest mantle your lull wardrobes hold. 
Most priz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold, 
Before the goddess' honoured knees be spread. 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led. 
So may the power, aton'd by fervent prayer. 
Our wives, our in&nts, and our city spare ; 
And &r avert Tydides' wastefid ire, 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire. 
Be this, O motiier, your religious care : 
I go to rouse soft f^iris to the war ; 
If yet not lost to all the sense of shame, 
The recreant vranior hear the voice of fame. 
Oh, would kmd earth the hateful wretch embrace, 
Tliat pest of Troy, that ruin of our race ( 
Deep to the dark abyss might he descend, 
Troy yet should flourish, and my sorrows end.' 
Tliis heard, she gave command : and summon'd 
came 
Each noble matron and illustrious dame. 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went. 
Where treasured odours breath'd a costly scent. 
, There lay the vestures of no vulgar art, 
Sidoniannuuds embroidered every part, 
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Whom from soft Sidon youthliil Puis bore, 
With Helen touching on the Tynm shore. 
Here, as the queen reyolv'd with cveiui eyes 
The various textures and the various dyes, 
She chose a veil that shone superior lar, 
And glow'd refulgent as the morning star. 
Herself with this the long processi<m leads ; 
The train m^estically slow proceeds. 
Soon as to Ilion's topmost tower they come. 
And iiwful reach the high Palladian dome, 
Antenor's consort, &ir Tbeano, waits 
As Pallas' priestess, and unbars the gates. 
With hands qpliiled and imploring eyes. 
They fill the dome with supplicating cries. 
The priestess then the shining veil displays, 
Plac'd on Minerva's knees, and thus she prays : 

^ Oh awful goddess ! ever-dreadiul maid, 
Troy's strong defence, unconquer'd Pallas, aid ! 
Break thou Tydides' spear, and let him fall 
Prone on the dust before Uie Trojan wall ! 
So twelve young heifers, guiltless of the yoke. 
Shall fill thy temple ¥dth a grateful smoke. 
But thou, aton'd by penitence and prayer. 
Ourselves, our infimts, and our city spare 1' 
So pray*d the priestess in her holy fane ; 
So vow'd the matrons, but they vow'd in vain. 

While these appear before the power with prayers, 
Hector to Paris' lofty dome. repairs. 
Himself the mansion rais'd ; from every part 
Assembling architects of matchless art. 
Near Priam's court and Hector's palace stands 
The pompous structure, and the town commands. 
A spear the hero bore of wondrous strength 
Of full ten cubits was the lance's length -, 
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The fltedy point witii golden ringlete JoinVIy 
Before hfam bVaodiaii'dy at each 'motion sidnHL 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms hefoond 
His brother-chief, whose useless arms lay tound, 
His eyes dehghtmg with tiieir splendid show, 
Bri^tening the shield, and polishmg the bow. 
Beside hun Helen with her virgins stands, 
Guides their rich labours, and instructs their hands. 

Him thus unactive, with an ardent look 
The pitnee beheld, and high-resenting spoke. 
* Thy hate to Troy, is tins the time to show ? 
(O wretch ill-fated, and thy country's foe !) 
Paris and Greece against us, both conspire ; 
lliy close resentment, and tiieir vengefid ire. 
For thee great Ilion*s gaanhan heroes fiiU, 
Till he^w of dead alone defend her wall ; 
For thee the soldier bleeds, the matron mourns, 
And wastelhl war in all its fury bums. 
Ungratefiil man ! deserves not this thy care, 
Our troops to hearten, and our toils to share ? 
Rise, or behold the conquering flames ascend. 
And all the Phrygian glories at an end. 

* Brotiier, tis just, (replied the beauteous youth) 
Tliy free remonstrance proves thy wortji and truth : 
Yet charge my absence less, O generous chief! 
On hate to Troy, than conscious shame and grief: 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother sat, 
And moom'd, in secret, his and Dion's fate. 
'Tis now enough : now glory spreads her charms, 
And beaateoos Helen calls her chief to arms. 
Conquest to-day my happier sword may bless, 
"Tb man's to tight, but Heaven's to give success. 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind ; 
Or go, and Puis shall not lag behind.' 

VOLfc u. B 
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He said, nor answer'd Priam't wurUke sob ; 
MlwB Helen tluu with lowly grace fiegun : 

* O generous brother! (if ttie guilty damey 
That cans'd these woes, deserve a sister's name t) 
Would heaven, ere all these dreadftil deeds were 
The day, that showed me to the golden sun, [done. 
Had seen my death ! why did not wiuiivnikto bear 
The iatal inlant to the fowU of air? 
Why sunk I not beneath the whelming tide, 
And midst the roarings of the waters died ? 
Heaven filFd up all my ills, and I accurs'd 
Bore all, and Paris of those ills the worst 
Helen at least a braver spouse might claim, 
Wann'd with some virtue, some regard of fione 9 
Now tir'd with toils, thy fainting lUnbs redine. 
With toils, sustained for Paris' ssike and mim : 
The gods have Unk'd our miserable doom^ 
Our present woe, and inlamy to come : 
Wide shall it spread, and last through ages long. 
Example sad ! and theme of Aitore song/ 

The chief replied : < This time ibrbvb to rest ; 
The Trojan bands, by hostile fiuy pressed, 
]>emand their Hector, and his arm require ; 
The combat urges, and my soul's on fire. 
Urge thou thy knight to march where gloiy caUs^ 
And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 
Ere yet I mingle in the direful firay. 
My wife, my inlant, claim a moment's stay ; 
This day (perhaps the hist that sees me hm} 
Demands aparting word, a tender tear : 
This day, some god who hates our Trojan land 
May vanquish Hector by a Grecian hand.' 

He said, and pass'd with sad presaging heart 
To seek hki spouse, his soul's far dearer part j 
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At hone he sought her^ but he sooght in vain : 
She, with one maid of all her menial train. 
Had thence retir'd ; and with her second joy. 
The young Astyanaz, the hope of Troy, 
Pensive she stood on Dion's towery height. 
Beheld the war, and adkeifd at the sight ; 
There her sad eyes in vain her lord explore. 
Or weep the wonnds her bleeding country bore. 

But he who found not whom his soul desir'd. 
Whose virtue charm'd him as her beauty fir*d, 
Stood in the gates, and ask'd ' what way she bent 
Her parting step ? If to the fane she went,. 
Where late the mourning matrons made resort; 
Or souf^t her sisters in the Tr<^an court?— 
' Not to Bie court, (replied the' attendant train) 
Nor mix'd with matrons to Minerva^ iane : 
To nion's steepy tower she bent her way. 
To mark the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
Troy fled, she heard, before the Oreciansword ; 
She heard, and trembled for her absent lord ;. 
Distracted with surprise, she seem!d to fly. 
Fear on her cheek, and sorrow in her eye. 
The nurse attended witliher inflint boy, 
Hie young Astyanax, the hope of Troy.' 

Hector, this heard, returned without delay ; 
Swift throuf^ the town he trod his former way. 
Through streets of palaces, and walks of state ; 
And met the mourner at the Soean gate. . 
With haste to meet him sprung the joyful fiiir,, 
His blameless wife, Aetion*s wealthy beir : 
(Cilician Hiebe gisat Aetion sway'd. 
And HippoplaiBus' wide-extended shade) 
The nurse stood near, in whose embraees press'd' 
His only hope hung smiling at her breast,. 
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WlMmi each soft dnrm and early gQKe adorn, 
fUr aft the new-bom star that ^Ms the mom. 
To this IotVI infant Hector gave the name 
Scamandrins, from Scamander's hoDoar*d stream ; 
Astyanax the Trqjans caird the boy. 
From his great father, the defence of Troy. 
Silent the warrior smil'd, and pleas'd resign'd 
To tender passions all hb mighty mind ; 
His beaateoQS princess cast a mournful look, 
Hung on his hand, and then dejected spoke ; 
Her bosom laboured with a boding sigh, 
And the big tear stood trembling in her eye* 

* Too daring prince ! ah, wfaitiier dost thou run i 
Ah, too forgeSiil of thy wife and son ! 
And tlnnk'st thou not how wretched we shall be, 
A widow I, an helpless orphan he ! 
For sure such courage length of life denies. 
And thou must fiiU, thy vtrtue^s sacrifice. 
Greece in her single heroes strove in vain ; 
Now hosts oppose thee, and thou must be shun ! 
O grant me, gods 1 ere Hector meets his doom, 
All I can ask of Heaven, an early tomb ! 
So shall my days in one sad tenour run. 
And end with sorrows as they first begun. 
No parent now remains my griefb to share, 
No fiither*s ud, no mother*s tender care. 
Tlie fierce AdiiDes wrapt our waUs in fire. 
Laid Tlieb^ waste, and slew my warlike sire t 
His fate compassion in the victor bred ; 
Stem as he was, he yet rever'd the dead, 
His radiant arms preserved from hostile spoil. 
And laid him decent on the funeral pile ; 
Thenraii'd a mountain where his bones were btam*d : 
The mountain-nymphs the rural tomb adora*d, 
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JoYe'a nlvan daoghten bade their elnis bestow 
A barren shade/ and in his honour grow. 

* By the same arm my seven brave brothers fell; 
In one sad day beheld the gates of hell : 
While the fyt herds and snowy flocks they fed. 
Amid their fields the hapless heroes bled ! 
My mother liv*d to bear the victor's bands. 
The queen of Hippoplacia's silvan lands : 
Redeemed too late, she scarce beheld again 
Her pleasing empire and her native plain. 
When ah ! oppr^ss'd by life-consuming woe. 
She fell a victim to Diana*s bow. 

^ Yet while my Hector still survives, I see 
My father, mother, brethren, all, in thee : 
Alas ! my parents, brothers, kindred, all 
Once more will perish, if my Hector lalK 
Hiy wife, thy infant, in thy danger share : 
O prove a husband*s and a father's care I 
Tint quarter most the skilful Greeks annoy. 
Where yon wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy : ^ 
Thou, from this tower defend the' important post ; 
There Agamemnon points his dreadful host, 
That pass Tydides, Ajaxy strive to gain. 
And there the vengeful Spartan fires his train. 
Tlirioe our bold foes the fierce attack have given. 
Or led by hopes, or dictated from Heaven. 
Let others in the field their arms employ. 
But stay my Hector here, and guard his Troy.* 

The chief replied : ' That post shall be my care. 
Not that alone, but all the works of war. 
How would the sons of Troy, in arms renown'd, 
AndTroy'sprpud dames, whose garments sweep Hie 
Attaint the lustre of my former name, [ground, 
Should Hector basely quit the field of fiune? 
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My eariy yonfli was bred to mifartial pains, 
My Mml impeb me to tbe* embattled plains ; 
Let me be foremost to defend tbe throne. 
And guard my fatbers glories, and ray own. 

' Yet come it will, the day decreed by fates ; 
(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 
The day when thou, imperial TVoy ! must bend. 
And see thy warriors fall, thy glories end. 
And yet no dire presage so wounds my mind, 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kind. 
Not Priam*s hoary hairs defiFd with gore. 
Not all my brothers gasping on the shore ; 
As thine, Andromache ! thy griefi I dread ; 
I see thee trembling, weeping, captive led f 
In Argive looms our battles to design. 
And woes, of which so large a part was thine f 
To bear the victor^ hard commands, or bring 
The weight of wipers from Hyperia's spring. 
There while yon groan beneath the ioad of life, 
They cry, < Behold the mighty Hector*s wife f 
Some haughty (Jreek, who lives thy tears to see, 
Imbitters all thy woes, by naming me. 
Tlie thouf^ts of glory past, and present shame, 
A thousand griefs, shall waken at the name ! 
May I lie cold before that dreadful day. 
Pressed with a load of monumental clay ! 
Thy Hector, wrapt in everlasting sleep, 
ISiall neither hear th^e sigh, nor see fiiee weep.' 

Hius having spoke, the* iUiistrioos chief of Troy 
Stretch'd his fond arms>to clasp the lovely boy. 
The babe clung crying to his nurse's breast, 
Scar'd at the dazzling helm, and nodding crest. 
With secret pleasure each fond parent smil'd| 
And Hector hasted to relieve hits child^ 
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The guttering temn firomliiB brows nnbouiid, 
And placed tl^ beaming helmet on the gromid ; 
Then tiM*d the child, and, lifting high in air, 
Thm to the gods preferfd a ihther's prayer :-— 

' O thou ! whose glory fills the' ethercnd throne. 
And all ye deathless powers ! protect my son t 
Grant him, tike me, to purchase just renown. 
To guard the Trojans, to defend the <arown. 
Against his country's foes the war to wage^ 
And rise the Hector of the fntore age I 
So when triumphant from successful toils 
Of heroes shun he bears the reeking spoils, 
Whole bests nay hail him with deserv*d acclaim, 
And say, * This chief transcends his fttfaer's fame :* 
While pleas'd amidst the general shouts of Troy, 
His mother's conscious heart o'erflows with joy.' 

He spoke, and fondly gasing on her charms, 
Restof'd the pleasing burden to her arms ; 
Soft on her fragrant breast the babe she laid, 
Hnsh'd to repose, and with a smile surrey^d. - 
The troubled pleasure soon chastis'd by fear. 
She mingled with a smile a tender tear. 
The sof^n'd chief with kind compassion view'd. 
And dried the faUing drops, and thus pursued : 

* Andromache I my sodl's far better part, 
Why with untimely sorrows heaves thy heart? 
No hostile hand can antedate my doom. 
Till fiite condemns me to the ^silent tomb. 
Fix*d is the term of all the race of earth ; 
And such the hard condition of our birth : 
No force can then resist, no flight can save^ 
All smk alike, the fearful and the braye. 
No more— but hasten to thy tasks at honw, 
There guide Hie spindle, and dir^ the loom : 
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Me ffiwy AmBMw to tbe nuurtial seene, 
Hie field of combat is llie apbere for waen. 
Where heroes war, the foremost pUice I ckumy 
The.first in danger as Ifae first in fime.* 

Thus having said, the gloruwis ehief resomea 
Bis towery hetanet, bbck with shading plomcs. 
His princess parts with a prophetic sigh, 
Unwillipg parts^ and oft reverts her eye 
That streamkl at every look : then, moving stovr^ 
Soaght her own palace, and indulged her woe. 
There, while her tears deploi'd the godlike man, 
Through all her train the soft inlection ran; 
Tlye pioDs maids their mingled sorrows shed, 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 

Dot now, no longer . deaf to hononr*s call, 
Forth issnes Paris from the palace wall. 
In braien arms that cast a gleamy lay. 
Swift through the tovro the warrior bends his way. 
The wanton oonrser thos with reins mboond 
Breaksfirom his stall, and beats the trembling ground ; 
Pampered and prond, he seeks the wonted tides. 
And laves, in height of blood, his shining sides; 
His head now fireed, he tosses to the skies ; 
His mane disheveled o'er Us shoulders flies ; 
He snoffii the females in the distant plain. 
And springs, exalting, to his fields again. 
With equal triumph, sprightly, bold, and gay, 
In arms refulgent as the god of day, 
Tbe son of Priam, glorying in lus might, 
Rosh'd forth with Hector to the fields of fight. 

And now, the warriors passing on the wvjr. 
The gracefiil Paris first ezco^d Ins stay. 
To whom the noble Hector thus replied : 
< O chief! in blood, and now in arms, allied ! 
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Thy power in war with joBtice none contest ; 
Known is thy courage, and thy strength con^sss^d. 
What pity sloth should seiie a soul so braye, 
Or godlike Paris live a woman's slave ! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans say, 
And hopes thy deeds shall wipe the stain away. 
Haste then, in all their glorious labours share. 
For much they suffer, ibr thy sake, in war. 
These ills shall cease, whene'er by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and liberty : 
While the proud foe Ins frustrate triumphs mourns, 
And Greece indignant through her seas retains.' 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THB 8IN0LB COMBAT OF HBCTOR AND A J AX. 

THE battle ranewiiig with donble ardoor opon the retorn of 
Hector, Mlnenra ii under appreheiuloni t<>r the Greckf. 
Apollo, leeing her detoend firom Olympoi, Joint her near the 
Sccan gate. They agree to pat olf the gneral engagement 
for that day, and incite Hector to dudlenge the Greeks to a 
single combat. Vine of the princes accepting the challenge, 
the lot ia cast, and fliUs npon Ajax. These heroes, after se- 
veral attacks, are parted by die night. TIm TiroJanB eailing 
a cooBciit Anteiior proposes the delivery of Helen to tho 
Greeks; to which Paris will not consent, bat offiers to re> 
store them lier riches. Priam sends a herald to make ibis 
offer, and to demand a trace for baming the dead ; the last 
of which only is agreed to by Agamemnon. When the fa« 
nerals are performed, llie Greeks, porsaant to the advice of 
Nestor, erect a fortitkatiun to proleet their Heet and camp, 
flanked with towers, and delieniled by a ditch and palisades. 
Neptane testifies his jealousy at thfa work, bat is pacified by 
a promise firom Jopiter. Both armies pass the night in feast- 
lug ; bat Japiter disheartens the Trojans with thunder, and 
other signs of his wrath. 

The three-andtwentieth day ends with the dad of Hector 
and Ajax: the next day the trace is agreed : another is taken 
up in the ftaneral rites of the slain ; and one more in build- 
ing tlie fortification before the ships. So that somewhat 
above three days Is employed in Ibis bodi. Tht socne liee 
wholly in the Aeid. 
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So spoke the goardian of the Trojan state. 
Then nisfa'd impetnow throngh tiie S€»an gate. 
Him Paris folloiMr'd to the dire alarms ; 
Both breathing slaoghter, both resohr'd in arms. 
As ivhen to sailors labouring through the main, 
That long had heaVd the weary oar in yain, 
Jove Ms at length tib^ expected gales arise ; 
The gales blow gratefiily and die vessel flies : 
So wrieome these to Troy^ desiring train ; 
The bands are cheered, the war awakes again. 

Bold Paris first the work of death begun 
On great Menestheus, Areitbous' son : 
Sprung from the fair PhUomeda's embrace, 
The pleasing Ame was his native place. 
Then sunk Eioneus to the shades below, 
Beneath his steely casque be felt the blow 
Full on his neck, from Hector*s weighty hand ; 
A^id rolled, with limbs relaxed, along the land. 
By Glanctts* spear the bold Iphiooos bleeds, 
Fix'd in the 9hoalder as he mounts his steeds ; 
Headlong he tumbles : his slack nerves unbound 
Drop the cold useless members on the gromid. 
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When now Minerva saw her Ain^ves siain^ 
From vast Olympus to the gleaming plain 
Fierce she descends : Apollo mark'd her flighty 
Nor shot less swift from liioifs towery height. 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen shade ; 
When thus Apollo to the blne-ey'd maid : 

' What cause, O daughtier of almighty Jove ) 
Thus wings thy progress from the realms above ! 
Once more impetuous dost thou bend thy way^ 
To give to Oreece the long-divided day ? 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate. 
Now breatlie thy rage, and hush the stem debate -, 
This day, the business of the field suspend ; 
War soon shall kindle, and great Ition bead ; / 
Since vengeAil goddesses confederate join / 

To raae her vfalls, though built by hands divineJ 

To whom the progeny of Jove replies i— 
' I left, for tins, tiie council of the skies : 
But who shall bid conflicting hosts forbear, 
What art shall calm the furious sons of vrar P 
To her the god : ' Great Hector's soul incite 
To dare the boldest Greek to single fight. 
Till Greece, provok'd, from all her numbers show 
A warrior worthy to be Hector's foe.' . 

At this agreed, the heavenly powers withdrew > 
Sage Helenus their secret counsels knew ; 
Hector, inspir'd, he sought : to him addre8s*d. 
Thus told the dictates of bis sacred breast >^ 
< O son of Priam 1 let thy faithfiil ear 
Receive my words : thy friend and brothes heaa !- 
Go forth persuasive, and awhile engage 
The waning nations to suspend their rage ; 
ITien dare the boldest of the hostile traia 
To mortal oombat on the listed plain* 
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For not this day shall end tiiy gloriooft date ; 
The isods haye spoke it, and their voice is fiite.' 

He said : the warrior heard the word with joy ; 
Then with his spear restrained the youth of Troy, 
Held by the midst athwart On either hand 
The squadrons part ; the* expecting Trojans stand : 
Great Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear ; 
They breathe, and hush the tumult of the war. 
The* Athenian maid, and glorious god of day. 
With silent joy the settlii^ hosts survey : 
In form of vnltores, on the beech's height 
They sit conceal'd, and wait the fiitnre fight 

The thronging troops obscure the dusky fields. 
Horrid with bristling spears, and gleaming shields. 
As when a general darkness veils the main, 
(Soft Zephyr curling the wide watry plain) 
The waves scarce heave, the fiu^e of Ocean sleeps, 
And a still horror saddens all the deeps ; 
Tims in tlnck orders settling wide around, 
At length composed they sit, and shade the gromd. 
Great Hector first amidst both armies broke 
ilie solemn silence, and their powers bespoke. 

* Hear, all ye Trcjan, all ye Grecian bands, 
What my soul prompts, and what some god com- 
mands* 
Great Jove, averse our wai&re to compose. 
Overwhelms the nations with new toils and woes ; 
War with a fiercer tide once more returns. 
Till Ilion falls, or till yon navy bums. 
You then, O princes of the Greeks 1 appear ; 
Tis Hector speaks, and calls tiie gods to hear : 
From all your troops select the boldest knight. 
And him, the boldest, He^r dares to fight. 
Here if I fall, by chance of battie slain, 
Be his my spoil, and his these arms remain ; 
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Bat let my body, to my fiiemli retanf d, 
By Tnjm fands amllVojni flamci be bmn'd. 
Ami if Apollo, in whose aid I trntt, 
SlHdl stretch your daring efaampion in the diist; 
If mfaie the gloiy to deqioil tiie Ibe ; 
On Phttbos' temple 111 his arms bestow : 
The breathless carcase to yoor navy sent, 
Greece on the shore shaU raise a monnment ; 
Which when some Ivtore mariner surreys, 
Washed by broad Hellespont^ resomiding seas, 
Thus shall he say, * A valiBnt Greek lies there, 
By Hector slain, the mighty man of war.* 
The stone shaH tell yoor ynnfoatUd hero^ namcy 
And distant ages leam the victor^s ftme/ 

This fierce defiance Greece astonish'd heard, 
Blnsh*d to refiise, and to accept it ibai'd. 
Stem M enefauis first the silence broke, 
And, inly groamng, thus opprobrloas spoke; 

' Women of Greece ! O scandal of yoor race. 
Whose coward souls yoor manly Ibrm disgrace. 
How great the shame, when every age sludl know 
That not a Chvdan met this nobte fi>e ! 
Go then ! resolve to earth, firom whence ye grew, 
A heartless, spiritless, inglorioas crew ! 
Be wliat ye seem, mumimated clay ! 
Myself wiH dare the danger of the day ; - 
'TIS man's bold task the generoos strife to tiy. 
But in the hands of God is victory.' 

These words scarce spoke, with generoos ardoor 
press'd, 
His manly ttmbs in asnre anns he dressed. 
Ihat day , Atrides I a snperior hand 
Had stretch'd tiiee breathless on the hostile stimd ; 
Bat all at once, thy fiuy to compose, 
The kings of Greece, an awfiil band, arose : 



E'en he their chief, great Aguaeimoii, prei^d 
Thy daring hand, and tins advice addieas'd: 
< Whither, O MenehaU! wonld'st thou mn, 
And tempt a late which pmdence bids thee thvmf 
Chiev'd though thou art, forbear the rash design ; 
Great Hector's arm is niightier ftr than thine ; 
£*en fierce AcfaiUes leani'd its force to fear. 
And trembKwg met this dreadful son of war. 
Sit thou secure aundst thy social band $ 
Greece in our cause shell arm some powefful hand. 
The mightiest warrior of the^ Achaian name, 
Though bold and burning with desire of fane, 
Co n t Mit the doubtfiil honour might forego^ 
So great the danger, and so brave the fytJ 

He said, and tunf d his brother's vengeful mindi 
He stoop'd to reason, and his rage resigned, 
No longer bent to rush on certain hums $ 
His Joyfid ftienda unbrace his asure amis* 

He from whose hpa divine persuasion fiows^ 
Grave Nestor, then, in grticeftil act arose; [«l|am€ 
Thus to the kings he spoke t^< What grief, what 
Attend on Greece, and all the Grecian name? 
How shall, alas ! her hoary heroes monm 
Their sons degenerate, and their lace a scorn f 
What tears shall down thy silver heard be roU'd^ 
Oh Pelens, old in arms, in wisdom old ! 
Once with what joy the generous prince would hear 
Of ev«ry chief who fought this glorious war, 
Participate their fame, and pleas'd inquire 
Each name, each action, and each heroes sire ! 
Gods I should he see our warriors trembling shind, 
And trembling all be&re one hostile band ) 
How would he lift his aged arms on bighi 
Lament inglortoaa Greece, and beg to die 1 

VOL. II. c 
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^Oh! vodd to aH the* inunortel powers above, 
MiDeira, PfacebiDy and almighty Jove ! 
Yean mtght again roll back, my youth renew. 
And give this arm the tpring which once it knew: 
, When fierce in war, where Jardan^ waters (all 
I led my troops to Phea's trembling wall. 
And with the' Arcadian spean my prowe« tried. 
Where CeladoB rolls down his rapid tick. 
There Erenthalion brav'd os in the field. 
Inroad, Aniiftiioas' dreadfid arms to wield ; 
Great Arek'tbons, known from shore to shore 
By the hoge, knotted, iron mace he bore ; 
No lance he shook, nor bent the twanging bow. 
Bat broke, with this, the battle of the fi)e. 
Bim not hy maidy force Lycurgos slew. 
Whose goilefal javeUn from the thicket flew. 
Deep in a wimfing way his breast assail'd. 
Nor anght the warrior^s thnndeiing mace avaifd. 
Sapmehelell: those arms which Mars bdbre 
Had given the vanqnish'd, now the victor bor»: 
Bnt when old age had dim'd L^^cmgos' eyes, 
To Erenthalion he consigned the priie. 
FmioDS, widi this, he cnah*d onr leveH'd bamli, 
And dar'd the trial of the strongest hands ; 
Nor coqM the strongest hands Ids fray stqr; 
All saw, and feai'd, hu huge tempestuous swi^. 
Till I, die youngest of the host,appeat'd. 
And, yomgest, met whom aB onr army feat^. 
I fou^t the chief: my aims Minerva crawn'd : 
Prone feU the giant o'er a length of grouid* 
What then I vnis, O were your Nestor now ! 
Not Hector's self should want an equal ibe. 
But, warriors, yon, that youddhl vigour boast» 
The flower of Greece, the* examples of our hoot. 
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Spnuig from sodi ftthers, who sndi nnmben sway, 
Oin you stand tremblingy and desert the day ?' 

His warm reproofs the listemng kings inflame ; 
And nine, the noblest of the Grecian name. 
Up-started fierce : bat far before the rest 
The king of men advanced his daontless breast : 
Then bold Tydides, great In arms, appear*d ; 
And next his balk gigantic Ajax rear'd : 
O'lleus followed ; Idomen was there, 
And Merion, dreadfhl as the god of war r 
Wifli these Earypyhis and Thoas stand. 
And wise Ulysses clo^d the daring band. 
All these, alike iosph'd with noble rage, 
]>emand tilfe fight. To whom the Pylian sage : 

* Lest thirst of glory yonr brave souls dividey 
What chief shall combat, let the lots decide. 
Whom Heaven shall choose, be his the chance to 
His ooantiy's feme, his own immortal praise.'[raise 

Tlie lots prodae*d, each hero signs his own ; 
Itai in the general's helm the fiites are tlirowii^ 
The people pray, witii lifted eyes and hands^ 
And vows like tiiese ascend firom all the bands s 
* Grant, thoa Almighty ! in whose hand is fiite, 
A worthy champion for the Grecian state : 
Hus task- let Ajax or Iodides prove. 
Or he, the king of kings, belov*d by Jove.' 
Old Nestor shook the casque. By Heaven inspir'd. 
Leaped fortfi the lot, of every Greek desir'd* 
This firom the right to left the herald bears, 
H^d out in order to tiie Grecian peers ; 
Each to his rival 3rield8 the mark unknown, 
Tyi godlike Ajax finds the lot his own ; 
Surveys th^ inscription with rejoicing eyes, 
Then aaatt befiMne him, and willi transport cries : 



. ' Wairion I I claim the lot, and arm with joy ; 
Be mine the cooqueftt of tlii^ chief of Troy. 
Now while my bri^test anns my limbs iovesty 
To Saturn's son be all yoar vows addreas'd : 
Bnt pray in secret, lest the foes should hear, 
And deem your prayers the mean effect of fear. 
Said I in secret ? No, your vows declare 
In such a voice as fills the eartii and air. 
Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dread? 
Ajax, in all the toils of battle bred 1 
From warlike Salamis I drew my birth, 
And, bom to combats, fear no force on earth.* 

He said. The troops with elevated eyes. 
Implore the god whose thunder rends the skies, 
* O father of mankind, superior lord t 
On lofty Ida's holy hill adofd : 
Who in the highest heaven hast fix'd thy throne, 
Supreme of gods ! unbounded, and akme : 
Orukt thou, that Telamon may bear aws^ 
The praise and conquest of this doubtiiil day ; 
Or, if illustrious Hectpr be thy care. 
That both may claim it, and that both may share/ 

Now Aih>^ brac'd his dialing wcmonr on ; 
Sheathed in bright steel the giant-warrior shom^ : 
He moves to combat with mi^estic pace ; 
So stalks in arms the grisly god of Thrace, 
When Jove to punish fiuthless men prepares. 
And gives whole nations to the waste of wars. 
Thus march'd the chief, trem^ous as a god ; 
Grimly he smil'd ; earth trembled as he strode: 
His massy javelin quivering in his hand. 
He stood, the bulwark of the Grecian band* 
Through eveiy Aiigive heart new trapspiart ran i 
AU Troy stood trembling at tiie miji^Hy unm : 
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E'en He^tdrpans'd ; and, ^th n^w donbt 6ppreai*dy 
Felt 4iis great heart suspended in hif breast : 
Twas vain t6 seek retreat, and vain to fear ; 
Himself had cfaaHeng'd, and the foe drew near« 

Stern Telanion behind his ample shield,, 
As from a brazen tower, o'erlool^^d the field. 
Huge ^vas its orb, with seven thick iblds o'ercast. 
Of tougii boll-faides ; of solid brass' the last. 
(The work of Tychins, wiio in HyJe dwell'd^ 
And all in arts of arroonry excell'd) 
This Ajax bore before bis manly breast, ' 

And, threatening, thus his adverse chief addresi'd : 

' Hector ! approach my arm, and singly know 
What strength thon hast, and wl^t the Gtecian foe. 
Achilles shnns the fight ; yet some there are, 
Not void of sonl, and not miskiird in war : 
Let him, n)Dactiv« on the sea-beat shore, 
Indalge his wrath, and aid oar arms no more ; 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boast, 
And sends thee one, a sample of her host. 
Sach as I am, I come to prove thy might ; 
No more be sadden, and begin the fight.' 

* O son of Tefamion, thy coantry's pride I 
(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince replied) 
Me, as a boy or woman, would'st thon firight, 
New to the field, and trembling at the fight ? 
Thou meet'st a chief deterving of thy arms. 
To combat bom, and bred amidst alarms: 
I know to shift my.groond, remount the C4ir^ 
Toni, charge, and answer every call of war ; 
To right, to left, the dextroas lance I wield. 
And bear thick battle on my sounding shield. 
Bat open be onr fight, and bold each bloW ; 
I steal wr oonqaest firom a noble fbe.' 
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He said, and liMiigy bif h above Uie field 
Whirrd the long lanee against the sevenfold shield. 
Full on the brass descending from above 
Throngh six boll-hides the forioos weapon drove. 
Till in the seventh it fizU Then AN"^ threw ; . 
Through Hector's shield the forceful javeim flew. 
His corselet enters, and his garment rends, 
And glancing downwards near his fiank descends. 
^The wary IVojan shrinks, and bending low 
Beneath his buckler, di8iq>points the blow. 
From their bor'd shields the chiefe their javelins drew 
Then close impetuous, and the charge renew : 
Fierce as the mountain*lions bath*d in blood, 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood, 
At Ajax, Hector his long lance extends ; 
The blunted point against tlie buckler bends : 
But AjttXf watchful as his foe drew near, 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty spear ; 
It reached his neck, with matchless strength impell'd ; 
Spouts the black gore, and jdims his shining shield* 
Yet ceased not Hector thus ; but stooping down. 
In his strong hand np-heav'd a flinty stone, 
Black, craggy, vast : to this his force he bends ; 
Full on the brazen boss the stone descends ; 
Tlie hollow brass resounded with the shock : 
Then Ajax seiz'd the fragment of a rock. 
Applied each, nerve, and, svnnging round on high. 
With force tempestuous let the ruin fly j [broke : 
The huge stone thundering through his buckler 
His slackened knees received the numbing stroke ; 
Great Hector falls extended on the field, 
HtB bulk supporting on«the shatter'd shield : 
Nor wanted heavenly aid : ApoUo*s migiit 
Confirmed his sinews, and restor'd to ^ht. 
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And now b6th heroes their brood fidehioot drew: 
In flammg circleB roond their heads tsiey flew ; 
But then by heraldsf voice the word was gifeny 
The sacred minislers of earthand heaven : 
Divine Talthybios, vdiom the Greeks employ^ 
And sage Idsras on tlie part ci Troy, 
Between the swords tfadr peacefhl sceptres reai'd; 
And fint Idseos' awfol voice was heard. 

' Forbear, my sons! your fortiier force to prove. 
Both dear to men, and both betoVd of Jove. 
To either host yonr matchless worth is known. 
Each soandsyour praise, and war is ail your own* 
But now the Night eiTtends her awful shade ; 
The goddess parts you : be the night obey'd.* 

To whom great 4jax his high soul express*d. 
' O sage 1 to Hector be these words address'd. 
Let him, who fint provdc'd our duefe to figh^ 
Let him demand the sanction of tiie night ; 
If first he ask it, I content obey, 
And cease the strife when Hector shows the way/ 

< O first of Greeks! (his noble foe rejoin'd) 
Whom heaven adorns, superior to thy kind, 
With strength of body, and with worth of mind 1 
Now martial'law commands us to forbear ; 
Hereafter we shall meet in glorious war. 
Some future day shall lengthen out tiie strife. 
And let the gods decide of death t>r lifie I 
Smee then the Night extends her gloomy shade, 
And heaven eijohis it, be the Night obeyed. 
Retnio, brave A^fmL^ to thy Grecian friends, 
And joy the nattons whom thy arm defisnib.; 
As I shall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 
Who wearies heaven with ^vows for Hectorli life. 
But let us, OB this memorable day, 
Exchaoge some gift ; that Greece andTroyiaay say, 
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* Not haite, bnt glory, mde these cldeft contend ; 
And eadi bitive foe was io fau soul a Mend.' 

With Uiat, a sword with stars of nlver gnie^d, 
The baldrick studded, and the sheatii encfaas'd. 
He gave tiie Greek . The generoos Greek bestow Vi 
A radiant belt that rich mth purple glow'd. 
Then witii majestic graoe they quit the plain ; 
This seeks the Grectm, that tlie Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands retoming Hector wait, 
And hail with joy the champion of their state : 
Escap'd great Ajax, tiiey surveyed inm round, 
Alive, nnhann'd, and vigorous Irom his wound. 
To Troy's high gates ttie godlike man they Hear, 
Their present triumph, as their late despair. 

But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed, 
The weU-ann'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A steer for sacrifice the king de8ign*d, 
Of fViU five years, and of tlw nobler kind. 
The victim ^Is ; they strip the smoking faille, 
The beast they quarter, and the joints divide ; 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare, 
Each takes his seat, and each receives hv share. 
The king himsdf (an honorary sign) 
Before great Ajax plac'd the mighty chine. 
When now the rage of hunger was removed ; 
Nestor, in eadi persuasive .art approved. 
The sage whose counsels long had swayed the rest. 
In .words like these his pmdent thought ezpress'd : 

' How dear, O kings ! this fatal day has cost. 
What Greeks are perish'd ! what a people lost ! 
What tides of blood Imve drenched Scamander^ 

shore! 
"What crowds of heroes sunk, to rise no more I 
Then hear me, chief I nor let the morrow's light 
Awake thy squadrons to new toils of fif^t ; 
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Some space at least permit the war to breatiie. 
While we to flanieii onr slaoghter'dtrieiids beqaeatliey 
From the red field their scattered bodies bear^ 
And nigh the fleet a Amend stmctnre rear.; 
So decent amft their snowy bones may keep. 
And pious children o'er their ashes weep. 
Here, where on one promiscuoas pile they blaz'd, 
High o'er them all a general tomb be raised. 
Kext, to secure onr camp and naval powers, 
Raise an embattled wall, with lofty towers ; 
FVom space to space be ample gates aroond. 
For passing chariots ; and a trench profound. 
So Greece to combat shall in safety go, 
Nor fear the fierce incursions of the Ibe.* 
Twas thus the sage his wholesome counsel mov'd ; 
The sceptred kings of Greece his words approVd. 

Meanwhile, conveo'd at Priam's palace-gate, 
The Trojan peers in nightly council sate ; 
A senate Toid of order, as of dioice; 
Their hearts were feariiil,and confus'd tkeir Toice 
Antenor, rising, thus demands their ear : 
* Ye Trojans, Dardans, and ansiliars, hear ! 
Tis heaven the counsel of my breast inspires, 
And I but move what every god requires ; 
Let Sparta's treasures be this hour restored, 
And Argive Helen ovm her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the sworn alliance, broke, 
Onr impious battles the just gods provoke. 
As this advice ye practise, or r^ect, 
So hope success, or dread the dire effect.* 

The senior spoke, and sate. To whom replied 
The graceful husband of the Spartan bride : 
' Cold counsels, Trojan, may become thy years, 
Bat sound ungrateful in a vmrrior's ears : 
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Old many if void of £dlacy or art. 
Thy words express the purpose of thy heart, 
lliou, in thy tioie^ more sound advice hast given ; 
But wisdom has its date, assigned by Heaven. 
Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name ! 
Their treasures 111 restore, but not the dame ; 
My treasures too, for peace, I will resign ; 
But be this bright poteession ever mine.' 

Twas then, the growing discord to compose. 
Slow from his seat the reverend Priam rose : 
His godlike aspect deep attention drew : 
He pans'd, and these paci6c words ensue. 

* Ye Trojans, Dardans, and aoxUiar bands 1 
Now take, refreshment as the hour demands : 
Gruard well the walls, relieve the watch of night, 
Till the new sun restore the cheerful light: 
Then shall our herald to the' Atrides sent, 
Before their ships proclaim my son's intent. 
Next let a truce be ask'd, that Troy may bom 
Her slaugfater'd heroes, and their bones innm ; 
That done, once more the fate of war be tried, 
And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide !' 

The monarch spoke: the warriors snatched with 
(Each at his post in arms) a short repast. [haste 
Soon as the rosy mom had ^^vak'd the day, 
To the black ships Idseqs bent lus way ; 
There, to the sons of Mars, in council found. 
He rais'd his voice : the host stood listening nnmd. 

' Ye sons of Atren^, and ye Greeks, give ear ! 
Tlie words of Troy, and Troy's great monarch,faear% 
Pleas'd may ye bear (so Heaven succeed mypray^rs) 
Wliat Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The spoils and treasures he to lUon bore 
(O had he perish'd ere they touob'd our shor^) 
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He proffers injur^ Greece; with large increase 
Of added Trcjan wealth to bay the peaee. 
But to restore the beanteons bride again. 
This Greece demands, and Troy requests in vain. 
Next, O ye chiefs I we ask a truce to^bum 
Our slaughtered heroes, and their bones innra. 
That done, onee more tlie fate of war be tried, 
And whose the conquest, mtg^ity Jove decide !' 

The GreelLS gave ear, butnone the silence broke ; 
At leniglh Tydides rose, and rising spoke : 
' O, take not, friends !. defrauded of your fame, 
Their proffered wealth, nor e*en the Spartan dame. 
Letconqucstmakethemonrs: fate shakes their wall. 
And Troy already totters to her fidl.' 

The* admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name. 
With general shouts retum'd him loud acdaim. 
Hien thus the king of kings r^ects the peace : 
* Herald I in him thou hear'st the voice of Greece. 
For what remains -, let ftmeral flames be fed 
mth heroes* corpse ; I war not with the dead : 
Go search yom* slaughter'd chiefs on yonder plain, 
And gratify ike manes of the shun. 
Be witness, Jove, whose thunder rolls on high !' 
He said, ami rear'd his sceptre to the Aky. 

To sacred Troy, where all her princes lay 
To wait the'^even^ the herald bent his way. 
He came, and, standing in the midst, expliun'd 
The peace r^^ted, but the trace obtained. 
Straight to their several cares the Trojans move, ' 
Soraesearch theplains,«ome feU tbeso«M&ig grove : 
Nor less the Ckeeks, descending on the shore, 
Hew'd the green forests, and the bodies bore. 
And now from £»rth the chaasben of the main, 
To shed his sacred ^sghtos earth again, 
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Arose the g^olden chariot of the day. 

And tipt the mountains withu pnrple ray. 

In mingled throngs ttie Greek and Trojan train 

Throngh h^aps of carnage searched the moornfiil 

plain. 
Scarce conld the Mend his slaughtered friend explore. 
With dust dishonoured, and deform'd with gore. 
The wounds they washed, their pions tears they shed, 
And, laid along their cars, deplor'd the dead. 
Sage Priam check'd their grief: with silent haste 
The bodies decent on the piles were plac'd : 
Witli melting hearts the cold remains they bnni*d ; 
And, sadly slow, to sacred Troy retura'd. 
Nor less the Greeks their pions sorrows died. 
And decent on the pile dispose the dead ; 
The cold remains consume with equal care ; 
And slowly, sadly, to their fleet repair. 
Now, ere the morn had streaked with reddening light 
The doobtfol cottflnes of tlie day and night, 
About the dying flames the Greeks appeared, 
And round the pile a general tomb they rear'd. 
Then, to secure the camp and naval powers, 
They rais'd embattled walls with lo% towers : 
From space to space were ample gates around, 
For passing chariots, and a trench profound 
Of large extent ; and deep in earth below, 
Strong piles inflx'd stood adverse to the foe. 

So toil*d the Greeks : meanwhile the gods above. 
In shining circle round tiieir fhther Jove, 
Amaz*d beheld the wondrous Works of man : 
Then he, whose trident shakes the earth, began. 

' What mortals henceibrth shall our power adore, 
Onivtanes frequent, our oracles implore, 
If the proud Grecians thus snceessflil boast 
Their rising bulwarks on the sea-beat coast ? 
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See the long wilb eztenduig to the main, 
No god Gonsulted, and no victim slain ! 
Their fiune shall fiU the world's remotest ends. 
Wide as the mom her golden beam extends ; 
While old Ladmedon*s divine abodes, 
lliQse radiant stinctures rais'd by labonring gods, 
Shall, raz'd and lost, m long oblivion sleep/ 
Tlius spoke the houy monarch of the deep. 

The' almighty thunderer with a frown replies, 
T\fuA doads the world, and blackens half the skies. 
^ Strong go<l of ocean ! thou, whoae rage can make 
The eolid;earth's eternal basis shake I 
What cause of fear from mortal works conld move 
The meanest sul^ect of our realms above ? 
Where'er tlie son's refulgent rays are cast, 
Thy power is honoured, and thy &me shall last. 
But yon proud work no future age shall view, 
No trace remain where once the glory grew. 
The sapp'd foundations by thy force shall fall. 
And, whehn'd beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall : 
Vast drifts of sand shall change the former shore ; 
The ruin vanished, and the name no more.* 

Thus they inheaven : while, o'er the Grecian train, 
Tlie rolling sun descending to the main 
Beheld the finished work. Their bulls they slew : 
Bhick from the tents the savoury vapour flew. 
And now the fleet, arriv'd from Lemnos' strands. 
With Bacchus' blessings cfaeei'd the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wines the rich Eunaeus sent 
A thousand measures to the royal tent. 
(Eunaius, whom Hypsipyl^ of yore 
To Jason, shepherd of lus people, bore) 
The rest they purchased at their proper cost. 
And well the plenteous freight supplied the host : 
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Each, in exchange, proportioned treainres gave : 
Some, brass or iron ; some, an ox, or sfaive. 
AH night they feast, the Greek and Trojan powers; 
ITiose on the fields, and these within their towers. 
But Jove averse the signs of wrath dispfaiy'd. 
And shot red lightnings throof^ the gtoomy shade : 
Hnmbled they stood ; pale hoiror sel^d on aU, 
While the deep thunder shook th^ aerial hall. 
Each pooi'd to Jove beforo the bowl was crown'd ; 
And large fibatkms drench*d the thinty ground : 
Then late, refresh*d with sleep firom toils of fight, 
Enjoy'd the bafany blessinp of the nigh^ 
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firom Jnpiter. The night pots an end to the bailie. Hector 
continnes bi the field (the Greekfe being driven to their forti.> 
flcation before the ships), and gives orders to keep the watch 
all night in tlie camp, to prevent the enemy flromrcimbarking 
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and pass the night under arms. 

The tiitoe of seven and twenty days Is employed from the 
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Sprinkled wftk^tMy li^ the dewV lawn ; 
Wkmi Jove GOOTeif d ^e senate oftlie skles^ 
yXfhen Mgh Olympus' clondy tops arise. 
1ti6 sire of gods his awfiil silence biroke ; 
Tlie heaveoB attentive tremblM as he spoke^ 
* Celestial states, immortal gods I give ear, 
Hear oar decree, and reverence what ye hear ; 
The fix*d d e cree which not all heaven can move -, 
Thoo, FUle ! Ihlfil it : and, ye powers I approve ) 
WIfii g^ but enlers yon forbidden field^ 
Who ;^d8 assistance, or bot w3b to yield, ' 

Back to the ri^ies with Aame he shall be driven, 
Oash'd with dishonest wounds, the scorn of heaven^ 
Or lar, O Ihr ftom steep Ol^pus thrown, 
Low in the dark Tartarean gulf shall groan, 
Witl» bondng ^drains tix'd to the brazen floors, 
A^ loek^ by h^^Vs tnezorabie doors ; 
As deep beneath the* Infernal centre hnrl'd, 
As from that centre to Vie* ethereal world. 
Let him who tempts me, dread those dire abodes ) 
AndkndWythiBJ'Almtgbtyisfhegodof gods. ' 

VObk II* D 
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League aB your forces then, ye powen above^ 

Join all, and tiy tbe' oamipoteiice of Jo?e : 

Let down our golden evcriaating chain, [main : 

'Whoae fttrong embniceli»ld»Heaven, andearthyaacl 

Strive all, of mortal and immortal bkth, 

To drag, by this, the Ihividaref down to earth ; 

Yeatrhninvaml If t hat stretch this hand, 

I heave the gods, the ocean, and the bnd ; 

I fix the chaiftto great O^^miMs'lieight, 

And the vast world bangs trembling in my sight! 

For such I reign, nnboimded and above ; 

And SQch are man, and godi„ compared to Jove.' 

IW Alndglity spoke, nordniat Ito pnmtm^^flfyl 
A reverend horror 8ilenc*d all the sky ; . 
IVemUlag tiiey stood before their sov^nignl leek $ 
At length his best-belov*d, the power of wisdom^ 

^OfirstandgreatestlGodybygodsador'dl [ip*kew 
We own thy might, onr father and our lord! 
But, ah f permit to pity human state : 
If not to help, at least lament their fids. 
From fields forbidden we snbmiss refrain, 
With ajrms nnaiding numni our Aiglves shdn ; 
Yet grant my coonsds stMl tbeir breasts may nove^ 
Or all must peridi in thf wrath of Jove.* 

The cloud-compelling god her suit approv^ 
And 8mil*d superior on hU best^belov'd. 
Tlien caird bis coursers, and 1# cfaaript-teak ; 
The stedfast finpiament beneath teaBrShook : 
Kapt by the* ethereal steeds the chanot i«lM; 
Brass were their hoofi, their curling numes of fold. 
Of Heaven's nndrossy gold the god's array 
RefUgent, flashed intolerable day. 
High on the throne he shines.: his coursers fiy, 
Between tbe^ extended earth and fttanyid^y. 



But vrhen to Idtfft topmoit heighllM CMNi^ 

(Fair imnc of ItailaiMS ^''B^ ^ "^^"S^ 8"Bi^) ' 
V/here o'er ber pointed siuBiiiits proudly nm*d^ 

His tee bmth'd odoort, and bis altars blas*d : 

Tliere, from his radiaDt car, tlie sacred sire 

Of gads and men releas*d tbe steeds of fire : 

Bine ambieiit austs tbe' iooinortal steeds eaubrac'd; 

High on tbe dondy point bis seat be plac*d ; 

Thence fab broad eye the snl^t world snnrey s^ 

Tbe town, and tentsy and navigable seas. 

Now bad Ae Grecians snatch'd a short lepiity 

And buckled on their shimng arms with haste. 

Troy rons'd as soon ; for on this dmidflil day 

Tbe fiite of fadieiSy wives, and intets lay. 

The gates mifolding poor forth all their traui ; 

Squadrons on squadrons cloud tiie dusky plain : 

Men, steedsy and cfaariotSy shake the trenbltng 

ground; 

The tumult thiekonSy and tbe skies resonnd. 

And now with shouts te shocking armies clos'd, 

To lances hmceSy shtdds to shields oppos'd, 

Host against host with shadowy legions drew, 

The sounding darts in iron tempests flew*; 

Victors and vanquished join promiscnous cries, 

Triumphant shouts and dying groans ariie ; 

With streaming blood the slippery fields are dyed, 

And skwghlei'd heroes swell the <lreadiiil tide^ 

liong as the morning beams increasing briglit 

O'er Heavesi's clear aswre spread the sacred light, 

Commutnal death the fiite of war confounds^ 

Each adverse battle gor'd with equal wonndt*. 

But when tbe sun tbe height of Heaven asconds, 

The sire oi gods his goldnii scales suspends, 

With equal hand : In these esphn'd tlMf fiite 

Of Greece and Troy, and pois*d the mighty weight. 
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Prett'd wHk its load, the GreciaD baliiioe ttes 
Low sunk on earth, tiie Trqjan strikes the shies ; 
Then Joye from Ida*s top his horrors spreads ; 
The clouds burst dreadful o'er the Gredaa heads ; 
Thick tightohigs flash; the mntteiing thunder rails ; 
Thdr strength he withers, and pnnmns their souls. 
Before his wrath Hie trembling hosts retire ; 
The god in terrors, and the skies on fire. 
Nor great Idomeneus that sight conid bear, 
Nor each stem Ajax, thnndertiolts of war : 
Nor he, tlie kfaig of men, the'jabuin sustiin'd ; 
Nestor alone amidst the storm remam*d. 
Unwilling he remained, for Paris' dart 
Had pierc*d his courser in a mortal part ; 
Fix*d in the forehead, where the springing mnae 
Carl*d o*^ the brow, it stung him to the brain : 
Mad witkhis angnish, lie begins to rear, i 

Paw with his hoois aloft, and lash the air. 
Scarce had his fiUcfaion out the reins, and freed 
Th0* uMiumber^d chariot firom the dymg eteed. 
When dreadinl Hector, thnnderingthsMghthewar, 
Ponr*d to the tumult on his whirling oar. 
Tint day had stretched beneath his raatchlosB land 
Tlie hoary monarch of the Pylian band. 
But Diomed beheld ; from forth the crowd 
He msh'd, and on Ulysses caU'd aloud. 

* Whither, oh whither does Ulysses rnnf 
Oh, flight unworthy great Laertes' son P 
Mii^d with the vulgar diali thy fiite be foond, 
Pierc'd in the back, a viie^ dishonest wound ? 
Oh tun and save liom Hector*s direful rage 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian sage.' 
His frnittess wofds are lost unheard hi air, 
Ulysses seeks the ships, and shelters there. 
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But bold TV^ides to the rescue goes, 
A single wairior midst a host of toes -, 
Before the coursers with a sudden spring 
He leap'd, and anxious thus bespoke tiie king : 

' Great perils, father ! wait the' unequal ^fat ; 
These younger champions will oppress thy might. 
Tliy veins no more with ancient vigour glow^ 
Weak is thy servant, and tiiy coursers slow. 
.Then baste, ascend my seat, and from the car 
Observe the steeds of Tros, renowned in war. 
Practised alike to turn, to stop, to chase, 
To dare the fight, or urge the rapid race : 
These late obeyed Eneas' guiding rein ; 
Leave thou thy chariot to our fiutfaful train : 
With these against yon Trqjans will we go^ 
Nor shall great Hector want an equal foe -, 
Fierce as be is, e*en he may learn to fear 
The thirsty fury of my flying spear.* 

Thus said the chief; and Nestor, skilFd in war, 
Approves his counsel, and ascends the car : 
The steeds he left, their trusty servants hold ; 
Eurymedon, and Stfaenelus the bold : 
The reverend charioteer directs the course. 
And strains his aged ann to lash the horse. 
Hector they fhce ; unknowing how to fear, 
Fierce he drove on ; Tydides wfairrd his spear.- 
The spear with erring haste mistook its way,- 
But ploog'd in Eniopeus* bosom lay. 
His opening hand in death forsakes the rein ; 
Ihe steeds fly back : be falls, and spurns the plaift 
Great Hector sorrows for his servant kill'd^ 
Yet unreveog'd permits to press the field -, 
TU, to supply his place and rule the car,. 
Rose ArchqptolfiaM^ the fleroe in war*. 
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And now had death and horror covered alt ; 
like timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall 
Inclos'd had bled : but Jove witli awfiil sound 
Roird the big thunder o'er the vast profound : 
Full in Tydides' face the U^tning flew ; 
Thi^ ground before him flam'd with sulphur blue ; 
Tlie quivering steeds fell prostrate at the sight ; 
And Nestor's trembling hand confessed his fright : 
He dropp*d the reins ; and, shook with sacred dread. 
Thus, turning, wam'd the' intrepid Diomed : 

' O chief! too daring in tliy fl*iend's defence, 
Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 
This day, averse, the sovereign of the skies 
Assists great Hector, and our palm denies. 
Some other sun may see the happier hour, 
When Greece shall conquer by his heavenly pow*r« 
Tis not in man bu fix'd decree to move : 
The great will glory to submit to Jove.' 

* O reverend prince ! (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wise. 
But ah, what grief 1 should haughty Hector boast, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coast. 
Before that dire disgrace shall Mast my fame, 
O'erwliefan ne, earth ; and hide a warrior's shame P 
To whom Gercnian Nestor tiius replied : 
' Gods! can tliy coorage fear the Phrygianli pride? 
Hector may vaunt, but who shall heed tiie boast? i 
Not those who felt thy arm, the Dardan host, > 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes lost ; ) 

Not e'en a Phcygian dame, who di*eads the sword 
That laid in dust her lov'd, lamented lord.* 
He said, and, hasty, o'er the gasping throng 
Drives the swifl steeds ; the chariot spnokes along ; 
The slionts of Trojans thicken in the iffaid ; 
The storm of hiasiBf javeliiis pom behind. 
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Then with a Toioe that sfaakei the sbUdlift^ 
Pleas!d, Hector bniTefl the warrior as ha flies. 
' Go, mighty hero ! grac'd above the reit 
In seats of cooDcil and the smnptiioiis i>Ntf t : 
Now hope no more those honoms firom thy tmiii ; 
Go, less than woman, in the form of man ! 
To scale onr waHs, to wrap our towers In flamex^ 
To lead in exile the ftir Phrygian dame*, [fled ; 
Thy once prond hopes, presamptooas prince I are 
This arm shallreach thy heart, andstreteh thee desid.' 

Now. fears dissoade him, and now-hopes iovite^ 
To stop his coursers, and to stand the flight ; 
Thrice tani*d tlie chief, and thrice impwialJove 
On Ida's summits tbnndei'd from abbve. 
Qretit Hector lieaid ; he saw the flashing li^t, '' 
(The sign of conquest) and thus urg'd the fight 

, 'Hear, every. Trojan, Lycian, Dardan bsafd, 
All fiuifd in war, and dreadflil hand- td hand; , 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have woii^ - 
Your great fore&thers' glories, and your own. ' 
Heard ye the yoice of Jove P Success and'flmie 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal shame. 
In vain tiiey skulk befamd their boasted wall. 
Weak bulwarks ! destufd by this arm to flril. 
High o'er theirslighted trench our steedsshallboraMi; 
And pass victorioas o'er the levelPd mound. 
Soon as before yon hollow dnps we stand. 
Fight each with flames, and teas the blasdng brand**, 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in smoke and flres,' 
All Greece, encompassed, in one btaae expires.* . 

Furious he said ; then bending oVr the yoke, 
Enoourag'd his proud steeds, while thus he spoke : 
' Now, Xanthus, ^Sliion, Lnnpusl urge the cfaase^ 
And thou, Podargus t provethy generons i«oer;«^ 
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Be 4Mgl^ l».li«l«% liH inipMMtttar> 
Ami aHyMv jDMtai^ wtU-apeatcwt repay. 
For tiw, ingMB^, m pteteow stelb.yei etsiidy 
Seiy^nrilk p9mmhem% and bjr.aptiiicfln^ luHid ; 
Foe tbia ny ip aaaa, of great Aetkn'i fine^ 
So oft baa ale eii»d.tiM^8tl«^gtllen^ngy■■■l^ ulna. * . 
Kow ianft ipvMaey aaw* tiiaiider aBcoittfoUed ; 
6ive me lo-Mte lieb N^astei^ ria^d of gold ; 
nrom 1>ciea8^ tJMiaMew atrip tbe eeetly UmA, 
YjOmmmm mmt^ ikm Ma«r of a fod : 
IHiaa^iC we gam^ttMa victory, ye powte ! 
TloB niglit, tliii.gkmiiB liglit, tbe fleet is ^^ 

11lftt4leacd^deep angniBlkstttBg 8ataiiiia*a sosi i 
She Bhook her tfanme that ahook the etarry-pole : 
And thus to Bteptaae : 'Thou mliose liirce can make 
The steadiaat Berth fronLher Aiondaliiuis ihakie, 
Se^ thbtt tlie Oreehs by fttes nDjast oppress'd. 
Nor sMietta thy: heart in that uBBnortal breast? 
Yet Mgm^ Witifok, thy power obey, 
And giAa ancearing on thjue altars lay. 
Would ail the deibeB of Greece oonbhip. 
In iFaui the #ooiay thavderer tatgbt repine : 
Sole 9bonld ha tity with scarce a god to ftiend. 
And aea hia Tniianft to the shades descend: 
.i«dbhe the-seeae from bis Idaean bower ; 
UngratifiU' prospeot to the sullen power K 

Neptune wilh,wialh rci|eets die rash design^: 
''IBait ngCy ithaliBMMiness, fhrioos cpMenl is thine? 
I war not with the highest Ailahave 
Suhant and treesMe at the hand of Jove.' 

Now godlike Hector, to whose amtehkai aught 
Ja^gata the gknyof the dastmrd ^ifA^ 
8i9aadraasonMpMdBoaidmeB,aQdliUathefieldft * 
WiiiMhMa«ang«ohviatsj^adwMilinriteRHlahaaldlu 
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Where the 4tty ttemek m lengtfc mM'itti ky, 
CQiB|M€ted troops slMMi wedg'^in fum amf, 
A dreadful front I they ahake the bmiiByaiMl thntt 
With longHlestVQyMf flames the hostile fleet. 
The king of ine% by Jmio*8 setf iaa|Mr'<l, 
Toird through the tMUs, and aU ias amy fir^» 
Swift as he mov'dy he lifted in his hand 
His pncple loboi bright enii|^ of eoamand. 
High on the midmost beik the king appeared : < 
There^ from Ulysses' deek, his voice was heard : 
To Ajax and Achilles reached the sound, 
Whose distant ships the goaaded aasy bound. 
* O Aigives ! shame of hnmaniaoe, (he eried ; 
The hoUow vessels to his voice replied) 
Where now are all your glorioosthaasrs of jote^ 
Yoor hasty trimnptaii on & Ttwnnian shore? 
Each fearless hero dasea an handred foesy 
While the feast hists, and vdnle the goblet flows ; 
But who to meet one martial man is fonnd^ 
When the fight rages, and the flimptsanonnd? 
O mighty Jove ! oh sire, of the distaess'd I 
Was ever king like me^ lake me oppressed ? 
ll^th power immense, witfajustice armTd in vain; 
My gloyy nmsh*dy and my people slamt 
To thee my vows were breaflfd from every shore; 
What altar sfook'd not with oar victioM*' gaie ? 
With fiit of bulls I tied the eoastant flame, 
And ask'd destnctioa to the Trqpm name. 
Now, giscioos god ! flu -humblet our demand; f 
Give these at least to 'scape fromHieefcaiKahM^ r 
And savjs the lelica ef flie Qifcian hmd V > 

Thns pray'd the Uagy am^Heaven's groat fldhtt 
heard 
His v«ifa,^hLbittHMas.of aaaL§nSm^ik ; 
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The wratfc aippeai^d, by happy tigM» dedares) 
And fl^ves the people to tbeir iiioiiardi*s praylrs. 
Hia ngie, sacred bird of Heaven ! he sent, 
A ikwD his talons tniss'd (divine portent !}, 
High o*er.tfae wondring boats he soar'd above. 
Who paid their vows to Panomphaean Jove } 
llien let the pvey before his altar fiiU ; 
The Greeks .belieldy and transport seised on all : 
Encovrag'd by the sign, the troops revive, 
And fierce on Troy with donbled fhry drive* 
Tydides first, of all the Grecian forcey 
0*er Ibe broad ditch impelled his foaming horse. 
Pierced the deep ranks, their strongest tottle tore. 
And dyed his javelin red with Trojan gore. 
Young Agelaiis (Phradmon was bis sire) 
With flying coursers sbunn*d his dreadful ire :• 
Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell oppress'd ; 
The dart drove on, and issued at his breast : 
Headlong he quits the car ; his amis resound ; 
His ponderous buckler thimders on the ground. 
Forth rush a tide of Greeks, the passage freed; . 
The* Atridae first, the' Ajaces next succeed : 
Ilferiones, like Mars in arms renown'd. 
And godlUie Idomen, now passed the mound ; 
fvaunon's son next issues to the foe. 
And last, young Teucer, with his bended bow. 
Secure behind the Tehunonian shield 
The skilfiil archer wide survey'd the field. 
With every shaft some hostile victim slew. 
Then, dose beneath the sevenfold orb vritbdrew : 
The coDscMMuinfimt so, whan fear alaitus, 
Retiresibr safety to the mother's arms. 
Thus ^iax guards liis brotl.er in the field, 
Moves a^lli OMnrefy and tnias the sfahnng shidd«.. 
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"Who first by Tencefs mortal anvwis Med ? 
Orsilochos ; then fell Ormenns dead : 
'1!he godlike Lycopbon next preM'd the plain. 
With Chromins, Dietor, Ophelestes shdo : 
Bold Hamopilon breatlilesa sunk to ground ; 
The bloody pile great Melanippos crownM. 
Heaps fell on heaps, sad trophies of his art, 
A Trojan ghost attending every dart. 
Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye. 
The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly : 
' O youth for ever dear ! (the monarch cried). 
Thus, always thus, thy earty worth be tried ; 
Thy brave example shall retrieve our host, 
Thy country's saviour, and thy ftther^ boast ! 
Sprung from an alien's bed thy sire to grace, 
Tlie vigorous offipring of a stolen emlmoe, 
Proud of his boy, he own*d the generous flame, 
And the brave son repays his cares with fame. 
Now hear amonarch*8 vow : If Heaven's high powers 
Give me to raze Troy's long-<lefended towen ; 
Whatever treasures Greece forme design, 
The next rich honorary gift be thine : 
Some golden tripod, or <fistingoisfard car. 
With coursers dreadful in the ranks of war ; 
Or some fior captive, whom tl^ eyes approve. 
Shall recompense the warrior's toils with love.' 

To this the chief: < With praise the rest inspire, 
Nor urge a soul already fill'd with fire. 
What strength I have, be now in battle tried. 
Till every shaft in Phrygian blood be dyed. 
Snice rallying from pur wall we forc'd flie fbe. 
Still aim'd at Hector have I bent my bow : 
Eight fbrky arrows from this hand have fled, 
Andeii^t bold heroes by their potttslw4t«t:. . 



But siuto MMie^gMl dtain ne to defttoy 
Tbis fury of the field, this dog^ of Troy.' 

He8akl,«idtw«iig'dtbestnDg. The weapon flies 
At Hector% bient, and* sings riong the skite : . 
He ID w*d tbs nuolE ; but pierced Oorgythio^ hearty 
And drench^ » royal blood tbe tfainty dart. 
(Fair C aart— i r a, wfrng^ of fbim diviney 
This offspring added to king Priam's Une) 
As full-blown poppies, overcharged with rain^ 
Decline the head, and drooping kiss the pfann ; 
So shiks Hie youth: his beanteons head, ^pnasl'd 
Beneath his hehnet, drops upon Ins breast. 
Another shaft the ragiBg uedier drew : 
That other shaft- with erring fury flew, 
(Fnnn Hector, Phcebus tam'd the flymg wonnd) 
Yet f^U not diy or gnikless to the ground : 
Thy breast, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore, 
And dipp'd HsriiBathers in no vulgar gore. 
Ifaadloag he fhtts : his sodden fttt ahrms 
The steeds, that startle at his sounding arms. 
Hector with grief his chaiioteer bdield 
All pale and breolliless on the sanguine field : 
Then bids CebrioBes direct the rein, 
Quits his bright car, and issues on flie plain. 
Dreadflil he shouts: from eartha stonohe took, 
And rosh'd on Tencer with the lifled rode. 
The yonth ahready strain'd the forcefisl yew ; 
The shaft abeady to bis shoulder drew ; 
Hie Aalher in Us hmd) just winged for flight. 
Touched where flie neck and bellow chest unite : 
There, where the janctnre knits the channel bone, 
The fhriono chief discharged the craggy stone : 
The bow-string bant beneath the ponderous blow^ 
Ant MiflMdiV hand dtaMiTdhiauaekst bow.. - 



He All: Intt AjnhUlmNidiUeU^UipliV^ 
And screen'dbk brother with #Mmi|^jihftde; ' 
TUl grettt Afavtor, and Meaathev, beie 
The battei'd archer groaning to tihe tboit* 

Trey yet found grace. beftne the* Olynpin ain*, 
He anii'dtiieirha«b,«adfitfdmieir h ie aa ti ar i l hlh e. 
The Greeks, repnli'd, retreat behind iMr wall. 
Or in IfaB treneb en baant eonaai'dly Ail. 
First of the foe, grant Hector narolAl nleng'. 
With terror doth^d, and asoie than mortal stM»ngk 
As the bold homd, that gives the lion chaie^ 
With beating bosoaiy^nd with ea^gBt pace, 
Hangs en hb haunch^ or ftstens on his beds, 
GoardB as he tims, end circles ns he wheeii : 
Thos oft Ifae Grecians tartfd, but still Ih^ i«w; 
Thus following, Hector stiU the bhidniOBt slew* 
When flying they had passed the trench pfoCiand^ 
Andnany a chief lay gasping on thegnnnd$ 
Before the ships a dcaperale stand th^ nmie^ 
And fir'd the troops, and caird the gods toaid. 
Fierce on his rattling chariot Heetor oaase^ 
Hb eyes like Gorgon sheta sangnhie tene 
That witiiei'daUthehr host: ike Man he stood ; 
Dire as the monster, dreadful as the god I • 
ThebstrongdistresstfaewiAof jovesnrvey'dv * 
Then pensive thus, to war's triumphant maid : 

* O daughter of that god, wfaoee arm can wield 
The* avengiiqj bolt, and shake the sable shield t 
Now, m this moment of her last despahr. 
Shall wretched Greece no more confess our cave, 
Condemned to sufier the All Arce of Ate, 
And drahi the dregs of HeafeaAi reknUem hate ? 
Gods ! shall one raging hand Aos level ali i 
W&rt mwOMsn fell ! what wnnbers yet shaU Ait 
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Whki j^&mt inim iImJI Btoctoi^t wwith Mwwy ? 
Still sweUa the tUHigbter^UMl »tiU grows, the nge F 

So spake tiie' imperial wegeai of tibe skies j 
To whom tbe goddess with the asare eyes : 
* LoBgSiiice had Hector stain'd tbesefieldswitkgore, 
$trat^d by sobm Ai^ve on Us native shore ; 
Bat he above, the sire of Heaven, withstands, 
Mocks oar attempts, and shgiits oar jaa d cu mn ds ; 
The st abbom god, hiflexible and haind^ 
Foigeti my service, and deserved lewwd : 
Sav'd ](^< for 'this, his fiwoorite son distressed, 
By stem JEairyslliQas with long laboars prcss'd ? 
He begged, with tears be begged, in deep disBv^-^ 
I shot from Heaven, and gavehis arm tibe day. 
Oh had my wisdom known this dire event, 
"When to grim Plato*s gloomy gates he went; 
Tbe triple dog. had never felt Us chain. 
Nor Styx been-eross'd, nor heU expior'd in .vain. 
Averse to me of all Us Heaven of gods, 
At Thetis' soit the partial Thnodeser nods ; 
To grace bar gloanqr, fierce, resenting so% 
My hopes are ft«stiate,.and my Greeks andone.. 
8<^ ftitare day, perinps, be may be mov*d 
To caU his bloe-ey'd maid hk best^ihelov'd. 
Haste, laanch thy chariot^ throagh yon ranks -ta 

ride; 
Myself will arm, and thunder at tliy side. 
Tlien, goddem 1 s^, shall Hector g^iy then 9 
(That terror of the Greeks, that man of men) 
When Juno's self,aad PaUas shall appear, 
All dreadful in the crimson walks of war ! 
What migb^Trqjan then, on yonder shore,. 1 
Expiring, pale, and terribte no: more, > • 

SUdlfeust the fowls^anli^tbe d« with goreP \ 



She eeM% «i4 Jaoo fma*i the fteedi fHlh esl« : •: 
(Heaven^ awiiil eispresty Satnn's oilier Mr) 
FftUas, mesnwiiile, her varioiu veil attbomid^ 
Wi<h flowers adom'tty with art umnortal cnyini^d > . 
The lacUant robe her flacred flngeiB wore 
Floats in rich waves, and spreads the ooort of Jov««' 
Her Other's ams her mighty limbs iovest. 
His eaaass Uaies on her ample breast. 
The vigorous power the trembling car ascends : 
Shook by her am,, the massy javelin bends ; 
Hnge, ponderoos, strong! tlmt when her fury barns 
Vrwkd tynHAts hnmbles, and whole hosts o'ertnms 

Satnniia leads the tash; the ooarsers fly ; 
Smooth giides the chariot tfaroi^[h the Mqnid sky* 
Heaven's gates spontaneoos open to the powers, 
Heaven'ft goldeo gates, kept by the winged Hoars. 
Commisslon'd in altemata watch they s^pd» 
The son's bright portals and the skiea command ; 
Close, or imfold, the* etenal gates of day. 
Bar Heaven with clondSy or roll those clonds away. 
The sounding hinges ring, the clouds divide: [jgaide. 
Prone down the steep ^Heaven their oomnse they 
But Jove, inettw'dy from Ida's top snrvey'd, 
And tfans ei^oiif d the many-coloiir'd maid. 

'Tfaramantiaf moontthewinds,andsteptheircar; 
Against the highest who shall wage the war? 
If flirious yet they dare the vsin debate, 
Thus have I spoke, and what I speak is flittt>: 
Their coonetaoiish^d beneath t|!e wheels shMi ^> 
Their car in fiaguMpts scattei'd o*er the sky ; 
My lightning thesn^fabeliipiis shall confound, 
And hiM^em fl«HiiBg, hea^flottg, to thefravad^ 
Coodemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
Thevr«l«il^hapreM*4l9baiiw<lH>Mter4i^ 
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So 4Mr Mkierfft iMdv to fear ear irty 
Nor dan to oomlMtlwf^ nd N«tat«%rfre. 

For JOB^ vMOBlftMl^ Md'IID|MI'MNU Stifly 

Sho eWnt som« title fo tnmgrem oar will/ 

Swift as tiie wind, tiie 'varioas'coloar^ imid 
SVon Idali top htt n^oMco tpiagi ^Nsptay'd $ 
To great ^lynpos* a ldufai gates she ffies. 
There meetothe dunriot mriiiiig down the flUes, 
Aeaciam ineir progieiB ironi ine ongnc aiNNieSy 
And spedn tiie flMndate of llie aire ^ gods. 

'* What fremy) goddesses f what rage can no^ 
Celestial minds to tenapt the wrath of 3intf 
Desist, obedient te liis high eomannd ; 
This is Ms word; and know his wont Shall stand: ' 
nis HghCnhug your vel>effioli AaiH conniundy 
And hurl ye headlong, tiandng, to the groond ; 
Your horses erorii*d beneath tiie wheels shall lie, 
Your car in fl ag i ne n ts scattef d tfter the sky ; ' 
Yoorselves condenmHI ten rolling years to we«p 
jkiie wvonds inipressxl by uurnng tliandei' deep* 
So shaH M lnewa l eat n to fear his ire, 
Nor dare to oombait ber\i and Nature^ sirei 
For Jono, headstrang and nnperioas sifll, 
She claims some title to transgress hli wHl : 
Bat thee, what despeaate insolence Ims drifen 
To lift thy lanee against the king of Heaven f 
Then, moonting on the pinions of ttie wind^ 
She flew ; and Jono thos her rage resigned ; 
»^0 daugfaterof tint god whose arm can widd 
The* ai«ngiag^Mlt, and shake the dreadAil dileli f 
No more let behigs of soperlor birth 
Coaftend witk- Joire far tins low'vace of earth p ^ 
Trimnphant now, now miserabiy *sMin, * 

Thejebreatiie^rp«iitiiastiie^fiHaiO i drfl i »> *^' > 
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But Jov«^ higii covMeb foil effiK^ ilnO find ; 
And, ever constant, e^r rale mnikind.' 

Sbe spoke, and backward tBm*dherBteeds of light, 
Adoni*d with manes of gold, and heaTenly bright. ' 
The Uonn nnloos'd them, panting as they stood, 
And heap*d their mangers with ambrosial food. 
There tied, they rest in high celestial stalls ; 
Hie duuriot prop*d against the crystal walls. 
The pensive goddesses, abash'd, eontroU'd, 
Mix with the gods, and fill their seats^f gold. 

And now the thnnderar meditates his fli^ 
Fkom Ida'k sommits to tte* Olympian height. 
Swifter than thought, the wheels instinctive fly, 
Fbme tfaroogh the vast of air, and reach the sky. 
Twas Neptnne\i charge his conrsers to unbrace, 
And fix the car on iti unmortal base ; 
There stood the chariot, beaming forth its rays^ 
Till^with a snowy veil he screen'd the blaae. 
He,*whose all-couscious eyes the world liahold, 
Tbe* etenal thunderer, sat tfaronfd in gold. 
High Heaven the Ibotstool of his feet he makes, 
And wide beneath him aU Olympus shakes. 
TrembHng afiur tfae^ offmding powers appeared, 
Confiis'd uid silent, fi>r his frown they fear'd. 
He saw their aonl, and thus his word imparts : 
* Pallas and Juno ! say, why heave your hearts ? 
Soon was your battle o'er : proud Troy retir*d 
Befere ypur fi^e, and in your wrath exptr'd. 
But know, whoe'er ahnighty. power withstand I 
Umnatchi d our ibroe, nnconquei'd is our hand : 
Who shall the sovereign of the skies control ? 
Not all the gdds that crown the starry pole. 
Your hearts shall tremble, if our arms we take^ 
And each iminortal nerve with luMTor shake. 

VOIm ii» b 
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For thus I speak, and vpliat I tpeak ahall stuid : 
What power soe'er provokei our lifted haad. 
On tiib oar hiU no more shall hold his place ; 
Ckit off, and exil*d from thti* ethereal race.' 

Jnno and Pallas grieving hear the doom, 
But feast thair soids on IUon*s woes to come, 
niough secret anger sweird MHierva*S breas^ 
The prudent goditess yet her wratili repressed ; 
Bat Jono, impotent of rage, replies : 
< What hHt tiMtt said, O tynmt of tiie skies ! 
Stren^ and onndpotenoe invest thy thMme ; 
Tis thine to ponish ; oun to grieve almie. 
For Greece we grieve, abandoned by her fate 
To drink the drags of thy nmneasofd hate : 
From fields forbidden we sobawM reMa, 
With arms nnaiding see omr Argives slain ; 
Yet grant our conas^ stiH tiiehr breasts auiy 

move. 
Lest all should perish in the rage (rf* Jove.' 

The goddess thus $ and Hals the god rieplieS, 
Who swells the cIoimIs, and bhickens all the skies ^ 
' The mommg sun, avnik'd by loud alarms, 
Shall see the' ahni^iiy thunderer in arras. 
What heaps of Argives then shall load the plain. 
Those nkhant eyes shall view, and view in vain. 
Nor shall great Hector cease the lage of fight, 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight, 
E'en till the day when certain fiites ordiSn 
That stem AcUUes (his Fatrodos slain) 
Shall rise in vengeance, and lay waste the piahi. 
For such is firte, nor can'St Aoa tnm its coarse 
With ail thy rage, with all thy rebel fi>rce. 
Fly, if thou wilt, to eartl^ remotest boand. 
Whereon Imr otamtt verge the sees resound ; 



J 



Whepe cmfd BLpetm sod Saturn dwell, ^ 

ftet by tlie brink, witliiB llie ttreams t»f hefl I 
No son ^v gilds the glooiny horron- there ; 
No cbeeifiil gales m^eth Ihe laqr air : 
Tliere arm once more the bold Tltsnian band ; 
And arm in vain ; for what I wiB, shall stand.' 

Now deep in oeean sank the lamp of Kg^ 
And dr#w befaiiid the doody veU of night : 
The conqoering Trojans monm his beams decay'd t 
The Greeks rcjoidng bless tiie fiiendly shade. 

Hie victon keep the field ; and Hector caib 
A martial eoandl near the navy walls : 
These to Scamandells bank apart he led, 
Where thinly scattered lay the heaps of dead. 
Th^ assemMed chieft, descending on the ground, 
Attend his' order, and their prince suttooihI. 
A massy spear he bore of mighty strength, 
Of ftdt ten cubits was the hmee'ii length; 
The point was brass, reftdgent to bi^old, 
¥1z'd to the wood with circling rings of gold \ 
Tbe noble Hector on his lance redin'd, 
And, bending fbrward, thus rereal'd his mind : 

' Ye vidiant Trojans, wift attmtion hear ! * 
Ye Dardan bands, and generous aids, give ear I 
This day, we hop^d, would wrap m conqneringflame 
Greece witii her ships, and crown our toiu with 

tame. 
But daricness now, to save tt» covrards, fidls, 
And guards HMm trembling in their wooden walls. 
Obey the Night, and use her peacefol hours 
Our steedK to Ibrage, and refi^h our pow^; 
Straight from tlie town be sheep and oxen sought^ 
And strengthening bready and generous wine te 
bro^^ 
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Wide oPer tfie field, higb4ilMliig to the «ky, 
Let nimieroiit fires tiie abtent son supply, 
Tlie fiaming piles witli plenteous fvel raise. 
Till the bright Morn her pnrple beam dispAftys ; 
It^esi, in the silenee and the shades of night, 
Qreece on her sable ships attempt her fi^t, 
Kot omnolested let the wietehes gain 
Their lofty dcicM, or safely deare the main ; 
Some hos^e wound let every dart bestow, 
Some lastiiig token of the Fbrygian foe. 
Wounds, that long hence may ask their spouses' care, 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now through the drcait of our Ifion waU 
liet sacred heralds sound the solenm call ; 
To bid the sires with hoary honours crown*d, 
And beardless youths, our battlements surround. 
Firm be the guard, while distant He our powers. 
And let the matrons hang with lights the towers ; 
Lest, under eotert of the midnight shade. 
The* insidious fo^ the naked town iiivade, 
Suffice, to-uiglit,, these orders to obey ; 
A nobler charge shall rouse the dawning day. 
The gods,L I tra*t, shall give to Hector^ hand - 
From tliese detested foes to firee the land. 
Who ploughed, with fetes averse, the watry wa$ i 
f or Trojiui vultnres a predestio'd prey. 
Our common safely must be now the care; 
But soon as morning paints thie fields of air, 
8heatfa*d in bright arms let eveiry troop engage, 
And the fir'd fleet behold the battle rage. ' 
Hien, then shall Hector an^d Tydides prove 
Whose fetes are heaviest in the scales of Jove. 
To-morrow's light (Q haste the glorious mom !)l 
Shall see his bloody spoils in triimphborae, • 
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With this keen javelin shaD his breast be gor'd. 
And prostrate lieroes bleed aroond dieir lord. 
Certain as this, O ! nii$;ht my days endnre. 
From age inglorious, and black death secnre } 
So might my life and glory know no bound, 
like PaUas worshipp'd, like tiie son renown'd ! 
As the next dawn, ttie last they shall eqjoy, 
Shall crush the Cheeks, and end the woes of Troy.' 

The leader spoke. From all his host around 
Shouts of applanse ahmg the shores resound. 
Each from the yoke the smoking steeds untied, 
And fix*d their headstalls to his chariot-side. 
Fat sheep and oxen from the town are led, 
With generous wine, and all-eustaining bread. 
Full hecatombs lay burning on the shore ; 
The winds to HeaYcn the curling vapours bore. 
Ungratelul ofiering to the* immortal powers ! 
Whose wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers ; 
Nor Priam nor his sons obtained their grace ; 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting sat in order round. 
And beaming fires illumin'd all the ground. 
As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night, 
O'er Heaven's clear aanre spreads her sacred light. 
When not a breath disturbs the deep serene. 
And not a cloud o'ercasts the solemn scene ; 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll. 
And stars umramber'd gild the glowing pole. 
O'er tiie dark trees a yellower verdure shed, 
And tip with silver every aMiuntain's head ; 
Then shine the vales, the rocks in proH>ect rise, 
A flood of glory bants from all the skies : 
llie conscious swains, rejoicmg in the sight. 
Eve the bhw vault, and bless the nsefol light 



70 TBSIUAB. B0»k'3^ 

80 vmuy flvM^ bdfbre proad IfioA bfaiiey 
And Iq^ten glimmeniif Xantbns with their rays t 
nte long reflections pf the diatant fires 
Gleam on the waltsy and tremble on the spires. 
A thousand piles the dndKy horrors gild, 
And shoot a shady lustre o*er the field. 
Foil fifty guards each flaming pile attend, 
Whose omhei'd arms, by fits, thick flashes send : 
Load neigh the coursers o'er their heaps of com^ 
And ardeot warriors wait the rising mom.. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE EMBASSY TO ACUIIXB8. 

AGAMEMNON, after tlM Iwt day'k defeat, propoiet to tbe 
Oredit to qvit tbe ficfef and retnio to their coootry. Dio- 
nwd oppoaes this, and Neiior aecoodt kiin, praiaitic hia 
wudom and reaohrtioo. He orders the gaard lo be rtra^jtb- 
cnad, and a cooncsil mnmoned to deliberate what m eawre a 
are to be followed in tiUt emergMcy. Aganienioon pmuwa 
(hii adylce, and Neitor Amber prevails upon liim to send 
ambassadors to Adiilles, in order to move bim to a recoo- 
ciliation. Ulysses and AJaz are made diuiee of, wlio are ao- 
oompanied by old Fhcentau Tliqr make, each of them, 
Teiy moving and pressing speeches, iMt are r^eeied with 
ronghness by Achilles, who notwillislanding retains Phoaix 
In his tent. Tbe ambassadors retarn ansneoessAiily to the 
camp, and tlie trw^ iMtake themselves to sleep. 

This booic, and Uie neit following, take np tlie space of 
one ni^t, which is the twenty*aevenlh from the beginning of 
the poem. Tbe scene lies on the seMiuira, the station of the 
Qredan ships. 
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Thus joyfal Troy inninfairfd the watch of night ; 
'While four, pale comiade of inglorioas flighty 
And Heaven-bred horror, on the Grecian part. 
Sat on each iacey and sadden'd ereiy heart. 
As from its cloudy dnngeon issaing forth, 
A doable tempest of the west and north 
Swells o'er the sea, from Thrada's froeen shore, 
Heaps waves on waves, and bids the* .£gean roar -, 
This way and that the boiling deeps are tost ; 
Such various passions ivg'd the troubled host. 
Great Agamenmoo griev'd above the rest; 
Superior sorrows swell'd his royal breast ; 
Himself his orders to die heralds bears, 
To bid to council all the Grecian peers. 
Bat bid in whispers : these surround their dnef, 
In solemn sadness, and n»jestic grief. 
The king amidst the mournful circle rose; 
Down Ids wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
So silent fountains, from a rockls tall head^ 
In sable streams soft-trickling waters shed. 
With more than vulgar giief he stood oppressed ; 
Woids^mizt withsif^, thus burstingfirom his bieait 
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* Ye 9€m of Ofeeee 1 partake your leader^ care ; 
Fellows in anns and prinoes of tiie war ( 

Of partial Jove too justly we complain, 
And heaTCttly oracles believ'd in vain. 
A safe retom was promised to onr toils, 
Witk conquest honoar'd, and enriched with spoils : 
Now shamefiil flight aloie can save the host ; 
Oor wealth, onr people, and onr alory lost 
So Jove decrees, almighty lord or all ! 
Jove, at whose nod whole empires rise or fell. 
Who shakes the feeble props of human tmst^ 
And towers and armies humbles to the dust. 
Haste then, for ever quit these fetal fields, 
Haste to the joys our iiative country yields; 
Spread all your canvass, aU your oars eqiploy, 
Nor hope tiie fell of heaven-defended Troy.' 

He said ; deep silence held the Grecian band, 
Sflent, unmov'd, in dire dismay tiiey stand ; 
A pensive scene I till T^deus' warlike son 
Holl'd on the ki^g his eyes, and thus begun. 

* When kings advise us to renounce onr fem^ 
Ffarst let him speak, who first has soffer'd shame. 
If I oppose thee, prinoie ! thy wratii withhold, 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Hiou first, and thou alone, in fidds of G^t, 
Durst brand my courage^ and defeme my aaigbt : 
Nor feom a fiiend the* unkind reproach appeared. 
The Greeks stood witness, all our army bwd. 
The gods, O chief! finom whom onr honours fpring. 
The gods have made thee bi|t by halves a king : 
They gave thee sceptres, and a wide command, 
They gave dominion o*er the seas and land ; 

The noblest power that might the world coBtml 
They gave thee np^— a brave and yirtaoan woJl 



Is tins a geaeral's yotce, that would suggest 
Fears like his own to every Grecian breast ? 
Confidiiig in our want of wortb, he.stan<)s ; 
And if we fly, tis what our king coynmands. 
Oo tlion, inglorious I from the' embattled plain ; 
Ships thou hast store, and nearest to the main ; 
A noble care the Grecians shall employ. 
To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 
Here Greece shall stay ; or, if all Greece retire, 
Myself will stay, till Troy or I expire ; 
Myself, and Sthenelns, will fight for fiune ; 
God bade us fight, and 'twas with God we came.' 
He ceas*d ; fii^ Greeks loud acclamations raise, 
And voice to voice resounds Tydides' praise. 
Wise Nestor then his reverend figure rear'd ; 
He spoke : the host in still attention heard. 

* -O truly great ! in whom the gods have joined 
Such strengtli of body vrith i^och force of mind -, 
In conduct, as in courage, you excel, 

Still first to act what you advise so well. 
Those wholesome counsels which thy wisdom moves, 
Applauding Greece with common voice approves. 
Kings thou canst blame ; a bold but prudent youth ; 
And blame^e'enkingi with prai8e,becanse with truth. 
And yet those years that since thy birth have run 
Would hardly style thee Nestor's youngest son. 
Hien let me add vitet yet remains beUnd, 
A thought nnfinish'd in Hiat generous mind ; 
Age bids me qpeak ; nor shril the* advice I bring 
Distaste the people, or ofiend the kiqg: 

* Cns'd is the man, and void of law and right, 
Unworthy property, unworthy light^ 

Unfit for public rule, or private care. 

That wretc^ thAt monster, whio deligiiti in imr ; 
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Whose lost is mmrcler, and wkofe honid joy. 
To tear bis coontry, and his kind destroy ! 
This night, refresh and fortify thy train ; 
Between the trench and wall let goards remain : 
Be that the duty of the young and bold ; 
Bat tlion, O king, to coancil call the old : 
Great is thy sway, and weighty are thy cares ; 
Thy high commands must spirit all onr wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honoof'd goests^ 
For happy counsels flow from sober feasts. 
Wise, weighty counsels aid a state distressed, 
And such a monarch as can choose the bell. 
See what a blaze from hostile tents aspiresj 
How near onr fleet approach the Trojan fap(» I 
Who can, unmov'd, b^old the dreadful light ? 
What eye beholds them, and can dose to-night ? 
This dreadful interval determines all ; 
To-morrow,/rroy must flame, or Greece must fall.' 

Thns spoke the hoary sage : the rest obey ; 
Swifl through the gates the guards direct their way. 
His son was first to pass the lofty mound, 
The generous Thrasymed, in arms renown'd : 
Next him, Ascalaphus, rafanen, stood. 
The double ofispring of the warrior-god : 
Deipyrus, Apharens, Meiion join, 
And Lycomed of Creonfs noble line. 
Seven were the leaders of the nightiy bands. 
And each bold chief a hundred spears commands. 
The fires they light, to short repasts fliey fidl, 
Some line the trendi, and others man the walL 

The king of men, on public counsels bent, 
Conven*d ^ princes in his ample tent ; 
Each seised a portion of the kingly Maty 
But stay'd his hand when thirst and hunger eeai^ 
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Then Nestor tpdHat^ for wisdom long appiof'dy 
Andy slowly rising, tlras the council moVd. 

* Monarch of nations 1 whosefoperior sway 
Assemhled states, and lords of earth, obey, 
Th^ laws and sceptres to thy -hand are giren. 
And millions own the care of thee and heaven. 
Oking! the counsels of my age attend ; 
With thee my cares begin, with thee must end : 
Thee, prince 1 it fits attke to speak and bear. 
Pronounce with jodgement, with regard give ear> 
To see no whotesome motion be withstood, 
And ratify the best ibr public good : 
Nor, though a meaner give advice, repnie, 
But follow it, and make the vfisdom tfanie. 
Hear then a thought; not now conceiv'd in haste, ' 
At once my present judgment and my past. 
When firom PeHdes' tent yon forced the maid, 
I first opposed, and, fiuthfiil, durst dissuade ; 
But bold of soul, when headlong fury fir'd, 
You vnrong*d the man, by men mid gods admir*d : 
Now seek some means his fiital wrath to end. 
With prayers to move him, or with gifts to bend.* 

To whom the- king.- ' With justice hast thou 
A princeli fimlts, and I with reason own. [shown 
That happy man, whom Jove still honours most, 
Is more than armies, and himself an host. 
Bless'd in his love, this wondrous hero stands ; 
Heaven fights his war, and Inmibles all our bands. 
Fain would my heart, which err'd Uurough frantic 
The wratfafiilchiefand angry gods assuage. [rags» 
If gifts immense his mighty soul can bow, 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witiieis what I vow : 
7en weig|itf>tatents of the purest gold, 
And twice t«ni!as^ of rcAM^t mouldy 



Seven Mend tripods, whose onsiillied firtme 
Yet knows no ciSnot, nor has Mt the flame ; 
Twelve steeds ontontehVl in floetness and n fbrcey 
And still nctorions in the dnsty oonne ; 
(Rich were thf nMus whose ample stores exceed 
Tbe prises porehas^d hy tiieir winged speed) 
Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 
SkiU'd in eneh art, onnutefa'd in form divine, 
Tbe same I chose for move than vnlgar charms, 
IVhen Lesbos sunk beneath the htn!U aims : 
All these, to buy his friendship, shaU be paid, 
And join*d with these tlie long-contested maki ( 
With all Jierchanns, Briseis I resign. 
And solemn swear tliose charms wore never m&ie i 
Vntoach*d she stayed, nniivai^d she removes. 
Pare from my arms, and gniHless of my loves. 
These instant shall be his ; and if tlie powers 
Give to oar arms proud lUon^ hostile towers. 
Then shall he store (when Greece tiiospoit divides) 
With gold and brms his loaded mivys sidel : 
Besides, fidl twenty nymphs of TVojan race 
With copious love shall crown Ms v»ann embrace ; 
Such as himsdf wiU ehoSb ; who yield to none, 
Or yield to Heleani heavoily charms alme* 
Yet hear me farther: when oar wars are o*er. 
If safe we htfd on Argo^ froitlhl shore^ 
There shall he live my son, oor honours share, 
And with Orestes^ setf divide my eare^ 
Yet more— three dani^tersin my Court ar^ bred, 
And each well worthy of a royal b<id; 
Laodice and Iphigenia fidr, 
And bright Chrysolhemis with gulden hair ; 
Her let him choose, whom most his eytii approve^ 
I ask no presents, no.reward lor love s 



Myidf wiU give the dower ; so vast a store, 
As never fiitfaer gave a child before. 
Seven ample cities shall confess his sway. 
Him Enope, and Pbera^ hhn obey, • 
Gardamyle with ample tnirets crown*d, 
And sacred Pedasos Ibr vines renowned ; 
£pea fioTy the pastures Hira yields, 
And rich Antheia with her flowery fieldft : 
The whole ext^it to Pylos' sandy plain, 
Along tiie verdant margin -of tiie main. 
There heifers grase, and labonring oxen toil $ 
Bold are the men, and generous is the soil : 
There shall he reign, with powe^and justice crown'd. 
And rule the tributary reaims aromid. 
All this I give, his vengeance to control, 
And sore ^1 this may move his mighty seal. 
Pluto, the grisly god, who never spares, 
Who feels no mercy, and who hears no prayYs, 
lives diatk and dreadful in deep^hell% abodes, 
And mortato hate him, at the worst of ^ods. 
CMreat tiiough he be, it te him to obey ; 
ShMse more tlian his my years, and more my sway. ^ 
The monardi thus. The reverend Nestor then r 
* Great Ag^unemnon 1 glorious king of men t 
Such are £y offers as a prinoe may take, 
And such as fits a generous ^dag to mhke. 
Let chosen delegates this hour be sent, 
(Myself wil! name them) to Pelidc^ teat : 
liCt Phoenix lead, revefd fer hoary age, 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacns the sage. 
Yet more to sdbctify tiie word you send. 
Let Hedlus and Enrybates attend. 
Now pray to Jov6 to grant what Greece demand^ f 
Pray in deep silence, and witt pvKsl Imwli/ 
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He MM, ud all approVd. Tlhe hMtds bring 
The deansing water ftom tbe hnag spring. 
The yoatl^ with wine tlie Mu»ed goblets crcmifdf 
And huge libations dieiieh*d tiie sands around. 
The rite peiftinn*d, the efaieft their tiiint aUay, 
Then from the royal tent they take their way ; 
Wise Nestor tarns on each his careful eye, 
Forbids to offend, instnictB them to «pp)y ; ^ 
Much he advis'd them all, U^sses most, 
To deprecate the chief, and save the host. 
Through the stiUni^tthey mardi, and hear tiieroar 
Of murmaring billows on the soirading shore. 
To Neptune mler of the seas prcfound, 
Whose liquid ,anns the mighty globe sonroimd^ 
They pour forth YOf^f tlieur endias^ to bless, 
And calm the rage of stem .ffiaddes. 
And now, arriv'd, where on the sandy bay 
The Myrmidonian tents and yessels lay ; 
Amus'd at ease, the godlike man they found, 
Fleas'd with the solemn haip^harmonions sound. 
(The wellrwron^t harp fimn cpnqnei'd Thebee 
Qf polished silver was its costly fiame ;) [came « 
With this he soothes his angry soul, and sings 
The' immortal deeds of h^Ms and of kings. « 

Patrodus only of the royal tndn. 
Placed in ^ tent, attends the lofty strsin : 
FnlTopposite he sat, and bsten'd long, 
In silence waiting till he ceas*d the song. 
Unseen the Ore<^ embassy proceeds 
To his high tent ; the great Ulynes leads^ 
Achilles starting, as the chiefs he ^ied, ^ 

Leap*d from his seat, and hdd the harp aiide. 
With like suiprise arose Mencetius* son : 
Pelides grasp*4 their hands,, and Hms b^^n. . 



'PriDGM»«UhMlI wlptever biM^t joa hen. 
Or strung oeGeMity, orvigent fear ; 
Welcome, though Gceekftl for not as foes ye eame; 
To me more dciir than all that bear the name.' 

With that, the chieft beneath his roof he led. 
And plac'd in aeata with purple carpels spread. 
Then thus—' Patrpclus, crown a hnger bowl^ 
Mix porer wine, and open c;yery soul. 
Of aU the warriors yonder host can send, 
Thy friendmost honours these,and these thy friend.' 

He said -, Patrodu^ o*er the bbuing fire 
Heaps in a braaen vase three chinea entire : 
The brazen vase Automedon sustainsy 
Which flesh of porket, sheep, and goat contaiM : 
Adiilles at the genial feast pre^des. 
The parts transfixes, and with skill divides. 
Meanwhile Patroclus sweats the &re to luise ; 
The tent is brightened with the rising bfaiae : 
Then, when the bmgiud flames at length subside. 
He strows a bed of glowing embers wide, 
Above the coals the smoking fragpmeata tnniB, 
And sprinkles sacred salt flrom lifted urns ; 
With bread the gbttering canisters they load, 
Which round the board Memetins' son bestowed ; 
Himself, oppos'd to' Ulysses fidl in sight, 
Each portion parts, and orders eveiy rite. 
The first fiit offering, to the* iminortBls due. 
Amidst the greedy flames Patrodos threw ^ 
Then each, indul^ng in the social feast. 
His thirst and hunger soberly repressed. 
That done, to Phoenix AjaoL gave the sign ; 
Not unperceiv'd ; Ulysses crown'd with wine 
The foamiog bowl, and instant thus began,, 
His speech addressing to the godli)(e.niaD. 
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''Health to AdiHIes! teppy are thy gnests ! 
Not those mote honom'il whom Atrides feasts : 
Though generoiB plenty crown thy loaded boardSy 
That, AgamemnonlB regal tent afimrds ; 
But greater cares ait heiTy on onr sools^ 
Not eas'd by banquets or by flofring bowls. 
Mint scenes of stainghter in yon fieMs appear ! 
Hie dead we monmy and for the ttvwg four ; 
Greece on the brhik of fate all doabtfiil stands. 
And owns no lielp but from thy saving handB : 
Troy and her aidi for ready veiigeance eaSl ; 
Their threatening tents already shade oar wall : 
Hear how with shouti their conqaest tiiey proclahn, 
And point ateVery ship their vengeful flame ! 
For them tie iather of the gods declares, 
Theirs are his pihens, and his thunder theirs. 
See, fall of J[<^ve» avenging Hector rise ! 
See ! heaven and earth the raging chief dedea 
Whatfory in his breast, what lii^itaingitt Us eyes ! 
He waits but for the mom, to sink in flame 
The ships, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 
Hestfvejus! how my country's woes distract ray mind. 
Lest Fate accomplish all his rage designed. 
And most we, gods ! our heads ingloriotis lay 
In Trojan dust, and this the fatal day i 
Return, AdriBes : O return, though hrte, 
To save thy Greeke, and stop the course oi Fate ; 
If in that heart, or grief, or courage lies, 
Rise to redeem ; idi yet, to conquer, rise ! 
Hie day may come, when, all our warriors slain. 
That heart Ihall melt, ttal courage rise in vaia : 
Regalnd in time, O pHnce divinely brave ! 
Those wholesome coonsels which thy flrther gave. 
When I¥lens in his aged arras emforaekl 
His p^arting son, these accents were his last ; 
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■* My diild! mMh stoengO, fritfi gtoiy, and mcm^ 
Thy anw may Jhm tad iiiatrva Mbm ! 
Tmt tint to heatctt: tel tboo, tfiy cans ^ngag^ . 
7o calm tliy pMsioBay««l Aibdne tiiy fage: 
Fr^MB geatler iiniiBan let Iky gloffy grow^ 
Aiid sbBB oairteatioiiy llie flure •oorce of %vioe ; 
That yawgawl old any in tfay piaiae eomiMBe, 
The Tirtne^ of' IraaMUiity be thhW" ' -^ 
Th^i, noW'dMirii^d advieey liiy fidfaer gaw«^ 
Ah I check thy aDger, and be tndy bmve. 
If liioti wilt yield to gieat Atrides' imyen^ 
GiAb worthy thee b» voyal hand ipvepaiea ; 
If ]iot«*biit hear me, iwjuie I namber o'er 
The profihi'dfafeMiits, an eshaofltleM store. 
Ten weigMy talents of the pnrest gold^ 
And twice ten vases of refidgent uMMikl $ 
Seven sacred tripods, whose nosoUied fiame 
Yet knows no oifiee, nor has felt the flame; 
Twelve steeds onmaiidifdin fleetness and m fynstf 
And still victocioas m the dosty.ooorse ; 
<Ridi were the ann, wiiese ample stores ciscead 
The prices purchased \fj iMr winged speedy 
Seven lovely captives of the Ijostei line, 
Skill'd in each sot, omnatefa'd in form divine, 
The same he chose ibr mdre.tban vulgar, efaaian^ 
When Lesbos sank beneath thy coaqDeriug arms. 
All tbese, to boy thy friendship, shal' be |Mdd, 
And jomVI vrith thoae the long-contested nuid ; 
With all her chums, BcHen hell resign, 
And solemn swear tliose charms wereon^ tbme $ 
Unt^Bch'd she stay'd, rnmuWd she lemoves,- 
Pore from his arms, and gnUtless. of his loves. 
These instant Jhall be thine ; and if the poi^reia 
Oive to o«r arms pvood %Mon% hostile tovfors^ 
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until goid and bnm tiy iwiied mny^Mtmi 

Jtopidtt^ fiiH tiventir nyidiplN of Tk^^ 

With ccfko nB love lUl- cvown ^ '¥mm tmUxmces 

Snehastbytelf tMlehoow; whO'7ii0ld.to noa^ 

Gta" yliM to Heten\[tliMneafy danw atone^ 

TetliMr «ie ftmkcr:: wheft mut wan aie o'er. 

If safe we land on Aiigo^ frntfidahbiv, 

There ihatt liwii five Ub MUMy hn heoaarsflhar^ 

And with Ortttes^ aelf dNde Ids care. 

Yet mo ie l l a ee daaghteriia his caari are hs0i^ 

And eadi wall w wUiy of a royal bed ; • 

Laodice and Iipligaaogi fidr. 

And bright OirfWlliaBHB with goMcn hair r 

Her flfaalt thoo wed wfaam masttfay eyes improve ; 

He asks on pfesenlBi iia reward Ibr knre : 

CBmself will give the dower ; so vast astarey 

As neverlhllier gave a di9d4iefiirei 

Steven ample eitias shall conAas thy sanrfi 

Thee Enope^ and Plier» thee obey, 

Ohdamyle wi^ ample tatrets crowtf d, 

And sacred Pedams, for vin^ renownfd : 

^pea Mtf the pastnses Hhn jrields, 

And rich Antfacia with i»r flowery Mds : 

The whole extent to J^^oo^ landy plain 

Along the verdant margtafrof the main. 

There heifiers giase, at^'bdionring osen toil ; 

Bold are the men^ and geaaloasis the soil. 

There shalt thoo reign, with power and joalie^ 

And rale the tribotaiy roidam arannd. [evawa^d,, 

Such are the pvofi^ti whidi this day we l>fing, - 

Such thoYepentsnce ef a sapfrfiantlEing. 

Bat if all this tetontleai thou jfisd^n, 

If honour, and if intiaest plead.ia vain t > 



Yet some itdreu to ■npyliwit Ctfeeee-aflbvd^ 
And be, aiiiQfigil.1ier gwdwfwla^ ailotU 
If DO ragafd llqr raffiNiUM; GOfntiy e^^ 
Hear Hiy ofm gMy* vmI tiie voke of 6aie : 
For now ttaat dief, whose mtffmted ire 
Made natiow tnonble, andwiiole hosts retire, 
Proii4 Heetor^ now^ the* oaeqoal ^tdfpnds, 
And only trinniphB to deserve tiiy handftt' 

Then thus the goddess4Mim. * Ulysses, beer ' 
A&ithftilspeechflhelkiiowsBorert^siorfeer; ; 
What in my seeret soul isr Hsderstood, -» 

My tongne shall ntter, and my deeds make good^> 
Let Greece then Ioiqw, my purfioBe I retain : 
Nor with new* tr^ties vex my peace in mio* 
, Who darefe thiMc one thing, and another teli> 
My heart detesia him as the fates of helL 

* Then thna in short nqr fii^d resoliFes atteod> 
Which nor Atndes' nor hls^ Greeks can bend 4 
Long toilsy kmg peiils in their. cense I bore. 
Bat now thcs" anfimit^ Series chann no more. : 
Fight or notifi^ a like reward we chum, 
Tte wreldi ai^ hero find their p^ the same ( 
Alike regretted in tiie dust he li(9> 
Who yi^is ignobly, or who brayely difs. 
Of all my daageia, all my glonons pains, 
A life of labonrs,.lo 1 winit irnit reimdns? 
As the bold binl her helpless yoniig attends, 
From danger goMds then^aed from wentd^end9( 
In search of prey afai»;wii^ the spacions air, 
-And with the* witasted food supplies her care t 
For (hanUass Gfeacse sii^ hardships have I biav^ 
Her wives, her i n flmt s , by my iaboors savVi ; 
Long sleeptasaini^ts in heavy arma I stoodi 
And sweat lahaaons days in dpstavdbloodv ' 
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I mmIl\I twdte ample citlei oa tlie 

And t«eh« liy wmfkimg on Ike ItVi^ plalD 

Hicii at Atrldes famghty ftet were Wd 

Hie wealdi I gather'd^ and llie wp^Oi I made. 

Your miglity monardi these in peace poMOMTil ; 

Some hm my toMBen had, faknadf the rest 

Some pfeaeut too to ereiy prince was paid y 

And every prince etjoya the gift he made : 

I only nmit refcbd, of aH his tndn ; 

See what preeminence ear merits gahi ? 

My spoil alone his greedy seal deligbts ; 

My q>onse alone most Mess his Inttihl nights: 

The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy ; 

9at wimfS the ^pnrrel then of Greece to Troy ? 

What to these shores the* assemhled nations drnws^ 

What caHs Ibrirengeance, bnt a woman's canse ? 

Are fidr endowments and a beauteons ftce 

Beloved by none but those of Atrevs' race ? 

The wilh whom diolce and passion l>6th approve^ 

Sure every wise and worti^ man wiil'love. 

Nor did my hir one less distinction claim ; 

Skive as she was, my soal adored tiie dame. 

Wrong^'d in my love, all proffers I disdain ; 

Deceived Ibr once, I trust not kings again. 

Ye have my answer— what remains to do. 

Your iLing, Ulysses, may consult with you. 

What nc^tf he the defence this arm can make? 

Has he not Walls no homan Ibrce can shake? 

Has he not fenc'd his guarded navy round 

With piles, with ramparts, and a trench profoand ? 

And ^ not these (the wonden he has done) 

liepel the rage of Priam's stogie son t 

Thero was a time ^twas when for Greece I fought) 

When Hector's prowess no snch wonden wroogiii -, 
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He kept tli^ verge ja£ Trc^, nor dv'd to wait 
AchiUes' fury at the Scaean gate -, 
He tried it onoe, and scarce was sav^d by fate. 
But now those ancient enmities are o'er, 
To-nofTOW we the favooring gods implore, 
Then shall you see our parting vessels crown'dj 
And bear with oars the Hellespont resound. 
The third day henoCy shall Pthia greet pur sails, : 
If mighty Neptune send propitious gales -, 
Pthia to her Achilles shall restore 
The wealth he left for this detested shore : 
Thither the spoils of this long war shall pass. 
The ruddy gold, the steel, and shining brass; 
My beauteous captives thither I'll convey. 
And all that rests of my unravish'd prey. 
One only valued gift your tyrant gave. 
And that reswn'd ; ihd iair Lymessian slave. 
TTien tell him; loud, that all the Greeks may hf ar, 
And learn to scorn the wretch they basely fear ; 
(For arm'd in impudence, mankind he braves,. 
And meditates new cheats on all his slaves ; * 
Though shameless as he is, to face these eyes 
Is what he dares not; if be dares, he dies) 
Tell him, al terms, all commerce I decline, 
Nor share his council, nor his battle join ; 
For once deceiv'd, was his; but twice, were mine 
No— let the stupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of sense and justice, run where frenzy drives ; 
His gifts are hateful : kingy of such a kind 
Stand but as slaves before a noble mind. 
Not though he proffer'd all himself possessed. 
And all Imt rapine could from others wrest ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealtli that crown 
The mai9-peopled Orchomenian town ; 
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Not ail proud IMltt'inviiFaM UnAi conteiir, 

'£be woffid's great empress on the* Egyptum pfaun, 

(That spreads ber eoBqiiests o^ a tftODsaiid ataie% 

And poBiB her heroes through a hundred gates, 

iVo tondred faorwneii and two fanndred cars 

From eadi wicte portal tssoihg to the wan) [more 

Though bribes were heap'd on bribes, m nomber 

Than dost iii fields, or sands along tte shore ; 

Should all tiwse offers for my inradsbip catty 

Tis he that offers, and I score tiiem all. - « T 

Atrides*^ daughter ne¥er shall be led 

(An ill-«iatch'd consort) to Aehilies* bed ; 

like golden Venos thoogh she charmed the heart, 

And vied with Pallas in the works of art. 

Some greater Gre^ let those high nnptials grace, 

I hate altiance with a tyrants race. 

If heaVen restore me to my reahna with Hfe, 

The reverend Pelens shall elect my wHe; 

Thessalian nymphs th^re are, of form divine, 

And kings that sne to mix theor Mood with mine. 

Bless'd in kind love, my yean shall |^de away. 

Content with jnst hereditary sway ; 

There, jdeaf for ever to the ooartial stri% 

£iyoy ^ dear prerogative of Hfe. 

life is net to be boo^t with bei^s of gold ; 

Not am Apollo's Pythian tretemres hold. 

Or Th)y once held, in peace mid pride of away, 

Can bribe the poor posseasion of a day I 

Lost herds and treasores we by arms regain, 

And steeds nniividl'd on the dotty ptain : 

Bat Irom oar lips the vitd spirit iled, 

Retmns no more to wake the silent dead* 

My iates long since by Tlietis were disdoaTil^ 

And each alteniate, liife or fiunc^ pnapofVI^. 
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Here, if Itftmy^ Mlm tb» Tnfni Iowb^ 
Short 18 my diitey Imt de a th kai Biy nnafmmz 
If I retan, I qoftt inaMVliii finwe 
For y«n oa jrett%.«Hl loiig*«sl«lded diyi. 
Con^inc'dy tbengh late, I fiwl aiy Ibnd nvtHke, 
And wani the -<iredu the wiser ciMtce to Bake : 
To 4iiitt these ehoree^ their oative seats eqfoy, 
Nor hope the ftH of heafe nAfoado d Troy. 
Joveli arm dlfe|iiay*d asserts her Iron tile skies ; 
Her hearts are ateengthea'd, and her glories rise. 
Oo then, to Greece report' oar fixfd design ; 
Bid all yoor connseis, all yoor armies join. 
Let all 3ronr forces, all yonr arts conspire, 
To save the ships, the troops, the chieft, from fire. 
One stratagem has fkWdytad others wiU : 
Ye find, Achilles is anconqnei'd stilL 
Go the n -digest ny message asye may — 
But here tids night let>revwend Phcenix stay : 
Hi» tedioas toils and hoary hahrs demand 
A jieoieeAd dealh m Fthm's frien^ land. 
Bat whether he reasBitt or sail with me. 
His age be sacred, and his will be Iree.' 

Thesonof INeaaeeas'd: the daefi aroviid 
In 4iieiioe wrapt, m consternation drowned, 
Attend Hiestom reply. Then Phfcnm rose ; 
(Down ins trtdte beard a stream of sorrow flows) 
'Aiid wliHe the Arte of soffering Greece he moom^d. 
With accent weak these tender words retonf d. 

< Ditrfai^ Achifles! wilt then then retire, 
And leave oar hosts in bloody onr fleets on ^n^ 
If wrath so dreadailflU tiiy ratUeM mud, 
How shall tiqr ftiend, Ihy Phmnn, stay behind^ 
The royal Mens, when ftwm Ptfalafk coast 
He sent thee eavly to the' Achaian host ; 
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niy yovtb ■§ tt«n hi mge detatet vnAaffd, 
And new to penis of the direAd Md : 
He bade me tesch thee ail die w«^ of war. 
To aliiBe in eomicili, and in campa to dare. 
Neier, all never let me leave tby tide ! 
No time ahall part «, and no fiite divide. 
Not thongh tim god, that breatfaU my lUb, restore 
Hie bloom f bowtod, and the port I bore. 
When Greece of old beheld my yooditfid 
(Defigbtfid Oreece, the land of lovely daaMa> 
My -ftther, ftitUem to my mother^ arroiy 
Old as he wai, adoiM a fltrangerlB cfaarma. 
I tried vvhat yonth conld do (at her deaipe} 
To win the damseJ, and prevent my lire. 
My lire with cnnea londB my hated head. 
And cries, ' Ye ftorieB ! barren be Us bed.' 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends below, 
And mthlem Proserpine, eoninn'd his vow. 
Despdr and grief distract my labouring mind I 
Gods! what a crime my impious heart d^sign'd! 
I thought (bntsomefcind godthattfaonghtsnppress'i^ 
To plunge the poniaid in my fiilhei^ breast ; 
Then militate my flight : my Iriends in vain 
With prayers intreat me, and witii force detain. 
On fiit of nuns, bhick bulls, and brawny swine. 
They daily feast, with draughts of fragrant wine : 
Strong guards they phu^d, and wailcfa*d nbie nighiB 

entire; 
The roofbjand porches flamVI with eooslant lire. 
The tontfa, I fbrc'd the gates, unseen of all ; 
And, fevour'd by the night, o'erleap'd the wall. 
My travels thence throv^ spacious Greece extend .; 
In Pthia!s court at last my labours end^ 
Your sire received me, as his son carem>d» . 
With gifts enrich*dy and with possessions bleaiU 
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The itnm^IMppiHM tlienoefiirth own'd my mgn. 

And all the ctMst tiwtnms along the bmud. 

By Ip^e to thee his bonntieft I repaid, 

And «arly wisdom to thy aool eonvey'd : 

Great as thoa art, my letsoos made thee brave, 

A child I took thee, but a hero gave. 

Thy inftnt^ireast a hfce affection show*d ; 

Still in my arms (an eyer-pleaaing load), 

Or at my knee, 1^ Phoenix woiUdst thou stand; 

No food was gratelbl hot from Phoenix* hand. 

I pass my patchings o'er thy helpless years, 

The tender lahoars, the compliant cares ; 

Hie gods (I thought) revers'd their hard decree, 

And Phoenix felt a fetfaer"^ joys in thee : 

Thy growing virtues justified my cares, 

And promis'd comfort to my silver hairs. 

Now be thy rage, tiiy fetal rage, resign'd ; 

A cruel heart iU suits a manly nUnil : 

The gods (the only great, and only wise) 

Are mov*d by offerings, vows, and sacrifice ; 

Offiending man their high compassion wins, 

And daily prayeim'atiuie for daily sins. 

Prayers are Jove's daughters, of celestial raoe, 

Ijame are their feet, and wrinkled is their fece^ 

With humble mien, «Bd with delected eyes, 

Constant they felkm, where injustice fiies : 

Iiipistice swift, erect, and unconfin*d, 

Sweeps the wide eartli,and trampleso*ermankiod, 

WhUe Prayers, to heal her wrongs, move slow 

behind. 
Who hears these daughters of almighty Jove, 
For him they mediale to the throne above : 
When man rgects the humble suit tliey make. 
The sire revengaa fer the daughters' .sslke ; 






O let not hewHenf ]MMM iMw tlie swiy ; 
TTiege recoaciBag godd coM obey ; 
Due honottn to llMMed of Jotfo beloiig ; 
Doe honoon cdm the Beiee, end tMnl the strong. 
Were these not pwl thee by the tetaai we briBgf 
Were nge BtlH tawbooT'd in the ban^y king ; 
Nor O r wce , nor all her IbrtiiMS rirndd engage 
Thy fnend to plead agauasteo jnit a rage. 
But siaoe what honour asks, the general atndi, 
And sendi by thoee wbommost thy heart commoidS; 
The best and noMeit of the Orecam train ; 
Permit not those to sae, aad sae In Tain ! 
Let rae (my sen) an mident tet nnfohi, 
A great eianiplo drawn firena tines of old ; 
H^ what oar Ihlhers were, and what their praise^ 
Who conquered their refenge in ibrmer days. 

' Where Caiydon on rocky moantains stands. 
Once fi>nght the* JEtoKan and Coretian bands ; 
To guard it those ; to conquer, these advance; 
And mutual deaths were dMit with motual chance. 
The silver Qmthhi bade contention rise, 
Inveageanoe ef neglecled sacrifice ; 
On CEnens' HehlB she sent a moastraus boar. 
That levelM harvests, and whole ftrcsts tore ; 
llus beast (when aaaiy a chief his tasks had slain) 
Great fiMMgerstretcVd along the plain 
Then, for his spoils, a new debate arose, 
The neighbour«nations thence conunencing foes. 
Strong as they were, the bohl Careles folM, 
While Melea g e t' fc th un der in g ana pievaifd : 
Ti II n^ at length hiflam*d his lolly breMt 
(For rage invades the wisest asid the bast> 



< Ciin*d by AMhm, to lui WHitii lie jMdiy 
And in bis mi&?§ embivoe fmgetB tbe fields, 
(She ftom lUiirpetMi fipfimi^ divinely fiur. 
And niatcbless Idas, more tiwD man in irar : 
The god ef day ador'd tbe mother's charms ; 
Against the god the father bcwt his arms : 
Thef i^icted pair, their soitows to proclaim^ 
fVom Cleopatra ehang'd their danghtpr*s name^ 
And call'd Alcyone i a name to sliow 
The fii^ier's grief, tiie monnnng niother*s woe.) 
To her the chief retired from stem debate, 
Bat found no peaee from fieree. Aithae«> Iwte : 
Alth«a*s hate the' unhappy warrior drew, 
Whose InekJess hand his royal uncle slew ; 
She beat the ground, and call'd the powers beneath 
On her own son to wreak her brother's deatift : 
Hell hoard her curses from the realms profound, 
Aqd the red fiends that walk the nightly round. 
In Tain JEtolia her deliverer waits. 
War shakes her walls, and thunders at her gates. ' 
She sent ambassadors, a chosen band, 
Priests of the gods, aiMi elders of the land ; . 
Besought the diief to save the siid^ing state : 
UMir prayers were ni|^t, and their proffers great : 
(Full fiHy acres of the richest groimd. 
Half pasturegreen, andhalf with vineyards erown'd) 
His suppliant father, aged <£neus, came i 
Wb sisters ibUow'd ^ e'en the vengeful dmne^ 
Althsea, sues; hU firiends before him fidi : 
He stands relentlesB, and rQ|eeti them all. 
MeanwUle the victor^ shoots ascend the skies ; 
Tbe walls are scal'd; the rolling kernes arise ^ 
At lengtii his wife.(a form divine) appears, 
With pierdng oiasy and ttpplka^ing tearsi 
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She ptinU the horrors of a coiiqoet^dtowtiy 
Hie heroes slaw, tiw palaces o' erUiw w B ^ 
The matrons ravish'd, the whole race ensfaif'd ;' 
The fMtfrior heard, he Tanqiiish'd, and he sav'd. 
The JEtcrfianSy long disdaio'd, now took their tnniy 
And left tiie ehief their broken firilh to monm. 
Learn hence, betinies to cnrb pemicioas ire. 
Nor stay till yonder fleets ascend in fire : 
Accept the presents; dfaw thy conqneriag Sword , 
And be amongst onr goardian gods ador'd.' 

Thns he : the stem Achilles thos replied : 
* My seeond firther, and my reverend guide ; 
Thy iriend, bdieve me, no snch gifts demands^ 
And asks no honours f\tom a mortal's hands ; 
Jove honours me, and fatoors my designs ; 
His pleasore guides me, and 1^ will confines ; 
And here I stay (if such his high behest), 
While lift*s warm spirit beats within my breasts 
Yet bear one word, and lodge it in thy heart ; 
No more molest me on Atrides' part : 
Is it ibr him these tears are taught to flow, 
For bim^ these sonN»w»? ibr my mortal foe ? 
A generous friendship no cold medium knows, 
Bttfns with one love, with one resentment glows -, 
One should our intei^ts and our passions he -, 
My IHend mult hate the man that hgnm mt» 
l>o this, my Phcenik, tis a generous part ; 
Aod share my feahns, my honours, and my heart 
Let these retulii : our voyage, or our stay, 
Rest ondetermin'd till the dawning day.' 

He ceased ; then order'd for the sage*s bed 
A warmer couch wilh numerous carpets spread* 
With that, stem Ajax his long silence broke^ 
And thus, Impatient, •to Ulysses spoken 
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' Hence let m go «-wliy waste we time in vain ^ 
See what effect our low sabmiasiom gain ! 
Lik'd or not lik'ci, hia words we most relate. 
The Grreeks expect them, and our heroes wait 
Proud as^ is, that iron heart retains 
Its stilbboni purpose, and his friends disdains. 
Stern, and nnpitying! if a brother bleed, 
On just atonement, we remit the deed ; 
A sire the slan^ter of his son forgives ; 
The price of blood discharged, the muixlerer lives : 
Hie Inaghtiest hearts at lengtii their rage resign, 
And gifts can conquer every soul but tlune. 
The gods that unrelenting breast have steel'd, 
And cnrs'd thee with a mind that cannot yield. 
One woman-slave was ravish'd trom thy arms : 
Lo, seven are ofier'd, and of equal charms. 
Then hear, Achilles I be of better mind ; 
Revere thy roof, and to thy guests be kind ; 
And know the men, of all the Grectui host, 
Who honour worth, and prize thy Talour roost' 

' O soul of battles, and thy people's guide ! 
(To Ajax thus the first of Greeks replied) 
Well liast thou spoke ; but at the tyrants name 
My rage rekindles, and my soul's on flame : 
Tis jiBt resentment, and becomes the brave ; 
Dtsgrac'd, dishonour'd, like the vilest shive ! 
Return then, heroea! and our answer bear, 
The glorious combat is no more my care ; 
Not till, amidst yon sinking navy slain. 
The blood of Greeks shall dye the sable miun ; 
•Not till the flames, by Hector's fiiry thrown, 
Consume your vessels, and approach my own ; 
Just there, the' impetuous homicide shall stand, 
There cease his battie, and ttiere ieel oiir hand*' 



} 
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Tbis asdd» eadi priaee a doable goblet enmo^dj 
And cast a large libatioii on tbe ground ; 
Then to their vetteb^ through the gtoomy ahades, 
The chieft return -, divine Ulysses leads. 
Meantime Achilles' slaves preiwr'd a bed. 
With fleeces, carpets, and soft linen spr^ : 
There, till the sacred monsjrestor'd the day^ 
In slumber sweet the reverend Phcenix liiy. 
But in his inner tent, an ampler space, 
AchiUes slept; and in his warm embrace 
Fair Diomede of the Lesbian race. 
lASt, for Patrodus was the couch prepai'd, 
Whose nightly joys the beauteous Iphis shared ; 
Achilles to 1^ friend consign'd her charms 
"When Scyros fell before his conquering arms. 

And now the* elected chicfe, whom Greece ha^ 
sent, 
Pass'd througli the hosts, and reached the royal tent. 
Then rising all, vnth goblets in their hands, 
Hie peers and leaders of the* Achai«n bands 
Haii*d their return : Atrides first begun : 

' Say what success i divine Laertes' son 1 
Achilles' high resolves declare to all : 
Returns the chief, or must our navy fall P 

' Great king of nations ! (Ithacus replied) 
FbL*d is his wrath, unconquer'd is bis pride ; 
He slights thy friendship, thy proposals scorns. 
And, tims implor'd, witti fiercer fiuy bums. 
To save our anny, and our fleets to free. 
Is not his care ; but left to Greece and thee* 
Your eyes shall view, when morning paints the sky. 
Beneath his oars the whitening billows fly ^ 
Us too he bids our oars and sails employ, 
Kpr hope the fidl of heaven-protected l^oy ;, 
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For Jore <^enhades her with his arm divine, 
In^ires her war, aad bids her glory shine. 
8uth Was his mord : what Anther he declared, 
These sacred heralds and great ^jax heard. 
Bat Phoenix in his tent the ciuef retains, 
Safe to transport him to his native plains 
When morning dawns ; if other he decree, ' 
His age Is sacred, and his choice is free.' 

Ulysses ceas*d : the great Achaian host, 
With sorrow seiz'd, in consternation lost, 
Attend the stem reply. T^dides broke 
The general silence, and undanuted spoke. 
* Wliy should we gifts to proad AciiiUes send. 
Or strive with prayers his haughty soul to bcndf 
His country's woes he glories to deride, 
And prayers will barsttliatsweUingheartwitii pride. 
Be the fierce impulse of his rage obey'd, 
Our battle let him, or desert, or aid ; 
Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit ; 
That, to his madness, or to heaven commit : 
What for ounelves we can, is always ours ; 
This night, let due repast refiresh our powers ; 
(For strength consists in spirits and in blood, 
And those are ow*d to generous wine and food) 
But when the rosy messenger of day 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 
Bang'd at the ships, let all our squadrons shine. 
In flaming arms, a long-extended line : 
In the dreid fix>nt let great Atrides stand, 
Tlie first in danger, as in high command.' 

Shouts of acckiim the listening heroes nuse, 
Then each to heaven the due libations pays ; 
^tiU sleep, descending o'er the tents, bestows 
The gratoful WesaJwgs of deau'd repose^ 

TOL. n. « 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE NIOHT-ADVENTIIRB OF DIOMED AMtl 
ULYSSES. 

UPON ihe rcfBMl of AcUtles to rctara to the vmy, the di». 
Ireu of Agnmemoon is described in the moat lively man- 
ner. He takes no rest th«t night, bnt passes tbroegh die 
camp, awjitdng the leaders, and oootrivlng all ponible me- 
thods for the pnblic safet}*. Menelaus, Nntor, Ulysses, and 
Diomed, are employed in raising Uw rest of the captains. 
They call a conncil oi war, and detennine to send soouu into 
the enemies' camp, to learn |heir postare, and discover Iheir 
intentions. Diomed undertakes this has^rdoas enterprise, 
-and makes choice of Ulysses for his compairion. In dieir 
passage they surprise Doton, whom He^or had sent on a like 
design to tlie camp of the Grecians. From him they are in. 
formed of the situation of the Trojan and aiudliary forces, 
and particnlarly of Bhesos, and the Thracians who were 
lately arrived. They pass on with mccees; kill Rhesus, with 
several of his officers, and seize tiie farooos horses of that 
prince, with which they return in triumph to the camp. 

The same nif^tcontinaes; the scene lies in the two camps. 
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BOOK X. 

All night the cfaiefii before their veMeb iay^ 
And lost in sleep the labours of the day : 
All Imt I he king; with various thoughts oppressed. 
His countiys cares lay rolling in his breast 
As when 1^ lightnings Jove's ethereal power 
Foretels the mttling hail, or weighty shower, 
Or sends soft snows to whiten all tiie shore. 
Or bids the braaen throat of war to roar ; 
By fits one flash suoceeds as one expires, 
And heaven flames thick with momentary fires:- 
So bursting frequent fimn Atrides' breast. 
Sighs following sighs his inward fears confeis'd. 
N^tw o^er the fields, d^ected, he surveys 
From thousand Trcj/uk fires the mounting blaae ;' 
Hteiar in the passing wind their music blow^ 
And marks distinct the voices of the foe. 
Now looking backwards to the fleet and coastj 
Anxious* he sorrows for the* endangered host. 
He reqds his hairs, in sacrifice to Jove, 
And sues fo him that ever lives above : 
Inly h^groana ; while gloiy and despair 
Pivid^i ^ h^art^^aml w^ige a doable war. 
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A llMiiiMiid cares bis labomrin; breast Solves ; 
To seek sage Nestor now tbe ddef resohres, 
Witb bim, in wholesome cooosels, to debate 
Wbat yet remains to save the' afflicted slate. 
He rose, and first he cast his mantle round. 
Next on bis feet the shining sandals bound ; 
A lion's yellow spoils his back ccmceaFd ; 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin iield. 
Meanwhile his brother, pressed with equal woes, 
"Alike denied the gifts of soft repose, 
^^ Laments for Greece y that in his cause before 
So nmch had sufiei'd, and must suffer more. 
A leopard^' spotted hide his shoulders spread ; 
A braaen helmet glitter'd on his head : 
Tlins (with a javelin in his hand) he went 
To wnke Atrides in the royal tent. 
Already wak'd, Atrides ke^descned, 
His amonr baokling at his vessel^ side. 
Joyftil they met; the Spartan tiras begun : 
' Why puts my brother his bright armoar on ? 
Sends he some spy, anudst these «l«Bt hoars, 
To try yon camp, and watch the Tngan pow^s? 
But say, what hero shall sustain that task ? 
Such bold exploits uncommon courage ask ; 
Guideless, alone, through nights dark shade to go^ 
And midst a hostile camp explore the foe.* 

To whom the king : * In aaeh diMress we stand, 
No vulgar. counsels our afiaftrs doouaid ; 
Greece to presclrve, is now no easy ^it^. 
But asks fa%h wisdom, deep design,' and art^ 
For Jove, avetse, oW'iManMe ptayW'deaieB, 
And bows his head to Hectoi's saerifiee. 
What eye has wttness'd, 4^ what ear believed; 
In one great da^ bygone great am achieved. 
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Soch wioiillroas deeds as Hectoir's hand tasdme. 
And we beheld, the ^last. reyolving sun ? . 
What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn ! 
Sprung from no god, and of no. goddess bom ; 
Yet such his acts, as Greeks unborn shall tell. 
And curse the battle where their, iatbers feU. 

- * Now speed thy hasty course along4he fleet. 
There call great Ajai, and the prince of Cret<; > 
Ourseif to hoary Nestor will repair ; ' 
To keep the guards on duty, be his. ogre y 
(For Nestor's influence best that quarter guides, 
l^ose son, with Merion, o'er the watch presides}.' 
To whom the Spartan : ' These thy orders borne* 
Say, shall I stay, or with dispatch return?' 
* Tbusre shalt thou stay, (the kii% of men replied) i 
Else may we miss to meet, without a guide, [• 
llie paths so many, and the camp so wide. S 

StiU, with your voice the slothful soldiers raise. 
Urge by their fathers* fame, their future praise. 
Forget we now our state and lofly birih ; 
Not titles here, but works, must prove our worth* 
To labour is the lot of. man below ; ■ 
And when Jove gave us life, he gave us. woe«' 
This said, each parted to his sevendcarcs : 
The king to Nestor's sablcslnp repairs ; 
1^ sage protector of the Greeks he found 
Stretch*d in his bed with all his arms around ; 
The various colour'd scarf, ^he shield be rcAxs^ 
The shining helmet, and tiie pointed spears ', 
The dreadful weapons of the warrior's rage,. 
That, pldin arms, disdain'd the peace of age. 
Then, leaning on bis hand his watchful head, 
The Iftary monarch rais d his eyes, and said : 
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* WfaBt irt UMMiy speak, thst on designs rniknown, 
While otfaen 4eep, tim range tlie camp alone ; 
8eek'M thoo aome friend, or niglitly centmei ? 
Stand off, iqpproaeh not, bat Htj purpose tell.' 

' O son of Ndein (tinn the king re^m'd), 
Pride of tiie Gredcs, and glory of thy kind ! 
liO here thewtetdied Agamemnon stands, 
The' u nh appy general of ftie Grecian hands ; 
Whom Jove decrees with daily car^ to bend. 
And woes, that only with his fife shall end ! 
Scarce dan my knees these trembling Kmbs sustain, 
And sterce my^ heart support Its load of pain. 
No taste of sleep these heavy eyes have known ; 
ConA»*d, and sad, I wander thus alone, 
Widr ftars dUtracted, with no llx'd design ; 
And all my peopled miseries are mine. 
If -ought of use thy waking thoughts suggest, 
(Since* cares, like mine, deprive thy soul of rest) 
Impart thy counsel, and assist thy friend ; 
Now let us jointly to the trench descend, 
At every girte the fidnting guard excite, 
Tifd with the toils of day and watch of night : 
Else may the sudden ibe our works invade. 
So near, and fhvom'd by the gloomy shade.' 

To him thus Nestor : ' Trust the powers above, 
Nor think proud Hector's hopes confirmed by Jove : 
How ill agree the views of vain mankiiid, 
And the wise counsels of the* ete Mai mind ? 
Audacious Hector, if the gods ordain 
Tbat great Achilles rise and rage again. 
What toils attend thee, and what woes retnain 
Lo taithlhl Nestor thy command obeys'; 
The care Is next our other chieia to raise : 
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Ulysses, Diomed, ^ chMy need ; 
Meges for stren^, Oifleai ^mMi for speed; 
Some other be dispaldi'd of rambler feet 
To those taH sliqw, remotest of the fleet, 
Where lie great Ajex and the king of Crete^ 
To rouse the S|Mirtan I myself d^ree ; 
Dear as he Is to ns, and dear to thee, 
Yet most I tax his sloth, that dahns no share 
With hb great brother in his martial care : 
Him it behovM to er^ery chief to soe, 
Preventing every part performed by yoa ; 
For strong necessity our tolls demands, 
Claims idl oar hearts, and urges alt oar hands/ 

To vhom the king : ^ With reverence we aUovr 
Thy just rebukes, yet learn to spare them now : 
My generous brother is of gentle kind, 
He seems remiss, bait bears a valiant mind ; 
Through too much deference to our sovereign 

■ »way, 
Content to fellow when we lead tiie way : - 
But now, our ills industrious to prevent, 
Ix>ng ere the rest, he ros&, and sou^t my tent. 
The chieft yon namTd, riready, at his eaU, 
Prepare to meet us near the navy-wall ; 
Assembling there, between the trench and gates. 
Near the night>giiapds, our dioaen conncil waits.' 

< Then none (saidNester)shatt his rale withstand. 
For great examples justify command.* 

With that, the venerable warrior rose ; 
The shming greates his maidy legs indose; 
His pur)^1e mantle golden bnckles joined. 
Warm with tiie sof^t woolV and doubly lia'd." 
Then mshHig^ flmm his tent, he snatcli'd in haste 
Ws steely lance, that lightened as he pass'd. 
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Hie camp he lniYM'4 tiito«i|^ te deepibg crowd. 
Stopped at UlyMet' tent, and oaU'd alovd. 
U^yneiy radden as the voice was tent, 
Awakefly starts «ip| and Maes from his tent. 

* What new distress, what sodden canse of frighty 
Thos leads yon wandering in the silent nights 

* O prudent chief! (the Pylian sage repMed) 
Wise as thon art, be now thy wisdJom tried : 
Whatever means of safety can be sooght, 
Whatever compels can inspire onr tliMght, 
Whatever methods, or to fly or light j 

AU, all depend on this important night!* 

He heard, retnrafd, and took his painted shield ; 
Thanjoin'dthodiic6,andfoliow'dthroaghthefield. 
Withont his Mnt, bold Diomed they found. 
All sheatfa*d in arms, his brave companions round : 
Each sunk in sleep, extended on the field, 
Ifis head reclining on his bossy shield. 
A wood of spears stood by, that, fix'd upright. 
Shot from their flmhing points a quivering light. 
A bnUli blacJL hide compoi^d the hero's bed ; - 
A splendid carpet rolPd beneath his head. 
Then, witii his foot, old Neslor gently shakes 
The slumbering chief, and in theM words awdces : 
'Rise, sonofiydeus! to the brave and strong 
Rest seems inglorkMis, and the night too long. 
Bat sleep'st thou now, when from yon bill the Ibe 
Hangs o^r the fleet, and shades our waHs below f 

At this, soft slumber Aom his eyelids fled ; 
The warrior saw thehoaiy chief, andsaid: 

* Wondrous old man ! whose soul no respite knows. 
Though yean and hononra bid thee seek ie|>oae, 
JUt younger Greeks oar sleeping waiTion wake ; 
in fits thy age these toils to undertake.* 



* My fifiend 0» a% i w qtW) |pemtwit m tfay cmc ; 
These toils, lay nd^fi^ti ttd my SMSft 01%^ 
Their loyal tboogbts and pMus loves cons^ra 
To ease a sovercigBy and lelieve a* sire : 
Bill now tlie tast desf^ swrmuKls oin- boat ;- 
No hour niist pass, no moment most be lost ; 
Each single Gaietk^ in this conelosive strife. 
Stands on the sharpest edge of death or life : 
YH if my years thy kind regard engage. 
Employ thy youth ^ I employ my age ; . 
Succeed to these my cares, and ronse the rest ; 
i|e serves me moat, v/iio serves his conntry best.' 

This said; the hero o'er his shoulders flung 1 
A lion's spoils, that to his ancles hung ^ > 

Tbea seiai^d his pondeioas laDoe,and strodealong. | 
Meges the bold, with Ajkk flun*d for speed. 
The warrior rous'd, aiid to the' entrenehments led. 

And now the cbiels approach the nightly gmurd ; 
A wakeihl sqnadron, each in arms prepai'd : 
The* nnwearied watch their listening, leaders keep, 
And, condnng dose, repel uivading sle^. 
So ftithlul dogs their fl»scy charge maintain. 
With toil protected from the prowliac traai ; 
liinien the gaunt lioness, with Unuger bold, 
Spring^finom tbemountains toward the guarded Ibid : 
ThroH^-bfieaking woods her rustling course they 



Loud, and more kmd, the clamours strike their ear 
Of faouuds^and men ; they start, they >gaie around. 
Watch every side, and tam-to every sound* 
Thus watoh'd the Grecians, cautious of sur|Mrise, 
Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and eyes : 
Each step of passing feet increased the* affiright ; 
And hostile Tsoy was^ ever ^. in sight. 
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NettiMr nitb Joy tiM ^mdedU iMni twve^, 
AndHint MOMlid HifMgh tk« gioeniy slHMle : 
' Tb fralt,-«y fOBst ywr nghtly cvei emploj ; 
Else fliiiBt our bast becMDe tiie Mora of Troyw 
Watch thw, ani Gffooee fWl tive.'—llife hero mid ; 
llien o^ the iNMb the IbUowing cfaMlaim k»d. 
Hi§ son, and godlihe M «ioD, mapclif d behiml 
(For these the princet to their ooimeil joined). 
The trenches pas^ the* assemibled kfaigsarouod 
In silent state tiw eonnstwy cpowb^. 
A phiee tbeie was, yet nndefil'd with gor^ 
The spot whsie Hector stopped his rage before ; 
When night d e scen d hig, from his irengeM bsBd 
Repriev'd the reHqaes of the Crrecian band : 
(1^ phun beside with flsangled coipse was spread,* 
And all his progress nunrkVl by heaps of dead) 
There sat theraonniAil kingtf: when Nekns'son^ ^ 
Ihe oenncil opening, in tiiese words begim : 

' Is there (said he) a chief so greatly brarey 
ifis hie to iHttard, and his coontry save? 
Lives there a man, who singly dares to go 
To yonder camp, or seiae some strsggliag foe i 
Or fa voWd by the night approach so near, 
Their speech, their connsels, and designs to hear? 
If to besiege om* navies they prepare, 
Or Troy once mine mast be the seat of war? 
Tliis could he leara, and to our peers recite, 
And pass nnharni^d the dai^rs ef the night ; 
What Ane were his through all succeeding days. 
While Phsebos shines, or men have tongues topviiBe? 
What gifts his gratefol country would bestow ? 
What nmst uotOreece to her deUverer owe? 
A suble ewe each leader should provide, 
With each »saMeJambhin by hev tide ,* 
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At every rite his shue tfaooM be inaemf4t * 
And hk the feteawt hoawme of the ftett.* 

Fearlield them nwte : alone, mitBvgbt.to iear, 
Tydide9 tpoke^— ^ The bm yon seek, is heie. 
Thr9«c(h yon Mack caiMps to bend my dangeiMs 
Some god frithin commwids, and I ob^. [way, 
Bot let some ottier ch ess n vnurnor join, 
To raise my hopes, and second my de«ign. 
By omtiiai confidence, and mutual aid, 
Great deeds are done, and freat discoveries made ; 
The wise new prndcnee fipom the wise aoqun^ 
And one brave hero tes anotherli fire*' 

Contending leaden at the word arose ; 
Kaoh generous breast with emnktion glows $ 
So bnive a task each Aj§iM, strove to slave. 
Bold Merion strove, and Nestor's valiant heir -, 
The Spartan wish^ Ihe second place lo gfun. 
And great Ulysses wiA'd, nor wish'd in vviun* 
Then thus the king of men the contest ends : 
< Thou first of waniois, and thou best of friends, 
Undaunted Diomed! what chief to join 
In this great enterprise, is only thine. . 
Just be thy choice, without affection made ; 
To birth, or office, no respect be paid ; 
Let worth detennine here.' The monarcb spake, 
And inly trembled for his brother's sake. 

< Then thw (the godlike Diomed r^oin'd) . 
My dMUce declares the impulse of my mind. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulysses stapds ^ 
. 'To laadhis coodmIs, ffid assist our hands? 
A chief, whose.safety is Minetva> care ; 
So ftm'd, ao 4readAil> in the works of war : */ 
. 'Bles^d inthis citndact, I no aid require ; 
. Wisdom likahismghtpaflP tUNroug^ f^wm 9f^ 
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' It Acs tfne not, bttibre tkcte cUeA of ftmey 
(Replied the nge) t6 pndse mey or to bliime : 
pjralse fifoni s friend, or oemire fivita s Ibe^ 
Are leet on hearers tiMt our merits know*/ 
But let 08 hnrte^Night roih liie liom wm^, 
' The reddening orient allows the coming dsy. 
The stvs shine fidnter on the* ethereal plains. 
And of Nightls empire tot a tfdrd remains.' 

Thos ha^ng spoke, with generoos ardnnr preatfd^ 
In arms terrific their hoge limhs they dress'd. 
A two-edg'd ftlcMon Tl a a syme d the hrave. 
And ample bncklery to -Iodides gave : 
Then in a leathern helinhe Gas*d his head. 
Short of its rrest, and wUh no phune o%npreod : 
(Soch as hy yooDis onos'd ta arms aiw worn) 
No spoils enrich it, asid no slodb adom^ 
Next iilm Ulymes took a shining sword^ 
A bow and qolfer, wfetfa bright arrows stoifd : 
A weD-prov'd casqoe, wilh leather braces bomn^. 
(ny ghft, Meriones) fa&S'teniples crown'd ; 
Soft wool withm; withoot/ in Older spread, 
A boai^ white teeftgrinn'd horrid o*er his head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Onnenos' son, 
Aotolydnis by .ihiudfid nqplne ^on, 
And gave Amphidamas *, from hhn the priie 
Molos receiv'd, the pledge of social ties ; > 
The helmet next by Merion was possess^ • 
And now Ulysses' thooghtfld temples pressU. 
Thns sheathf^in arms, die comdl they fernite. 
And dark tfaroi^ paths obfiqne their pragrcss take. 
Jttst then, in sign she ftvooi>d their intent, 
A long-wfai^ beron great-Minerva sent : 
This, though sntronncSng shadesobscoiHIIheir view, 
By the shriU^chogand^ri^rtHiirvringty they kncew. 
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As from nie rif^t the sov'dy Ul3PtM pny^l^ 
Haird the gtod omei^ aad addrastfd the maid: 

* O daufl^tor of that god inrhose arm can wield 
The* avenging bolt, and shake the dfeadfol shield t 
Othoul for ever pieseBl in my wqr» 
Who aQ my motions, all my toils survey ! - 
Safe may we pais beaeMh the i^omy shade, ' 
9af^ by thy snceonr to onr sliipa conveyed ; 
Andlet some deed this signal ni^t adom^ 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet nnbonk' 

Then godlike Diomed preferred fais pnq^ ; 
* Daughter of Jove, nnoonqner'd Fallas ! hear.. 
Ctreat qneen of arms, whose lavonr Tydens won. 
As thou defeod^st the- sire, defend the son. 
When on iBsopos? hanks, the banded powers 
Of Oreeee he left, aiod^Mmglit the Theban towers, 
Peace was his charge; received with peacelal show, 
He went a legate^ hot letuno^a foe : 
TbeokhelpM 1^ tbeo,and eover'd'by thy shield,, 
He fimnht with mnnbers, and made nombers yiekf. 
So now be present, O c^estial maid ! 
So still continne to the race thine aid I 
A yontiifhl steer-shall &I1 beneatb the stroke, 
Vntam'd, nnconscions of the galhng yoke, • 
With ample Ibr^iead, and witk spreading hotm^^ 
Whose taper tops^refolgent gold^orns.^ 

The heroes pny'd , and PaUap irpm the skies - 
Accords their, vowy succeeds their enterprise. 
Now:, Uke two lions papting ibr tfacppy. 
With dreadfid thou|^ts they trace the dnary way, 
Tfanmi^ the black horrors of -th^ enmgninrd plain, 
Throngbdnst, through blood, e!es anus, and bilU 
of'sfadp. 
Nor kuft bohl Hector^ and the sons^of Troy, 
On high designs the wakeful hours employ ; 
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The* aHMaliMiMQri tiMff bllj riiifimloii'il : 
Wte timi the CMMds of Us liicMt fro|H»iU : 

* Wfaia glonow MMi, for bighfttteaipte j^npaafd, 
0arM groiitty voature inr o lich Mwapd? 
Of yonder fleet a bold diKOvery neke, 
What fvateb they keep^andwfaiU raMlYeo they take? 
If how MbdaMi they flwditate thdr flight. 
And spent with toU neglect the watch of Bight ? 
His be the cbaiiot that shaU plonw Un most. 
Of all the plunder of ibe ▼anqmrii'd hsal ; 
His the fidr steeds thut aU the rest CBcel, 
And bis the gloiy to have senr'd so welL' 

A youth there was eniing the tribes of Troyt 
Dolon bis name, FaMedes* onl^ bey. 
(Five giri^ beside the rpTenal bendd told) 
Rich was the son in .braes, and lich in gold ; 
Not bless*d by natore with the chams of &ce, 
But swift of foot, and mateUess in the race. 
' Hector I (hesst^) my oooDtge bids me meet 
This high achieveDient^and.ejiplere .the fleet : 
But first exalt thy sceptre to Jteakies, 
And swear to grant me tlie demanded priie ; 
The; immortal coanem, and tim gUtterii^ ear^ 
That bearPelides through the rmiks of war. 
Ij^Qconrag'd thus, no idle scout I go» 
Fulfil thy wishi their vMle intention know, 
£'en to the roj^ tent parsoe my way, 
And all their counsels, all theur aims betray.* 

The chief then heavVI the. golden sceptre higfa^ 
Attestiog thus the monarch of the sky : . 
' Be witnem thou! immortal lord of all ! 
Whose thunder shakes the dark aiirial hall : 
By none but Dolon shall this prise he boKne> 
And him alone the' immortal steeds adorn/ 
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Thus Hector swoff«» tke goito were etiFd in Tai% 
But tile fuh yeoth prcfMreB to Kovr the plifin : 
AcroM bb back the bencM bow he flmig, 
A wolf^ gny faide«rMiiid bii iImwMmu hang*, 
A ferretfk doway l«r his hetaiietlliiMy 
And in iiis hand a pointed jatdin ddntl* 
Then (never to retan) he songht Hie riioii^, 
And tiod tiie path his feet most tread no more. 
Scarce had he paH*d Ihe stoadi «id Tnglm tbrdi^, 
(Still bendhif ferwaid ai»-he ooon'd along) 
When^ on the hettow way, the* approacfabag tread 
Ulysses matlE'dy and thns to Diomed : 

<Ofiiendl Ihearsenestepof hoetilefeef, 
Moving this way, or lim teaiB g to the fleet ; 
Some ^y peillaps to faurk beride die mam ; 
Or nigh^ pillager ttoit strips the shddk 
Yet let hhn pass, and win a little space ) 
^fhen raih behind bun, and prevent his paM. 
Bnt'if too swift of ibot he flies before, 
Confine his «D«ie along the fleet and shore, 
Betwixt the camp and him our spears employ, 
And mieveept his hop^d letam to Troy/ 

With that they stepp*d aride, and 8to<^d their 
head, 
(Aa ]>olon paisfd) beUndalieap of dead : 
Along the path tke spy vnwary flew ; 
Softy at Just distance, bott the dneft ponne. 
So dislMit tbey, and such the space betweeh; 
As when two teams of mides divide the gitieii, 
(To whom tiie hmd like shares <^hud allocs) 
When now new Anrows part the* a|tproacldng 

plaaghs. 
Now IMon Hstraing heaM fliem as they puu^ ; 
Hector (he thought) had sort, and check'dUshastoy 

VOL. II. H 
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TUl fctfce at dlManoe of « jtTelM throw, 
Ko Yoioe toooeedoig, be pMwdv'd the fte. 
As when two ikilfiil hewi^ the kverat wind ; 
Or dme tfarong^ weedsohiearethetreaibiuighiwl; 
Now lost, now Men, they intercept Ui wi^. 
And flrom the herd ftiU turn the flyng prey : 
80 frst, end with aocfa feve the TV^IBn flew ; 
80 dote, so eenstiety the beidGfeeks iinnae. 
Now dmoet on the flnH the dMtanl ^ 
And mingiei with the gnudft thel wnftch tiie wnib ; 
Iffhen bwMre Tydidcs itepp^d ; m ge ne fei tfaoi^t 
(Ini|iir'd by FsUm) w ^ie boeem wroogfaft, 
Lest en theloe MMpe IbrwHd Gbreek ndvuce. 
And inateh the gkwy firom Us lifted fanoe. 
Then thnsalond : * Whoe'er thon art, rc^nain -, 
This jayelin elM flhntt 6z thee to the plain.' 
He said, and high hi air.tha weapon cast, 
Which wiifhl err'd, and o'er bis flhoahlerp«s*d; 
Then fiz'd in earth* Aganst ^m tnanblins woodl 
The wretch •I0fl4 peai^^ and qoiTor^ as he stood ; 
A sodden palsy seia'd his Inmhig heed; 
His loose teeth chatter^ and his eoloor fled : 
Hie panliaK wanioit seiae fakn as he stands. 
And with unmanly tears bis life dcnuinds. 

' O spare my yonfli, and Ar the bieath I ovr^ 
Large gifts of price xay ftlfaer shall bestow : 
Vast heaps oi teass ihnU in yoar ships be told,< 
And steel welkteaqicr'dy and rcfirigeni gold.' 

To whom Ulyspes made Ifaia wise rep^ : 
< Whoever thon art, be bold, aor fear to die. 
What moves thee, say, adiensleep basehM'd the sigl^t^ 
To roam the silent fields in dead of night? 
Garnet thon the searets of onr camp to find, 
9y He<;tor|Nro«ipted,or thy daring mSnd^ 
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Or art some vrretdi by hopes of phmder led. 
Through heaps of carnage, to despoil the dead ?* 

fThen that pde Dolon whh a haxM look : 
(Stilly as he spoke, his limbs with honor shook) 
' Hither I came, by Hee(or>i wonb deceived ; 
Afaieh did he pronjse, rashly I belieT'd : 
No less a bribe than great Achilles' car, 
And those s^ift steeds that sweep tiie ranks of war, 
Urg'd me, unwilling, this attempt to make ; 
To learn what counsels, what resolves you take :. 
If now subdued, yon fix your hopes on flight. 
And, tir'd with toils, neglect the iTatch of nif^t/ 

' Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prise, 
(Ulysses, with a sooralnl smile, replies) 
Far other rulers those proud steeds demand, 
And scorn the guidance of a vulgar hand ; 
E*en great Achilles scarce their rage can tame, 
Achilles spnmg ftt>m an immortal dame. 
But say, be iaithftd, and the truth recite 1 
Where Ues encamp'd the Trojan chief to-night ? 
Where stand Ids coursers P in what quarter sleep 
Their other princes f tell what watdi they keep : 
Say, since tUs conquest, what their counsels are : 
Or here tocomba^ At>m their city Ar, 
Or badL to lEonls walls transfer the war? 

Ulysses tiius ; and thus Eumedes* son : 
' What Dolon knows, his faithful tongue shall own. 
Hector, the peers assembling in his tent, 
A council holds at Ilns* monument 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake ; 
Where'er yon fires ascend, the IVojans wake : 
Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep ; 
Safe in their cares, the' auxiliar forces sleep. 
Whose wives and infhnts, from the danger fkr, 
Pischarge their souls of half the iears dTwar.' 
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Then sleep tbose wds among tibe Trqjan train, 
(Inqnir*d the chief) or scatter'd o'er the plain f 

To whom the spy ; * Their powers they thus dis- 
pose: 
The Pteons, dreadful with their bended bows. 
Hie CarianSy Caocons, the Pelasgian host, 
And Leleges, encamp along the coast. 
Not distant fiv, lie higher on the land 
Ttie Lycian, Mysian, and Mseonian band. 
And Phrygians horse^ by Thymbras* ancient wall > 
The Thradans ntmost, and apart from all. 
These Troy bat lately to her succour won, 
Led on by Bhesus, great Eioneus* son : 
I saw his coursers in proud triumph go. 
Swift as the wind, and white as winter-snow : 
Rich silver plates his shiuing car infold ; 
His solid arms, refulgent, flame with gold ; 
No mortal shoulders suit the glorious load. 
Celestial panoply, to grace a god ! 
Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne, 
Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn, 
In cruel chains ; till your return reveal 
The truth or fiilsdiood of the news I tell,' 

To this lydides, with a gloomy frown : 
* Hiink not to live, though all the truth be shown : 
Shall we dismiss thee, in some future strife 
To risk more bravely thy now forfeit life ? 
Or that again our camps thou may*st expl<»re ? 
No— »onoe a traitor, thou betray'st no more.' 

Sternly he spoke, and as the wretch prepar'd 
With humble blandishment to stroke his bwd, 
like li^tning swift the wrathfnl flUchion flew, 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two ; 
One instant snatch'd his trembling soul to hell, 
Tlie head, yet speaking, mutter'd as it fell. 
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The Gary hiteet from his brow tfaey tear, 
The wolfs grey Idde, the' unbended bow and spear -, 
These great Ulysses filling to tfa6 skies^ 
To iavoaring I^las dedi6ites the prize. 

* Great qaeen of arms ! receive tins hostile spoO, 
And let the Thracian steeds i^eward onr toil : 
Thee first of all tiie heavenly host we pndse ; 
O speed our labours, and direct onr ways !' 
This said, the spoils, with dropping gore defac'd. 
High on a spreading tamarisk he placed ; : 
Then heapMwith reeds and gathei'd boughs the plain, 
To guide their footsteps to the place again, [fields. 

Through the still nij^t they cross tiie devious 
Slippery with blood, o'er arms i^d heaps of shields,, 
Arriving where tiie Thracian sqhadroos lay, 
And eas'd in sleep the labours ofthe day. 
Rang'd in tiiree lines they view the prostrate band : 
The horses yok*d beside each warrior staiid -, 
Their aims in order on the ground reclined. 
Through tiie brown shade tiiefulgidweiq>oiis shin'd': 
Amidst lay Rhesus, stretch*d in sleep profound, , 
And tiie white steeds behind his chariot bound. 
The welcome sight Ulysses first descries. 
And points to Scorned the tempting prise. 
^ The man, the coursers, and the car behoM ! 
Described by Dolon, witii the arms of goid.' 
Now, brave Tydides 1 now thy courage try,* 
Approach the chaiiot, and the steeds untie ; 
Or if thy soul aspire to fiercer deedh,. 
Urge thou the slaughter, while I seize tiie steeds.' 

Pallas (tins said) her heiti's bosom warms, 
Breath'd in his hetfrt, and strung his nervous arms ; 
Where'er he pass'd a purple stream pursued ; 
His tiunly'fidcttoiii fat witit Hostile blood, 
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Batli*d all his footsteps, dyed the fields with gore; 

And a low groan remonmii'd throngfa the shore. 

So the grim lion, fipom his nightly den, 

O'erleaps the fences, and invades (he pen ; 

On sheep or goats, resistless in his way, 

He ialls^ and foaming rends the guardless prey. 

Nor stopp*d the fuiy of his vengefiil hand, 

Till twelve lay breathless of the Thracian band. 

Ulysses following, as his piirtner slew, 

Back by the foot each slaughtered warrior drew ; 

The milk-white oonrsera studious to convey 

8afe to the ships, he wisely clear'd the way ; 

Lest the fierce steeds, not yet to battles bred. 

Should start, and tremble at the heaps of dead. 

Now twelve dispatch'd, the monarch last they found; 

Tydides* fiilcliion fix'd him to the ground. 

Just then a deathinl dream Minerva sent; 

A warlike form appeai'd before his tent, 

Whose visionary steel his bosom tore : 

So dreamed the monarch, and awak'd no more. 

Ulysses now the snowy steeds detains. 
And leads them, fittten'd by tiie silver reins ; 
These, with his bow unbent, he lashed along ; 
(The scourge forgot, on Rhesus' chariot fauing) 
Then gave his firiend the signal to retire ; 
But him, new dangen> new achievemelits tire: 
Duubtfol he stood, or with his reeking blad^ 
To send more heroes to the* infomal shade, 
Drag off the car where Bfaesus* armour lay, 
Or heave with manly force, and lift away* 
While unresolv'd the son of lydeus stands, 
pallas appears, and thus her chief oommlaids : 

< Enmgh, my son'; firom fiutber slaughter cease, 
Rcfard^thy aafoty^ and depart mpeaee*^ 
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Haste, to the etiiips, the gotten spoils eitjoy^ 
Nor tempt too 4r the hostile gods of Troy.' 

The voice divine confessed the martial maid ; 
In haste he momited, and her word obey'd : 
The coursers fly before Ulysses'bow, 
Swift as the wind, and white as winter-snow* 

Not unohserv*d they pass*d : the god of Hght 
Had watch*d his Troy, and marked Minerva's flight, 
Saw Tydeus* son with heavenly snccour bless'd, 
And vengeflil anger fiU'd his sacred breast. 
Swift to the Trojan camp descends the power, 
And wakes Hippocoon in the momhig-hoar ; 
(On Rhesus' side aecustom'd to attend, 
A faithful kinsman, and instructive friend) 
He rose, and saw the field deformed with blood, 
An empty space where kite the coursers stood, 
The yet-warm Thracians panting on the coast; 
For each he wept, but for his Rhesns most : 
Now while on Rhesus* name he calls in vun, 
The gathering tumult spreads o*er all the plain ; 
On Jieaps the Trojans rush, vrith wild affiiglit, 
And wondring view the shiug^iten of the night 

Meanwhile the diieft, arriving at the shad^ 
IVhere late the spoils of Hectoi^ spy were laid, - 
Ulysses stopi^d ; tn him Tydides bore 
The tropliy, dropping yet with Dolon's gore : 
Then mounts again ; again Dieir nimble ftxt 
The coursers p^, and thunder towards the fleet. 

Old Nestor first perceiVd the* apptoocMng soondy 
Bespeaking thus the Grecian peers around : 
< Methinks the noise of tram|^ing steeds I hear, 
Thickening this way, and gathering on my ear ; 
Perhaps some horses oi the Trojan breed 
(So may, ye gods ! my pious hopes succeed) 
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The great lydides and Ulywes bear, 
Retnnf d trimiiplMuit with tUi price of war. 
Yet maeh I fear (ah, may that fear be iraiii) 
The chieft oatiiiimber*d by the Trcjaa tram ; 
Perhaps, e*en now pnnoed, they seek tbe shore ; 
Or oh ! peihaps those heroes are no more.' 

Scarce had he spoke, when lo! the diiets appear. 
And spring to earth; the Greeks disosiss tiieir fear: 
With woids of friendship and extended hands 
They greet the kings ; and Nestor first demands : 

' Say thon, whose praises all onr hdst proclaim, 
Hion living glory of the Grecian name ! [stow'd, 
Say whence these coorsers? l^ what chance be- 
The spoil of foes, or present of a god ? 
Not those fiur steeds so radiant and so gay. 
That draw the bmning chariot of the cUy. 
Old as I am, to age I scorn to yield. 
And daily mingle in the martial fiefd ; 
But sure till now no conners struck my sight 
Like these,, conspicuous through the raidu of fight* * 
Some god„ I deem, conferred the glorious priie, • 
Bless'd as ye are, and fiivonrites of the skies ; . \ 
The oare of him who bids the thunder roar. 
And her, whose fury bathes the world with gore.' 

' Fatter ! not so, (sage Ithacus r^oin*d) 
The gifta of Heaven are of a nobler kind. 
Of Hiracian lineage are the steeds ye view. 
Whose hostile king the brave Tydides slew ; 
Sleeping he died, with all his guards around. 
And twelve beside lay gasping on the grouiML 
These other spoils from conquer'd Dolon came^ 
A wretch, whose swiftness was his only lame ; 
By Hector seat our forces to explore, 
He now lies headless 09 the sandy shore/ 
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Then o'er the trench the bounding CMnert flew ; 
Ttie joytiil Greeks with loud aocfaum pnrsiie/ 
Straight to Tydides' liigh pavilion borne, 
The matchleM steeds his ample stalls adorn : 
The neighing coursers their new fellows greet, 
And the full racks are heap'd with generous wheat. 
But Dolon'ft armour, to his ships conveyed, 
High on the painted stem Ulysses laid, 
A trophy destined to the blne-ey*d maid. 

Now from nocturnal sweat and sanguine stain, 
They cleanse their bodies in the neighboring main : 
TWi in the polish'd bath, refreshed from toil, 
Their joints they supple with dissolving oil, 
In due repast indulge the genial hour, 
And first to Pallas the libations pour : 
They sit, r^oidng in her aid divine, 
And the crown'd goblet foams with floods of wine. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

TU* THIRD BATTLE, AND THE ACTS OF 
AGAMEMNON. 

AOAMEMNON, harinc wmed himwlf, letdt the GredMu t» 
ImUle: Hector prepnras the Trojuu to receive them; while 
Japlter, Jaoo, and Miuenra, give the i^iuli of war. A^ 
memnoii bears all before him ; and Hector k commaiided by 
Jnpiter (who tends Iris for that purpose) to deeUne the ea> 
gafement, till the king shall be wounded and retire flnom 
the field. He then makes a great slaai^ter of the eoemj : 
Ulysses and Piomed pet a stop to him for a lime ; bat the 
latter being woonded by Paris is obliged to desert liis com- 
panion, who b encompassed by the Tlrojans, woonded, and 
in the utmost danger, till Meoelaus and A^u. rescne hinw 
Heetor conies against AJax, bat that hero akme opposes mnl- 
titadei, and rallies the Gre^s. In the mean time Machaoa, 
in the otlier wing of the army, is pierced widi an arrow by 
Paris, and carried from the fight in Nestor^ chariot. 
Achilles (who overlooked the action from his ship) sent* 
Patroeloa to Inquire which of the Greeks was wounded in that 
manner. Nestor entertains him In his tent with an aoeonnt 
of the accidents of the day, and a long redtal of some former 
wars which he remembered, tending to pot Patroelos npon 
penniadliig Achilles to fight for his conntrymen, or at least 
to permit him to do it, clad In Achllles's armoor. Patroeloa 
In his retom meets Eoiypylns also woonded, and assists him 
in that disiress. 

Ibis Cook opens with the etght^and-twenticlh day of the 
poem ; and the same day, with its varioos actions and ad« 
ventures, is extended through the twelfth, thirteenth, foor. 
teenth, fifteenth, sixteenth, seventeenth, and part of the 
eighteenth books. The aoeae Ilea In Ike field near the moon, 
went of lias. 
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The safinm Mora, with early bliubeft spread; 
Now rose refnlgeot from TitLonus' bed ; 
With new-bora day to gladden mortal tii^t, 
And gild the comts of Heayen with sacred light : 
When baleftd EriB, sent by Jove's oommandy 
The torch of discord blazing in her hand, 
Throngh the red skies her bloody sign extends. 
And, wrapt in tempests, o'er the fleet descends. 
High on Ulysses' bark Iwr horrid stand 
She took, and tirander'd through the seas and land* 
£*en Ajax and Achilles heard the sound, 
Whose ships, remote, the guarded navy bound. 
Thence the black fiiry through the Grecian throng 
l^th horror sounds tiie loud Orthian song : 
The navy shakes, and at the dire ahums 
Each bosom boils, each warrior starts to arms. 
No more they sigh, inglorious, to retura, 
Bi|t breatiie revenge, and for the combat burn. 

The king of men his hardy host inspires 
With loud command, with great example fires $ 
Himself first rose, himself before the rest 
His qugb^ limba in radiant armour dress'd. 
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And first he eai^d his manly legs around 
In shining greaves with silver bnckles bound ; 
The beaming cuirass next adom*d his breast. 
The same which once king Cinyras possessed : 
(Tlie fiune of Greece and her assembled host 
Had reached that monarch on the Cyprian coast; 
Twas then, the fiiendship of the dilef to gain. 
This f^orious gift he sent, nor sent in vain) 
Ten rows of azure steel the work infold, 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of ductile goU ; 
Three jittering dragtns to tiie goiget rise^ 
Whose imitated scales against the skies 
Refleoted various light, and arching boVd, 
like coloured rainbows o'er a showery cloud. 
(Jove's wondrous bow, of three celestial dyes, 
PhicVI as a sign to man amidst the skies) 
A HMliant baldrick, o'erhis shoulder tied, 
Hiistain'd the sword that glitter'd at his side : 
Gold was the faOt, a silver sheath encas'd 
The shining blade, and golden hangers grac^L 
His buckler's mighty orb was next displayVl, 
That round the warrior cast a dreadful shade ; 
Ten zones of brass its ample brim surround. 
And t¥rice ten bosses the bright convex crowii*d : 
Tiemendons Gorgon frown*d upon its field. 
And circling terrors fill'd tb^ expressive sUdd : 
Within its concave hung a silver thongs 
On which a mimic serpent creeps along. 
His azure length in easy waves extends, 
TUl in three heads the* embroidered monster ends. 
Last o'er his brows, his fburfold hehn he plac'd^ 
With nodding horse-hair formidably grac'd ; 
And in his btmds two steely javelins wields. 
That bhize to heaven, and lighten all the fields^ 
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Hut lastaDt «Fiioo, and the martial maid, 
In happy tiimiden promised Greece their aid ; 
High o'er the chief they clash'd their arms in air, 
And, leaning from the clouds, expect the war. 

Close to the Kmits of the trench and momid. 
Hie fiery eonrsers to their chariots bonnd 
Tbesqnipes restrained : theibot, with those who wield 
T|ie lighter arms, msh forward to the field. 
To second these, in close array combin'd. 
The squadrons spread their sable wings behind. 
Now shouts and tumults wake the tardy sun. 
As with the light the warriors' toils begun. 
E'en Jove, whose thunder spoke his wrath, distill'd 
Red drops of blood o*er all the fatal field ; 
The woes of men unwilling to survey. 
And all the slaughters that must stain the day. 

Near Hub* tomb in order rang'd around. 
The Trojan lines possessed the rising ground : 
There wise Polydamas and Hector stood ; 
iEneas, honoured as a guardian god ; 
Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine ; 
The brother-warriors of Antenor's line : 
With youthfiil Acamas, whose beauteous fiice 
And fiiir proportion mateh'd the' ethereal race. 
Great Hector, covered with his spacious shield. 
Plies all the troops, and orders all the field. 
As tiie red star now shows his sanguine fires 
Hirough the dark clouds, and now in night retires^ 
Thus ftrough the ranks appeared the godlike man, 
Plung'd in the rear, or blazing in the van ; 
While streamy sparkles, restless as he flies, 
Flash firom his arms, as lightning from the skies. 
As sweating reapers in some wodthy field, 
Ranged in two bands, their crooked weapons wield^ 
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Bear down the fvnnni, till tfaeit Mnmhs meet ; 
Thick fijl Hie hei^ hurveits «t Hieir feet : 
So Greece and Troy Hie field of ww divide^ 
And fiUling ranks are strow'd on every lide. 
None stooped a thov^t to base ini^orioas flight ; 
Bat horse to horse^ md man to man they fight. 
Kot rabid wolves more fierce contest their piey ; 
Each wovnds, each bleeds^ hot none resign the day. 
Discord with joy the scene ^ deatii descries. 
And drinks large slaughter at her saagvine eyes : 
Discord alone, of all the* immortal train. 
Swells the red horrors of this direiiil ph^ s 
The gods in peace their golden mansions fill, 
Rang'd in bnght order on the' Olympian hill ; 
Bnt general mormurs told their griefii above. 
And each accos'd the partial will of Jove. 
Meanwhile apart, superior, and alone, 
The* eternal monarch, on Ids awfiil throne. 
Wrapt in the blase of boundless glory sat ; 
And fix'd, fulfiird the just decrees of Fate. 
On earth he tnm'd his att-considering eyes, 
And mark*d the spot where Ilion's towers arise ; 
The sea with ships, the fields with armies spread. 
The Actor's rage, the dying, and the dead. 

Thus while £e morning-beams increasing bright 
^'er heaven's pure asure spread the growing light^ 
Commutnal death the fiite of war oonfounds. 
Each adverse battle gor'd with equal wounds. 
But now (what time in some sequester'd vale 
The weary woodman spreads his sparing meid, 
When ius tir'd arms refiise the axe to rear, 
And claim a respite from the sylvan war ; 
But not till half the prostrate forests lay 
Stietcl^d in long ruin, and expos'd to day) 
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Piero*d tlie black phalanx, and let in tiie U^fi» 
Great AgaroemBoii ttai the alangiiter ted. 
And slew Blenor at his. people's bead : 
Whose S4|iiire O'llensy with a sadden spring, 
Leap'd finim the chariot to rerenge his king; 
But in his front he felt the fiital wonnd, [groond. 
Which pierc*d his brain, and* «tretch*d him on the 
Atrides spoird, and left them on the plain z 
Vani was their youth, their glittering armonr lm : 
Now soU*d with dnst, and inked to the sky, 
Theur snowy limbs, and beanteons bodies He. 

T#o sons of Priam next to battle more, 
llie product one of marriage, one of lore ; 
In the same car the brotfaer-warrion ride ; 
Hiis took lie dnrge to combat, that to guide t 
Far other tdHkl than when they wont to keepy 
On Ida's topo, their father's fleecy sheep, 
lliese on the monntainfronce Acbilles foand^ 
And captive led, with pliant oders bound ; 
llien to their dire ibr ample suras restored $ 
But now to perish by Atrides' sword : 
Pierc'd in the breast tiie base-bom Isus bleeds : 
Cleft through the head, his bro^^s ftte toOeeedl. 
Swift to the spoil the hasty victor &Us, 
And, stript, ttar features to his mind recalls. ■ 
The Trofans see the youths untimely die. 
But helpless tremble for themselves, and frjr. 
So when a lion, ranging o'er the lawns. 
Finds, on some grassy lair, tiie couching Awna^ 
Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals dnwS| 
And arinds the quivering flesh with bloody jaws *, 
The nighted bind beholds, and dares not stay> 
But swift throu^ rustiing titiicket» bursts her way ; 
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An dMimBtdm fwcat tbe IMmtM mother flieS| 
And the big tieiir* rpU trickling firom her ^es, 

Amidft^ the InmoU of the ri^nted train. 
The sons of Me Antimachns wereslatQ ;. 
He who fl>r bribes his fiuthless covnBels,said, 
And yoted Helen's stay for Paris' gold< . 
Atrides mark'd, as these their safety soogbt^ 
And slew the ehihken for the Other's halt -, 
Their headstrong horse unable to restiaui, 
Ttaegr shook with fear, and droipp*d the silken rein | 
nea ip the ehaqot on their knees they &U, 
And thus with lifted hands lor mercy mU ; . 

' O spare our youth, and for the itfe we owa 
Antinnchus shall copious. |{ifts bestow ; 
Soon as he bearsi that, not in battle shliuiy 
The Grecian ships his captiYe sons detain, 
(Aife heaps of brass in ransoni shall be told. 
And steel well-teniper'd, and persuasive goUU' 

These words, attended witii a flood of t^an^ 
Hie youths address'd to unrelenting eavs : 
The vei^gefiil monarch gave this stern reply ; 
< If from AntfaBachns ye spring, ye die ; 
The darfaig wretch who once in council stood 
To shed Ulysses^ and my brother's blood. 
For proffer;d peace ! and sues his seed fyr gruftt ? . 
No, die, and pay the forfeit of your race.' 

'This said, Pisander iVom the car he cast. 
And pierc'd his breast ; supine he breaUi'd his Wsf^ 
His brother leap'd to. earth ; but, as he lay. 
The trenchant fidcfaion lopp'd his hands away ; . 
|iii sevcf'd head was toss\| among the throng,, 
And^ ipMiog, drew a bloody, trail along. 
Then, where the thickest fought, the Tictor.4e^ 
The king's «i9»iple all his Qreek9 |porsQ«« 



Now by tiw foot the flying foot were slatD, 
Hone trod by hone, lay foaming on the plain. 
fVoin the dry fiekb thick cloudB of dnatariBe, 
Shade the black host, and intercept the skies. 
The brass-hoof d steeds tumaltaoos plunge and 

bound, 
And the thick tiiunder beats the labouring ground; 
Still slaughtering on, Die king of men proeeeds ; 
The distanced army wonden at his deeds. 
As when tiie winds with raging flames eonspir^ 
And o'er the forests roll the flood of fire, 
In biasing heaps the grovels old honoun foil. 
And que refolgent ruin leyds all: 
Before Atrides* rage so sniks the foe, 
Whole squadrons vanish, and proud heads lie low. 
The steeds fly trembling from his waving sword ; 
And many a car, now Ughted of its lord, 
^l^ide o'er the Add with guideless fory rolls, 
Brea)Eing their ranks, and crushing out their souk; 
While his keen fldehion drinks the warriors' lives j 
More; grateful, now, to vultures than their wives ( 

Perhaps great Hector then had found' his flite, 
Bat Jove and destiny prolong'd bis dale. 
Safe, flrom the darts, the care of heaven he stood, ' 
Amidst alarms, and death, and dust^ and blood. 

Now past the tomb where ancient lids lay. 
Through the mid field the routed urge tiieir way : 
Where the wild figs the' actjoining summit crown, 
The path they take, and speed to reach (he town. 
As swift, Atrides with loud shouts pursued,' 
Hot with his toil, and batfa'd in hostile blood. 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Sctean gates, . 
The hero halts, and hift associates waits. 
Meanwhile on every side, around the plain, 
Pisper8*d^ disordefd, fly the Trc^ train. 
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So flies a herd of beev«Sy tiiat hear dismay'd 
The lion's roaring through the midnight shade ; 
On heaps they'tomble with successless haste ; 
Tlie savage seises, draws, and rends the last. 
Not with less ftury stem Atrides flew, 
Still press'd the rout, and still the hindmost slew ; 
Hnii*d <rom their can the bravest chiefs are kill'd^ 
And rage, and death, and carnage, load the field. 

Now storms the victor at the Trojan vrall $ 
Surveys the towers, and meditates their ialk 
But Jove descending shook the* Idaean hills, 
And dpwn their summits ponfd a hundred rills : 
The' unkindled lightning in his hand he took. 
And thus the many-colour*d maid bespoke : 
. ' Iris, vrith haste thy golden wings display, 
To godlike Hector this our word convey — 
While Agamemnon wastes the ranks around. 
Fights in the front, and bathes mtb blood the ground^ 
Bid him give way ; but issue forth commands, 
And trust the war to less important hands : 
But when, or wounded by the spear, or dart, 
That chief shall mount his chariot, and depart. 
Then Jove shall string his arm, and fire his breast^ 
llien to her ships shall flying Greece be prest^ 
Till to the main the burning sun descend, 
And sacred Night her awfiil shade extend.' 

He spoke, and Iris at his word obeyed ; 
On wings of winds descends the various maid. 
The chief she found amidst the ranks of vrar. 
Close to the bulwarks, on his glittering car. 
The goddess then ; ' O son of Priam, hear ! 
From Jove I come, and bis high mandate bear. 
IVhile Agamemnon wastes the ranks around. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground, 
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Abstain from tight ; yet ifsne fbrtli commandi, ' 
And trust the war to leso important lutndi : 
^nt when, or wounded by the spear or dart, 
T|ie chief shall mount his chariot, and depart, 
Then Jove shall string thy arm, and fire thy breast, 
Then to her ships shall flying Greece be press'd. 
Till to the main the burning sun descend, 
And sacred Night her awful shade extend.' 

jShe said, and ▼anish'd. Hector, with a bounds 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground, 
In climging arms : he grains in either hand 
A pointed lance, and speeds from band to band ; 
ReviTes their ardour, turns their steps from flight. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They stand to arms : the Greeks their onset dare. 
Condense their powers, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new spirit, to each breast returns ; 
^^le fight renew'd with fiercer fury buma : 
The kkig leads on ; all fx. on hsn their eye. 
And learn from him to conquer, or to die. 

Ye fliacred nine, celestial Muses ! tell^ 
Who fiic'd him first, and by his prowess feil^ 
The great Iphidamas, the bold and young ;, 
From sage Antenor and Theano sprung' ; 
Whom from his youth his grandsire Cissens bred. 
And nurs'd in Thrace where snowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his rosy cheeks invest, 
And early honour warm his generous breast. 
When the kind sire consigned his daughter's charms 
(Theano's sister) to his youthful arms. 
But calTd by glory to the wars of Tfoy, 
He leaves untasted the first fruits of Joy ; 
From his lov*d bride departs with melting eyes, 
And iwift to aid his dearer country flias. 
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WithtwdtebiackridpihcTOacWFefcope^ttmnd, 
Thence took the kMif iaboriooo wmrdk by land. 
Now fierce §^t fiume, before the raakn he ■pnoge^ 
ToweriBg m arait, and biwrcs the kin^ of kiags. 
Atrides fiist diacheiifd the ]iiiM¥€ spear ; 
The Thijaa stoop*!!, the javelin pasted in air. 
Then near the eorwiet, at the aonareh% heart. 
With all his stfengtfiy the yoalh directs his dart ; 
Bat tfa^ broad belt, with plates of sil wr bouad^ 
The point rebated, and repetTd the woomL 
Encombei'd widi the dart, Atrides stuids. 
Tin, grasi^d with force,hewrMidi*ditiTomhislHBidB ; 
At once his weighty sword discharged a woosd 
I\ai on his neck, that felfd him to the gnmnd. 
Ckretcfa'd in the dost the^ anhappy warrior liesy 
And sleep etenial seals his swimming eyes. 
Oh worthy better iate } oh early slain ! 
Thy country's fiiend ; and nrtoous, tlioagh in vain ! 
No more the yoath shall join fats oonsorf s side^ 
At once Ji virgin, and at once a bride t 
No more with presents her embraces meet. 
Or by the spoils of conquest at her feet, 
On whom Us passion, lavish of his store. 
Bestowed so moch, and vainly pronnsed more t 
Unwept, uncovered, on the pfadn he lay, 
While the prood victor bore his arms away. 

Coon, Antenor^ eldest hope, was nigh : 
Tears, at the sight, came stnting lirom his mye^ 
While pien^d with grief the nmch-lov'd yontb be 

view*d. 
And the pale ieatnres now delbmi'd with blood. 
Then with his spear, unseen, Us time he took, 
Aim'd at the king, and near bis elbow strook. 
The thrilling steel transpioteed the brawny part, 
. And through his aras alood forth the barbed dart. 



Soiyrirtt ti» la i Midt fetlSi yet vM qf ihtt- 
On Ceon nHlwi^NrHb his iiftnl epear t 
His brotliei^ eoriiie te pioiis Trojtn draws, • 
And calls in country to asKrt his came ; 
Defends iMBi iitentUcai im Ihesangauie field. 
And' o'er Ae body 8prcMls4as^anq»le sUeld. 
Atridoiy AHvkiBg an nnguaidod part, « 

TnaMfix'd tiM ivanior imtb Us braaca dart ; 
Prone oa Ws brotbatte Uoadhig breast he hiy, 
The raoaaveh's fhldiion lop4 hie head away : . 
The social shades the same dark joonMy go, 
And joui eacii-oflieriB the reahn below* 

The vengcAl irietor sages ronnd^ the Itelds, 
With every weapon mrt or lilry yields : 
By the loqg baiee, the sword, or pcnderons stone. 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole troops over- 
thrown* 
11iis,'wftile yet wamiy dMlM the purple fiood ; 
Bat when the woand grew stiff with clotted blood, 
Then grinding tortores his strong bosom rend, - 
Less keen those darts the fierce Ilytinse send : 
(Thepowen ftatcanse theteeming matronli throes, 
Sad motiMTS of iftaotterabie woes f) 
Stnnp^vith the smart, all-panting with the pain, 
He moants the car, and gives his sqmre the rein ; 
Then with a voice which ftury made more Strang, 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the thoong:: 

^ O friends! OGredtsI assert yonr honours won } 
Proceed^ and finish what this arm began : 
Lot angry Jove fiyrbids year chief to slay. 
And envies half the glories of tbeda^f.' 

H«Bai«; *e driver wfalHs his lenglfaftdllhosig; 
The horses fly! the chariot smoluis along. 
Cioadsiitnn their nostrils the fierce cowaen bioir« 
And from their sides the foam descends in snow ^ 
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Shot ^tfaro^' tfw battle iB a liionntii spttoe, 
Tbe wonnded BMBnTch at Ui tMitllMy pliMe. 

No aoMKr ifcclor wiv tha klqgictii'^ 
But tliaa Us lyajant aad Ini aMi lie fii^: 
^ Hear, all ye DwdiHy ail jFe Ljraiaii laeel 
Fun'd in €kMe fights and dmMKU tee to tee : 
Now call to BDoid your aneient troplilea was, 
Yonr-grcat teelatben' Turtoety and your own. 
Befaold, the geBeral flies I deMitt hii powers ! 
liO JoTe himself declaies Hbe comiacst oon! 
Now on yon taidui impel year feaminf steeds > 
Andy sore of glory, dure imaaortsl deeds.' 

With words like these the fiery chief aiarasa 
His fttnting host, and every besom warns. 
As the bold banter cheers his bonnds to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tusky bear : 
With voice and hand proYokes their donbtbig heart. 
And springs the te^most with his lifted dart : 
Bo godiy^e Hector prompts bis troops to dare ; 
Nor prompts alone, bnt leads himself the war. 
On the black body of the foe he poors ; 
As from the cloud's deep bosom,swelFd witbshow>s, 
A sodden storm the porple ocean sweeps. 
Drives the wild waves, and tosses all the deeps. 
Say, Muse I vrhen Jove the Trojan's glory crovmTd, 
Beneath his arm what heroes bit te gronnd ? 
Aflsaeos, Dolops, and Autonous died, 
Opites nest was added to their side ! 
Then brave Hipponoos tei'd in 'many a figbt^ 
Ophellias, Oms, sunk to endless nif^ ; 
Aymnus, AgehiBS ; all ehie6 ei name ; 
The rsst were vulgar deaths oakaown tateww 
As when a western whirlwind, charffd with stonna, 
i>ii^els tiie gatbarM dottds that Notw tens s 
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The goft COT t uwcd, violciit, and atrofi|f, - ^ ' 
RoUs KiMe dondB in imqM on heaps akuig ; 
Now to the skies tiie feaming billows rean. 
Now breaks the sage, and wide the bottom baiea: 
Thos mging, Hector, witti resistless hands, 
O'ertnns, confounds, and scatters all their bands. 
Now the last rain the whole host appals ; 
Now Greece had trembled in her wooden waUs ; 
Bat wiie Ulysses calTd Tydides Ibith, 
His soal rekindled, and awak'd his worth. 
* And stand we deedless, O eternal shame! 
Till Hector's arm iuTolve the ships in fiame i 
Haste, let ns join, and combat side by side.* 
The warrior Ihas, and thos the fiiend replied : 

* No martial toil I shon, no danger fear ; 
Let Hector come -, I wait his Any here. 
But Jove with conquest crowns tiie Trojan trnn } 
And, Joye oor foe^ all homan force is Tain.' 

He sighed ; bat, sighing, lais'd his vengeAd steely 
And from his car the proud Thymbrseos fell : 
Molion, tiie charioteer, porsned his lord^ 
His death ennobled by Ulysses sword. 
There slain, they left them in eternal night, 
Thm plang*d amidst the thickest ranks of fight. 
So two wild boars oatstrip the following hoandi, 
Then swift revert, and wonnds retom for wounds. 
Stem Hector's conqoests in the middle "jplein 
Stood check'd awhile, and Greece respir'd again« 

The sons of Merops shone amidst the war; 
Towering they rode in one reftilgent car : 
In deep prophetic arts their lather skitfd, 
Had warned his chikhen ftmn the Trajaik M<i > 
Fktenig'dthemon: Hie frther warned in vain; 
They nMh*d to fight, and perisVd on the plain I 
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Their brciili do mwr^ tii^ vital flpnft wuunu ; 
The stem lydides strips their driniiig anufc 
Hypirocfans by great U^fSMS dies. 
And rich HippodEUDos beooaes his pne. 
Great Jove Irom Ide widi shiaglifcer fiBa his si^t. 
And level baugs the doabUbl scide of fight. 
By lydens* lance Agastvophns was slain, 
The Ar-fiun'd hero of IHsoman strain; 
Wing'd with fats fears, on foot he strove to fly, 
His steeds too distant, and the Ibe too nigh; 
Throngfa broken ordeis, swifter Hum the wind. 
He fled, bat fiyfaig left his life bdimd. 
This Hector sees, as fait experiem^d eyes 
IVavene the flies, and to llie rescne flies; 
ShontB, as he pass'd, the crystal regions rend, 
And moviqg amies on Ids march attend. 
Great Diomed himself was seiaU with-fear, 
And thus bespoke bis brother of flie ww: 

* MBXk how this way yon bending s^undroas^ld ! 
Hie storm rolls on, and Hector ndes the field : 
Here stand his utmost forced—The wanior said ; 
Swift at the word, his ponderoos javelin •fled; 
Nor mJtoVi its aim, bnt where the phnnage danced 
Rdi^d the smoofli cone, and thenceobHqneiy glanc^. 
Safe in his hehn (the gift of Phttbos^ hands) 
Without a wound tiie Tngan hero stands; 
But yet so stunn^, that staggering du the phdn, 
Hnnnn and knee his sinkingbiilk sustain;* 
O'er his din sigbt tfaennsty vf^HMlrs rise, 
And a short darfcneto shades fais swinunii^ eyest 
Tydides foUow'd to regain Us fance; 
While Hector rose, reeoverVI ibom Hie tnune^ 
Remounts his car, and herds amidst the Crowds 
The Greek pursues him, awLediulto atoiid « 
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^ Otiee ttomtiiuik FhidtoB Ibr thy IMbit brea% 
Or tfaank that iwiftnets vihkk (ratBtri(» the death. 
Well by Apollo are thy prayers repaid, 
And oft that partial power has lent his aifd« 
Hioa Shalt not long the death deserve withstand. 
If any god assist T^dides' hand. 
Fly then, ing|lonous! bat thy flight, this day, . 
Whole lieeatombs of Trojan gbwts shall pay.' 

Him, while he trimnpb'd, Paris ey'd fittm far, 
(The spouse of Helen, the fidr cause of war) 
Around the fields his feathered shafts he sent. 
From ancient Ilos* mh^d monmnent; 
Behind the colnmn plao'd, he bent Ms bow. 
And winged an arrow* at the unwary foe; 
Just as he stoop'd, Agastroph«^ crest 
To seize, and drew the corselet from Ins breast. 
The bow-string twang'd ; nor flew the shaft in vain. 
But pierced his foot, and naird it to the plain. 
The langhing Trojan, with a joyfol spring, 
Leaps from his ambush and insaHs the king. 

^ He bleeds I (he cries)some godhas sped my dart ; 
Would ttie same god had ^d it in his heart! 
So Troy^Teliev'd from that wide-wasting hand. 
Should breathe from stamghter and in combat stand ; 
Whose sons now tremble at bis darted spear, 
As scattei'dlamba the cashing Hon foar.' 

Hedanntiess tims: ' Thou conqueror of the (air, 
Thon woman-warrior with the curling hair; 
Vain archer! trasting to the distant dart, 
Unskitt'd m arms to act a manly part! 
Thou hast bat done what boys or women can; 
Such hands may wound, but not incense a man. 
^ Nor boast the scratch thy foeble arrow gaiye, 
' A coward's weapon never hurts the brave. 
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Not M lUi dtfty iriiicli HMO mayM one day fed^; 
Vwte wings its flight, and doath is on the steel: 
Where this bnt l^ts, some noMe life expires ; 
Its toDch makes orphans, bathes tfie die^ of siresi 
SteqpB earth in porple, gluts the birds of air, 
And leaves soch ol^)ects as distract the fidr.* 
Ulysses hasteas.with a trembling heart. 
Before him steps, and bending draws tilie dart : 
Forth flows the blood; ai^ eager pang snceeeds; 
Tydides momts, and to the navy fspetds. 

Now on the Md Ulysses stands akme. 
The Greeks aH fled, the Trojans pouring on; 
Bot stands collected in hin^jMlf, and wh^, 
And questions thus his own anoonquer*d sool: 

' What fiirther suhterflige, what hopes remain? 
What shame, mf^rions if I quit the phun^ 
What danger., shig^ if I stand the groand,^ 
My friends all scatt^'d, all the foes around? 
Yet wherefore doubtful? let this trtith suffice; 
The brave meets danger, and the coward flies : 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart ; 
And, knowmg this, I know a soldier's part.' 

Such thoughts revolving in his caiefiil breast. 
Near, and mere near, the shady cohorts prest; 
lliese, in the warrior, their own fate inclose ; 
And roimd him deep the steely circle grows. 
So fares a boar whom all the troop surrounds 
Of shouting huntsmen, and of clamorous hounds; 
He grinds his ivory tusks; he foams with ire; 
His sanguine eye-balls ([^are with living fire; 
By these, by those, on every part is plied ; 
And the red slaughter spreads on every side. 
Pierced through the should<a-, first Deiopia fell ; 
Next Equomos and llioon sunk to hell; 
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Ch^nidsiiiaSy beneath the navel tfatust, 
Falls prone to earth, and grasps the bloody dust. 
Charops, the son of Hippasus, W9B near; 
Ulyases reach'd him mih the ^tal spear; 
Bvt to his aid bis brother Socos fliesj 
Socus, the braye, the geaerons, and the wise. 
Near as he drew, the warrior llius began: 

' O gfieat Ulysses, nmch^^ndiiring man I 
Not deeper skiird in eveiy martial sligh^ 
Than worn to toils, and aetiye in the fight! - 
This day two broten shall thy conquest grace. 
And end at once the great Hippasian race. 
Or thon beneath this knee most press the fiehf— » 
He said, and forceiU pierc'd his spacious shield : 
Through the strong brass the ringing javelin tiirown, 
Plough*d half his side, and bar'd it to the bone* 
By Pallas' car% the spear, though deep infix'd, 
Stopp'd short of liie, nor with Hs- entrails mix'd. 

The vround not mortal wise Ulysses knew, 
Then furious thus (but first some steps withdrew) : 

* Unhappy man! whose death our hands shaU grace * 
Fate calls tiiee heoce, and-finish^d is thy race. 

No longer check my conquests on the foe ; 1 
But, pierc'd by this, to endless darkness go, >> 
And add one spectre to the^redms below P > 
He spoke, while Socus, seized with sudden fright. 
Trembling gave way, and tom'd his back to flight | 
Between his shoulders pierc'd the following dart, 
And held its passage tfaffough the panting heart: 
\llde in his breast appeared the grisly wound ; 
He fiills ; his armour rings against tiie ground. 
Then.thus Ulysses, gazing on the slain: 

* Fam'd son of HippasusI tiiere press the plain; 
T%ere ends thy narrow span assigned by fate, 
Heaven owes Ulysses yet a longer date. 
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Ah wretdi! no firtfaer ihall tby eorpfe oompoM^ 
Thy dying eyes no tender mother do«e; 
Bat hungry bird* ahull tear those bdb away, 
And hovering vultures scream around their prey. 
Me Greece shall honouTy when I meet, my dooni| 
With solemn AmenUs and a lasting tomb.' 

Then raging with intolerable smart, 
He writhes his body, and extracts the dart. 
The dart a tide of spouting gore pursued, 
And gbdden'd Troy with slg^t of hostile blood. 
Nqw troops on troops the fiionting chief invade, 
Forc'd he recedes, and loudly caUs for aid. 
Thrice to its pitcli his lofty voice he rears ; 
The well-known voice thrice If enelaiis iMars : 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telamon he cried, 
Who shares his labours, and deftods his side: 
* O friend ! Ulysses' shouts invade my ear ; 
Distressed he seems, and no assistance near ; 
Strong as he is, yet, one oppos'd to all. 
Oppressed by multitttdes, tiie best may fall. 
Greece, robb'd of him, must bid her host despnir. 
And feel a loss not ages can repair.' 

Then, where the cry directs, his course he bflods ; 
Great Ajax, like the god of war, attends. 
Hie prudent chief in sore distress they ionnd. 
With bands of fitrious Trojans oompass'd round. 
As when some huntsman, with a flying spear, 
From the blind thicket wounds a stately deer ; 
Doisrn his cleft side while firesh the blood distils, 
He bounds aloft, and scuds from hills to InUs, 
Till life's warm vapour issuing through the. wound. 
Wild mountain^wohres the flunting beast sunoond; 
Just as their jaws his prostrate limbs invade, 
The lion rushes Ifaroni^ the woodland ihnde, 
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The wolyet> tfaongh huogry, scour diflpen'd awny | 

The lordly savage vindicates his prey. 

Ulysses thus, uncoDqner'd by his paioSi 

A single warrior, half an |)Ost sostains : 

Bat soon as ^jax heaves his tovrer-like shield. 

The scattered crowds fly frighted o'er the field j 

Atrides* arm the sinking hero stays, 

And^ 8av*d from nan^ers^ to his car conveys. 

Victorious Apx plies tiie routed crew ; 
And first Doryclos, Priam's son, he slew ; 
On strong Pandocus next inflicts a woand. 
And lays Lysander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a torrent, swell'd witli wintry rains. 
Pours from the mountsuns o'er the delng'd plainS| 
And pines and oaks, from their foundations toniy 
A ODontry's ruins ! to the seas are borne : 
Fierce Ajkx. thus o'erwbelms the yielding throng ; 
Men, steeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along* 

But Hector, from this scene of slaughter far, 
Bag'd on the left, and rol'd the tide of war : 
l^ud groans procbiim his progress through the p]ai% 
And (feep Soamander swells with heaps of slain. 
There Nestor and Idomeneus oppose 
The warrior*s fury; there the battle glows ; 
Hiere fierce on foot, or from the cbar|of s height. 
If is sword deforms the beauteous ranks of GJtxL 
The spouse of Helen^ dealing darts around. 
Had pierc'd Maehaon with a distant wound : 
In his right shoulder the broad shaft appeared, 
AihI trembling Greece for her physician fear*^ 
1*0 Nestor then Idomeneus begun : 
« GlQiy of Greece, old Neleus* valiant son ! 
M^ead thy chariot, haste with speed away, 
A^gFea^ M^cbaoD tfi the ships convey. 
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A win pbjtkkn, tkilTd our woudb to heal. 

Is more than ttrmiefl to the public wetl.' 

Old Nestor roomits tlie seat : bende him rode 

Hie woonded oflbpring of tiie healing god. 

He lends the lash ; the steeds with soomfing feet 

Shake tiie dry field, and thonder toward the fleet. 

But now Cebriones, flrom Hector's car, 
SorveyM the tarions fortone of the war. 
* While here (he cried) the flying Greeks are slain, 
Trqjans on IVojans yonder load the plain* 
Before great Ajax see the mingled throng 
Of men and chariots driven in heaps along! 
I know him well, distinguished o'er the field 
By the broad guttering of the serenibld shield. 
Thither, O Hector, thither urge tliy steeds, 
Hiere danger tails, and there the combat bleeito ; 
There horse and fbot in mingled deaths Unite, 
And groans of slaughter mix with shouts of fight. * 

Thus haning spoke, the driver's lash resounds ; 
Swift through the raidis the rapid dnriot bounds ; 
Stung by the stroke, the coursers scour the fields^ 
O'er heaps of carcases, and Mils of shields. 
The horses* hoofi are batfa'd in heroes' gore^ 
And dashing) purple all flie car before j 
The groanmg axle sable dropto distilsv 
And mangled carnage clogs the rapid ^eell. 
Here Hector, plunging dffongh the thickest flght, 
Broke the dark phabmx, and let in the light : 
(By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stone, 
The ranks lie scattei'd) and the troops overthrown) 
AJax he shuns, through ail the dire debate. 
And fears tfiat arm whose force he felt so late. 
But partial Jove, espousing Hector's part, (lieart ; 
Shot Heaven>bred horror • throi^ the Greeiaii% 
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Amai^d he stood, witli tenon not his own 
O'er hU broad bock In moony ifaield he threw. 
And, gfairing round, bj tardy iteps withdrew; 
Thos the grim hon his retreat maJntainii, 
Beset with watcfaAd dogs, and shonling owainB ; 
Bepnbfd hy namiwnfiom the nightly ttaHs,. 
Thongh lage iaipelB him, and tfaoi^[k hnnger calls^ 
Ix^ttg studs the showering darts, and osissile ftres ; 
Then sonriy slow tfie* indignant beast retires. 
80 tomVl stem Ajax, by wliole hosts repelTd, 
While his swoln heart at every step rebdi'd. 

As the slow beast withbeavy sti en gtii eadned, 
In some wide fidd by troops of boys pnrsned, 
tliengh round his sides a wooden tempest rain. 
Crops the tall harvest, and faiys waste the plain ; 
Unek on his hide the hollow blows resound, 
Tkt patient animal maintrins his ground, 
8«arce from the field with aU their eilbrts chaTd, 
And stirs but slowly when he stirs at test: 
On Ajax thus a weight oflVqians hung. 
The strokes redoubled on his buekler rang; 
Confiding now in bulky strength he standi, 
Now tnrns,and backward bears the yielding bands ; 
Mow stiff recedes, yet iiardly seems to fiy, 
And threats his followert witti retorted eye. 
Fix'd as the bar between two warring powers, 
While hissing darts descend in iron slwwers ; 
Id his broad buckler many a weapon stood, 
Its snrfiice bristied with a quiveiing wood ; 
And many a javelin, guiltlcM on tlw plain, 
Marks tlie diy dust, and thirsH far blood in vain. 
But bold Eu^ylus his aid imparts. 
And dannUess sprii^ beaeatii n ckmd oC darts ; 

VOL. II* K 



Ii6 TBE lUAD. Bp«Jk it. 

WbpM eager jtfdiD laancM agiinit the foe. 
Great Aptoaon felt the fttel Mow ; 
From Us torn liter the red esReot flow'd. 
And his shidL- knees desert their dying load. 
The victof riHhing to deq^ii the dead, 
From Paris' bow a TeogeAil arrow fled ; 
Fix'd in his nerroos tUgh the weapon stood, 
F^*d was the point, bnt broken was tlie wood. 
Back to.the lines the wounded Greek retir*dy 
Yet thus,- retreating, Us associates fir'd : 

* WhatgQd,OGreeians!hasyo«rheartBdisnia^d? 
Oh, tnxntoarais;*tis^|az ctaiauyonraid* • 
This hoar he stands the mark- of hostile rage^ 
And this the h»t brave battle he sbidi wage ; 
Haste, join your feroes ; from tiie gloomy grare 
The warrior rescue, and yoor comitry save.' 

Thaii Wffd the chief; a generous troop appears, • ' 
Whospread their bnckkrs, and advance tiieir spears^ 
To'gnard liieirliroanded friend : while thus they stand 
VTiih pious care, great Ajaz joins the band : 
Each takes new courage iit the heroes eight; 
The hero rallies, and renews the fight. 

Thus rag'd both armi^ like ccnfficting ^n»^ 
While Nestor'ii chariot finr from fight retires : 
His coursers steep'd in sweat, and stained with gore^. 
The Chreeks* preserver, great Macfaaon, bore. 
Tint hour, Achilles, from' the t<^^inast height * 
Of his proud fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight ; . 
His feasted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the staying, and tiie slain. 
Hii fiiend Machaon singled nnom the rest, •■ • « 
A transient pity loocb'd his vengeflil breast 
Straight to Mdicetius* mucfaJov'd son he sent : 
Graceftl as Mars, Patrochis quits his test; . 
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In evil hoar ! Then F^te deereed his doom^ 
And fiz'd the date of all his wbei t» come. 

< WfaycaUsmyfiiendftl^toT^diiiinnclionshqfy 
Wliate*er thy will, PatrochiB ahall obey.' 

< O first of ftie&di t (Pdides that replied) 
Still at B^ heart, and ever at jny side ! 

The time is oome, wlien yon det^rairing host 

Shidl lean the Talue of tiie nan they lost : 

Now at my knees the Greeks shall poor their quMUiy* 

And prond Atrides tremble on his tfarcme. 

Oo now to NesCoTy and from him be taeght 

What woonded wwfior late his dmiiot hroig^tl 

For seen at distance^ and bvt seen behind, 

Hii form reeaH'd Madaon to my mind( 

Nor coidd I, through yon tAomdy disoeiii Ustee^ • 

The coomerB pasiTd me with so swift apaee.*. 

The hero said. His fHend obey'd >ifilh haste, 
ThvOngh intermingled ships and tents he pamVI; 
The cUeft descending from their car he Ibond : 
The panting steeds Enrymedon nnboond. 
The warriors stuiding on the breezy shore, 
To dry their sweat, and wash away the gore. 
Here paused a moment, winle the gentle gale 
Connry'd that freshness the cool seas^eziude ; 
Tlien to consult on farther methods went, 
;And took their seats beneath the shady tent 
The dnmght prescrib'd, frir Heoamede prepares, 
ArsinouS* danj^ter, graced with golden InirB : 
( VFliom to his aged arms, a royal slave, 
Greece, as the priae of Nestor^ wisdom, gave) 
A table first with asnre fret she pfaw'd ; 
Whose ample orb a brasen charger graO'd ; 
Hodey n0w-press*d, the sacred flower o€ wheat,' 
And wholesome garhc^ erown'd tlie savoniy treat 
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Next her wfcito hHiA M Mtiqne foMet lMia9^ 
A goblel Mcied to tlw P^Hui iLi^pi 
FrMicldeit.tnMft: cmboiM willi stadi of goM, 
Two feet rapport it, MdiMrteiMllesliold; . , 
On carti bright htDdle, taidng o%r the fariiik, 
In iciilptiir'4 goMy two tartlei seeM to driak : 
A moMy weighty xBtheayd with eeite bj hin^ 
When the bntk neclnr overiook'd the brim. 
Teayei^ in this, the nynpli of ibrm dime 
Ponn n hHge portion of the Pw y n nh n wine; 
VnHk geetVniilk cheese a 6a¥oro«s taste bettowa, 
Ahd hat witfi flonr the smiling avrftoe atrows. 
This for the woonded prinee the dame prepnrea I 
The cordial b e r er a ge reverend Neitor ahana : 
Hahdiriani dnmghts the wairion* thirst aihiyy 
And pleating amferenoabegnilea tiie day* 

Meanthne Batroehu, by Adnllea aent, 
Unheaid appraaeh'd, and stood beibfe the tent. 
Old Nestor, rising then, the hero led 
To his high seat; the chief reftiS*d, and odd : 

* Tis now no seaMm lor these lund dekya; 
The great Adnllea with iaipatleace st^ra. 
To great Adiiiles tins respect I owe « 
Who asks what hero, weimded by the.£se,^ 
Was borne iivm combat by thy feamiayatatjdi ? 
With grief I see tlie grant Bfachaon bittds« 
This to report, my faMy coarse I bead ; 
Thou lEnow^t the fiery temper of my fUend.' 
' Can then the sons of Greece (^the sage n^ioin*^) 
}&ccite conpa88ien.in Achilles' mind f 
Seeks be the sorrows of oar host to luMw i 
This is not half the story of oar woe. 
TeU hun, not great Macfaaon bleeds atone, 
Our bravest heroes in tiie navy graap» 
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Ulysses, A^mtemnoi^ Diomed, 
And stern Earypykn^akeM^ bleed. 
Baty9h! wlMtflHttering hopes I entertain? 
Achilles heeds not, bv^ dejrides our pain : " 

Fen till the flanes consume omc fleet he stayfli^ 
And WMts the rising of the fhlal blaze. 
Chief after chief the raging Ibe destroys ; 
Cahn he looks on, and every death eigoys. 
Now the slow eonrse of ali-inipairiag time 
Unstrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime , 
Oh f had I still that strength m^ youth possess'dj 
When this bold ann the* £peian powers oppress'd^ 
Tbe bolls of Ehs in glad triomplikled, 
And stretch'd the great Itymooseos dead ! 
Then from ray fnry fled the trembling swains. 
And ours was aU the piunder.of the pbdns : 
Fifty white floeks, fldl ^ity herds of swine. 
As many goat^ as mangr lowing kine ; 
And thrice the number of unrivalled steeds. 
All teeming females, and of generous breeds. 
These, as my first essay of arms, I won ; 
Old Neleus gloried in his conquering son. 
Thns Elis ibrc*d, her long arrears re&tor'd. 
And shares were parted to each Pylian lord. 
The state of Pyle was smik to last despair. 
When the proud £lians first cosmienc'd the war : - 
For Neleus' sons Alddes' rage iiad slain ; 
Of twelve bold brothers, I alone remain ! 
Oppressed, we arm'd ; and now this conquest gaui'd, 
My sire three hundred chosen sheep obtained, 
(That burge reprisal he might justly claim, 
For priae defiranded, and insulted fiune, 
When Elis* monarch at the public coBEsei 
Detain'd iua chariot. —^ vifttorious hiirsn ^ 
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Tbit mt tte people ihttM ; myielf turreyVi 
Tilt jntt peititioii, and diie vkiiBis pud. 
llyree iay were pMt, when EXm tom to war. 
With mttiy a Conner, md wMi naiiy o cur.-; 
The iom of Actor tt their wrmy% beid 
(Yomg M tliey were) the vengefid tqnadropf led. 
High OD a rock fidr ThryoeiMi strads. 
Oar atmoft frontier on the FjriiBa fauiids ; 
Not fiur the streunt ef ftai*d Alptwus flow : 
The strcuM they peas^d, md pitch*d their tents below« 
Biliat, deKending in the ihodes of night, 
Alannt the Pyliuis and coaiinaadB the fi^t. 
Each hnras for fiune, and y welis'with martial pride, ' 
Myself the foremost ; bat my sire denied ; 
FearVI finr my yoath, exposed to stem alanns ; 
And stopp'd my chariot, and detained my anas. 
My sire ^nied in vain : on foot I fled 
Amidst onr chariots ; for the goddess lad; 

* Along fair Arenels deligfatM plain 
Soft Minnas rolls his waters to the main : 
There, horse and foot, the Pylian troops mute. 
And, sheatfa'd in arms, expect tlie dawning lif^t. 
Thence, ere the sen advanced his noon-day flune, * 
To great Alphseos* sacred sonrce we came. 
Hiere first to Jove onr solemn rites were paid ; 
An antaas^d heifer pleas*d the bine-ey'd maid ; 
A ball, Alphseos ; and a ball was slain 
To the blue monarch of the watry main. 
In arms we slept, beside the winding flood, 
While round the town the fierce Epeians stood. 
Soon as the son, with alUrevealing ray, 
Flam*d in the front of Heayen, and gave the day. 
Bright scries of arms, and works of war, appear ; 
71k natfoas neat} thaiePyloi, Elashave. 
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Tlie fint iNrbb i^ beneath ny JBVflliA bted ; 
King Anffmf ion, and ipowe of Aguaede : 
(Slie lluit att siiiiplea^ healing tittiies knew, 
And every herb* that ^fateks the moming dew) 
1 8eia*d his car, the ^ran of battle led ; 
IW EpeuHK saw, they tremUed, and they fled. • 
'I1ie4be disnenrd, their hiavest warrior kili'd, 
Fierce as a wlarlwiad now I swept the field: 
Foil fifty capture chariots gratfdmy train ; 
Two chieft ftom eadi fell breathless to the ptain. 
Tlien Actof^ sons had died, bat Neptune shrowds 
The yoathfiil heroes in a veil of doiMb. 
O'er heapy shieMs, and o^ the prostrate throng, 
Collecting spoito, slid slanghtering all along, 
Throagh wide Buprarian (kids we fbrc'ii the foes, 
Where o'er the vales the* Olenian rocks arose 
Till Paltas stopp'd ns where Alisiam flows. 
£*en there, the hindmost of the rear I sbiy. 
And the same arm that led, concludes the day 
Then back to Pyie triumphant take my way. 
There to high Jove were public thanks assign'd, 
As first of gods ; to Nestor, of mankind. 
Sodi then I was, impell*d by youtfafiil btood ; 
9o prov'd my valour lor my country^ good. 

* Achilles with unactive fliry glows. 
And gives to passion what to Greece he owes. 
How shall he grieve, when to the* eternal shade 
Her hosts shall sink, nor his the power to aid? 
O firiend t my memory recalls the day. 
When, gathering aids along the Grecian sea, 
I, and Ulysses, touched at Pthia*s port. 
And entered Peleos' hospitable court 
A bull to Joire he slew in sacrifice. 
And pour'dlibationi on tiieflamiog thighs. 
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^uyB6li^ AchutoSy sdb uQt iwcvgwI Aire 
Mentttiai, taraTdl the ftagments on the fire. 
Aclulles tees at, 1» the toit infitw ; 
Sociil we sit, end there the gennl rites. 
We then explainHl the cavse on which we came, 
Urg^ yoii to ems, attd Ihnnd yon fierce for fiune. 
Yoor ancient MiersP genenm^ preceptogave} 
Peleos said only this— * My son! bebrave.\ 
Menoetins thns : < lliongh great Adiilles shhie 
In strength sapcrior, and of istoe divine. 
Yet cooler thoagbti fiiy dder years attend ; 
Let thy josteonnseisaid, and mie thy ftieiBd/ 
Thus spoke yonr firtlier at Thessdb'te eonrt : 
Words now finrgot, though now of vast import. 
Aht try the ntnott tint a friend can say : - 
Sach gentle force the fiercest minds obey ; 
Some fiivonring god Achilles' heart asay move ; 
Thongh deaf to glory, he mty yield to lore. 
It some dire orade his hreast alarm, 
If aught from Heaven wHhhold his saving arm ; 
Some hewn of comfort yet on Greece may shine, 
If thoa hot lead the M yrmidonhai fine ; 
Clad in AcfaiUes* amis, if thoa appear, 
Proad IVoy may tremWe, and desist firom war; 
Pressed by fresh forces her oPerJaboor'd trnht 
Shall seelL tlieir writs, and Greece tespire again.' 

This tonchrd his generoos heart, and from the tent 
Along the shore witii hasty strides he vrent ; 
Soon as he came, where, on the crowded strand. 
The pnblic mart and courts of justice stMMl, 
Where the tall fleet of great Ulysses lies, 
And altars to the guardian gods arise ; 
There sad he met the brave EvsemotfH son, 
Laige pniofiil drape finom aU his aseasheni no ; 



An anrow'9 bad y«l rooted in his imnbm^ 
The sable blood, in circles mark'd tbe g^wind. 
As ftintly reeling he coofesa'd the smarts 
Weak was hia fiace, bwt daon^est was Us heart 
Divine oonqpassion tonch*d Patroolns' breast, 
HHiOy sighing, thus his bleeding friend address*d : 

* Ah hapless leaders of the Grecian heat f 
Thus most ye perish on a barbarons coast? 
Is this year fiite, to glot tlie dogs ivith gore. 
Far from yoor friends^ and from,yottr native thnsti . 
Say, great Emrypylns ! shall Greece yet stand? 
Hesists she yet the raging Hector's hand ? 
Or are her heroes doom*d to die with shamey 
And this the period of oar wars and fiune f 

Eurypylos replies : * No more, my friend, 
Greece is no mor^ I this day her glories end. 
E'en to the ships yictorioos Troy pursues, 
Her force increasing as her toil renews. 
Those chieft, that ns^d her utmost rage to meet, 
lie pierced with wounds, and bleeding in the fleet. 
But thou, Patrodns I act a friendly part, 
liead to my ships, and draw this deadly dart ; 
With lukewarm water wash the gore away ; 
With healing balms the raging smart allay, 
8uch as sage Chiron, sire of pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two &n'd surgeons, Podalirios stands 
This hour surrounded by the Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in liis tent. 
Now wants that succour which so oft he lent.' 

To him tbe chief: * What then remains to do ? 
The* event of things the gods alone can view. 
Charg'd by AdiiUes* great command I fly, 
And bear with haite the ]i>yliaa kittg^ reply : 



